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OJf  the  Cape. 
CHAP.  I. 
//AINTOP!"       shouted 

Cixv6/  privat -er,  as  he  r.in  iiis 
eye  up  riipi'liy  to  where  the  look- 
out sat  on  his  lolly  perch. 

The  nnin  turned,  lut  his  an- 
swer was  'ost  in  tiic  shrill,  .•<h;irp 
whistling  olthe  gulc 

"Keep  a  sharp  lookout  to  wind- 
ward 1"  again  thundered  my  un- 
cle. 

"Ay,  ay,  sir  1"  came  faii.ily 
down. 

"It's  a  hurricaiio  of  a  i  lo"-, 
Dick.  1  shouldn't  -woiidir  if  it 
brings  the  Irigate  down  upon  us  ; 
how  the  old  ^to:m  howls  an.ui  d 
tile  Gape  !  Did  you  ever  heiore 
see  a  sight  like  that  V  sai.l  my 
uncle,  as,  slopping  suddenly,  he 
pointed  over  tiie  we.itin-r-quarter, 
toward  tin*  murky  horiy.ini. 

\Vc  were  rounding  the  Cape. 
The  vviud  lor  two  days  had    been 


i. .creasing,  until  it  now  lilew  such 
a  hurricane  as  even  in  that  stormy 
latitude  is  rarely  seen. 

Tlie  night  before,  young  as  1  was, 
1  had  watched  the  sun  go  gloomily 
down  ;  and  as  1  saw  the  long 
waves,  which  seemed  to  run  a 
quarter  of  a  mile,  sweep  against 
the  frowning  horizon,  1  had  stood 
more  proudly  on  our  little  quarter- 
deck, that  1  had  gazed  on  a  scene 
so  awfully  sublime. 

Now  however,  the  scene  was 
changed.  The  nniruiii};  was  just 
breaking,  and  all  was  dim.  There 
was  no  loi.ger  the  magniticent  ho- 
rizon «d' a  stormy  sea,  stretching 
in  awful  grandeur  anmnd  us,  but 
the  morning  mists    curtained    all 


from  our  sight,  and  we  could  sec 
nothing  but  the  waves,  whiienhig 
on  i>ur  quarter,  and  the  spray  . 
driving  into  tlie  thick  darkness  a* 
ln.;t(l_i„to  which  we  as  rapidly 
lollowed.  The  brig  had  labored 
so  uneasily  in  tlie  niglit,  that  she 
had  been  pui  before  the  wind  and 
was  now  scudding  along  with  the 
tempest  at  a  friglitlul  rate.  The 
darkness,  the  uncertainty,  and 
most  of  all.  the  anxious  look  oh 
my  uncle's  face,  stirred  a  Btraiige 
and  new  feeling  in  me  ;  it  was 
something  akin  to  fear. 

"A  sail  !"  suddenly    sung    the 
lookout,  at  the  maintop. 

"A  sail !"        came        hoarsely 
sweeping  from  the  foreyupd. 
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0^'  the  Cape. 

CHAP  II. 

She  was  vapidly,  however,  fall- 
ing away  into  the  mist,  and   1  be- 
gan, with  a  fearful  feeling,  to  think 
ciimysel.f.     In  the  hurry  and  con- 
lusion  whicli,  1  knew,  must  result, 
1  had  little  chance  of  being  miss- 
ed, and  1  w:is  now  floating  on  tlic 
i.cean  with  nothing  but  a  frail  spar 
for  my    support.     The     velocity 
with  vhidi  1    Wiis  vigeii  through 
the  water  snrpri.sed  me,    but    an- 
other  wave   dashed   over  mo,  and 
1    rose    again    drenched,    to  the 
•puvfatre.     Shakiig  the  i-pray  ofi", 
•1  lookeil   tip  aid  ^av  that  1  had 
'    grasped     what     wju;    apparently 
a  broken  tpar  f n  m  the  frigate,  to 
"  •  tv-hich,  by  its  hr.mpcr,  it   was  still 
attached.  '  Tlie  hope    whiih    had 
•dieil  in  my  brcabt  revived,    and  1 
''  'Bhouted  aloud.     But  all    this  had 
rot  occupied  a  minute. 

"Keep  her  to  it,  quartermaster; 
we  x:an  do  nothing  with  the   Yan- 


kee in  such  a  gale,  and  oui  fore- 
t'lpsail-yard  gone,"  niuttered  the 
officer  of  the  deck.  "Awaj, 
there."  he  sang  out  in  a  louder 
tone;  "hurry  up  that  spar— send 
the  carpenter  alt!"  and  then  camo 
thequick  huriyingoffett  overhead, 
1  was  hurried  along,  buried  in 
the  foam,  and  dragged  with  the 
epiir  almost  under  the  vast  hull 
of  the  frigate.  Consequently  3 
was  not  discernible  from  the  deck. 
I  saw  this,  and  shouted  aj^ain, 
foi-  it  was  my  only  hope.  They 
did  not  hear  me. 

1  could  feel  that  the  cordagi? 
which  kept  the  spar  to  the  frigate 
was  slowly  loosening,  and  at 
every  surge  1  fell  further  toward 
her  stern.  1  renewed  my  ehonts 
in  a  voice  of  alarm. 

"Cut  away  that  hamper  !"  ex- 
claimed, angrily,  the  office!  of  the 
deck. 

"Oh  mercy  !"  I  cried,  in  fright- 
ful desperation;  "cut  rac  not  loose 
-  hilh.o  !" 

My  impotent  cries  were  echo- 
ed from  the  overhanging  side  of 
the  frigate,  or  lost  in  the  lood 
roaring  of  the  gale,  and  in  an  in- 
stant, with  a  quick  jerk,  I  was 
ca?t  loose,  a  wave    surged    over 


me,  and  when  I  again  rose  to  the 
P'.nface  I  \*a8  far  astern  of  the 
ripi'ily-reccding  man-of-war.  ] 
Bhoutod  again,  but  it  was  in  vain. 
The  loud  splashing  of  the  Waters 
easily  drowned  my  feeble  voice. 
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0/f'the  Cape. 
CHAP.  HI. 
T  knew  now  the  storm  was  lull- 
-*-  ing-.  I  felt  a  new  life  within 
me.  But  a  moment  before,  in 
that  calm  resignation,  wliich  the 
certainty  of  our  fate,  however 
dreadful,  brings  upon  us,  I  had 
gazed  almost  with  apathy  upon 
her  ;  but  now,  as  if  by  magic,  my 
whole  nature  changed,  the  stony 
disregard  was  gone,  liope  and 
fear  ebbed  in  my  heart,  and  a 
thousand  stormy  feelings  rushed 
tumultuously  througli  my  soul.  1 
clutched  my  spar,  and  strained 
my  eyes  u  pon  the  brig,  trembling- 
lest  I  should  have  deceived  my- 
self. The  surges  still  washed  o- 
ver  me,  but  1  gazed,  dripping,  on 
that  distant  beacon-ship.  Once 
or  twice  she  swerved  a  little  from 
her  course,  and  1  held  my  breath 
a  little  till  she  wore  round  again. 
It  was  a  half  hour  of  thrilling  sus- 
pense. 


Down  at  last  she  (;ame.  She 
was  not  more  than  two  cables'- 
length  distant  and  with  but  one 
sail  set,  and  every  rope  cracking 
again,  the  spray  at  intervals 
sweeping  far  away  by  her,  and  at 
intervals  burying  her  hull  in  a 
thick,  white  mist,  she  came  ca- 
reering over  the  giant  billows  with 
the  velocity  of  a  race-horse.  .  It 
was  plain,  however,  I  was  not 
seen. 

I  shouted  with  all  my  might, 
but  my  puny  voice  went  unheard 
down  the  gale.  I  hail  nothing  to 
raise  as  a  signal— how  then  could 
I  attract  attentioTi  ?  I  knew  too, 
the  difficulty  with  which  such  a 
small  object  as  my  spar  and.  my- 
self could  be  seen  in  such  a  gale, 
and  my  lat  e  towering  hopes  at 
the  thought  perished  in  the  bud. 
But  a  few  minutes  would  decide 
my  fate. 

All  at  once  I  lieard,  faintly, 
th^  tap  of  the  drum.  They  liad 
at  length  missed  me,  and  were 
beating  to  quarters  to  make  it 
sure.  The  brig  was  nearly  upon 
me,  and  Would  shoot  by,  perhaps 
forever.  There  was  no  time  to  be 
lost  ;  I  roused  up  my  chilled  fac- 
ulties and  shouted  with  all  my 
strength. 

"Poretop,  tiiere,  do  you  see 
anything  of  him  ?"  thundered  a 
Well-known  voice. 

"No,  sir,'^  came  mounifal|y 
down  the  gale. 
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/  WOULD  NOT  DO  IT  AG  AIN. 

CHAP.  1. 
"T  do  not  care  to  remember  how 
-*-  manj'  years  it  is  since  tlie stage- 
coach set  me  down  at  the  door  of 
Dr.  Blo.xam's  school  witli  my  two 
lioxes.  1  know  that  I  was  a  poor 
trembling-  little  lail,  cold  and 
cramped  with  my  hmc:  journey, 
and  miserable  at  leavinji  home  lor 
the  first  time.  1  was  thankful  to 
lie  permitted  to  go  up  stairs,  and 
creep  into  bed  in  the  larg-e  re- 
sounding sleeping-room,  whither 
several  of  my  school-fellows  pres- 
ently followed  me.  But  1  am  not 
going  to  dwell  upon  the  early 
days  of  my  scliool-life  ;  I  pass  on 
to  the  time, — some  si.\  years  la- 
ter,— when  I  had  come  to  be  one 
ofthe  older  boys  in  tlie  sixth 
form. 

Ililbrow  Hall  faced  the  high 
road  in  front  ;  but  on  the  north 
side  of  its  extensive  buildings 
there  was   a    precipitous  descent 


towards  the  Uarkwater,  a  tidal 
j-iver  which  lii)wed  beneath.  S'.'V- 
eral  of  the  dormitories  were  built 
almost  on  the  verge  of  tliis  de- 
scent ;  but  only  the  boys  in  the 
higher  classes  were  placed  in 
these  rooms,  as  it  was  not  consid- 
ered safe  enou'^-h  for  the  younger 
ones.  In  the  rear  of  the  school- 
house  there  was  a  narrow  lane, 
which  rose  from  the  banks  ofthe 
Darkwater  to  the  summit  of  the 
hill  at  the  back  ofthe  house,  and 
then  descended  on  the  light  to- 
wards the  lower  parts  of  th« 
town. 

During  the  summer  months  the 
older  boys  were  allowed  to  go 
down  to  the  river  Itefore  breakfast 
to  bathe,  providi.'d  they  were 
back  in  time  for  morning  school, 
Tony  Brice,  a  boatman  and  ;iu  ex- 
perienced swimmi-r,  was  always 
in  attendance  at  that  time,  as  a 
security  against  accidents.  The 
proi)er  way  down  to  the  \vatei- 
side  was  acros.s  tin;  ]iIay-ground, 
through  the  garden,  and:dongthe 
lane  turning  to  the  li'lt.  This, 
however,  was  I'ather  a  long  wav 
round  ;  and  so  the  favorite  method 
of  descent  was  a  wiTiding  pathway, 
which  led  down  the  lace  of  the 
(irecipice  to  the  water's  edge. 
There  was  no  real  danger  in  this 
d'-sixMit  in  liroail  daylight,  and 
'<  ith  proper  caution  :  but  it  would 
have  been  a  fearful  risk  to  attempt 
it  in  the  dark,  or  even  in  twilight. 
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[  WO  CLV  NO  T  DOIT  A  GA  IN. 
CIIAI'.  II. 

AMONGST  tlie  day  boarders 
wlio  attended  our  school  was 
a  biij'  named  Jolm  Hrundon.  He 
was  universally  knovii  by  the 
name  of  Jack.  Ilis  father  was  a 
surgeon  residing  in  the  town,  who 
had  an  exc(!l lent  practice,  and  was 
rt.Ktremely  popidar.  Jack  was 
intended  for  his  father's  profes- 
sion, and  was  already  beginning  to 
loarn  it.  It  was  his  great  delight 
to  hold  the  patient's  liead  whilsi 
a  tooth  was  being  extracted, 
ric  was  perfectly  unmoved  ^vlien 
witnessing  the  ni(>.st  e.'icruciating 
Agonies  ;  not  from  any  innate  cru- 
elty of  disposition,  but  simply  be- 
cause he  was  himself  almost  in- 
sensible fo  pain.  His  fatlier  used 
to  say,  that  he  would  have  made 
*  subject  of  his  own  hand  or  arm, 
rather  than  go  without.  And  this 
was  not  altogether  such  an  exag- 
geration as  it  would  seem  ;  for  he 


had  during  several  weeks  an  open 
wound  in  his  log,  brought  on  tiy 
.•m  accident,  which  caused 
intense  suflering  every  time  it 
was  dressed  ;  and  yet  he  endured 
the  oft-repeated  torture  without 
the  quiver  of  a  muscle.  This 
young  enthusiast  had  an  old  lum- 
lier-room  at  the  top  of  his  father's 
house,  which  he  used  to  call  The' 
iSluseum  ;  and  thither  he  had  con- 
veyed, i'riiin  time  to  time,  a  collec- 
tion of  the  strangest  odds  and 
ends  t'uat  were  ever  brought  to- 
gether in  the  same  apartment. 

The  doctor's  cqnanin.ity  would 
have  been  scriouslj'  disturbed  if, 
l>y  any  chance,  he  had  ever  cros'- 
ed  its  threshold,  and  witnessed  its 
wild  disorder.  A  deal  table  near 
the  window  was  covered  wit!i 
woni-out  surgical  insti;tmi«nt.-, 
which  it  was  Jack's  delight  to 
sharpen  fir  his  own  private 
anatomical  studies.  A  tourni- 
quet, carefully  cobbled  -by  his 
own  hands,  was  his  favorite  ;  and 
it  afforded  him  great  pleasure  to 
try  it  (>n  any  of  his  friends, — who 
would  submit  to  the  infliction  ; 
and  in  default  of  an  acCommod.i- 
ting  patient,  he  would  fasten  it 
upon  his  own  limbs,  and--screw  it 
up  ti.>  the  utmost  pitch  of  endu- 
rance. The'  skeleton- of' a  -cut 
grinned  at  the  skeli^ton  of  a  «»OJi- 
key  on  a  shelf  opposite  the  doi'r  ; 
and  he  was  fond  of  them  exceed- 
ingly.    Bones   of  every  descrip- 
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"Never  luiml,"  was  IiIk  answer; 
■"it  is  too  late  to  think  oi' that  now. 
It  will  be  such  jolly  I'nn.'' 

And  so  wo  picked  flur  waj' 
noisi'lcssly  down  the  stairs,  cau- 
tiously descending-  step  liv  step. 
Tvvcty  cents  ,, or  Annum,  in  ad-   |  Borlase,  alter  a  while.     rJn-    the 

bell,  and  presently  we  lieard  Mary 
condng  alonj^  the  )>assaoe,  carry- 
ing the  tray  with  our  supper. 
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/  WOrLD  NOT  DO  IT  AGAIN. 

CHAP.  111. 

npHElK  preparations  were  soon 
-'-  completed.  The  hideous 
skull  was  so  placed  in  the  full 
light  of  the  moon,  supported  by 
a  bolster  tied  round  a  cricket-b;it, 
and  dressed  in  Thornton's  night- 
gown, that  it  seemed  as  if  it  were 
sitting  up  in  bed.  When  all  was 
ready,  Borlase  came  nuietlydown 
the  stairs,  and  I  went  up  to  see 
what  thcv    had    contrived.        .•Vl- 


"Thafs  right,  Mary,''  said 
Thornton,  ■  I'm  awfully  Iiungry. 
Whafrtime  will  the  doctor  lie 
home  to-night  '." 

"Not  till  late.  Master  Thornton. 
He  left  orders  that  y<ni  were  to 
go  to  lied  at  ten  o'clock.'' 

•'How  jolly  !"  cried  Thoiiiton  : 
"tinm  we  have  nearly  au  hour.  1 
say.  Mar}',  you're  a  good  creature! 
I  wish  you  woidd  go  up  into  our 
room  and  fetch  me  a  book  you  will 
find  under  I uy  pillow.'' 

"Yes,  Must(M-  Thornton  ;  but 
you  had  no    business    to    put    it 


though  I  knew  what  to  expect,     i  i  there, 

was  veiy  much  startled,  as  1  en- j  And  .iH' Mary  tripped  on  her  o- 
teredthe  mom  just  as  St.  Os- i '>l'Si"K '■i''''Hiil  ;  >vi'ilrt  we  follow- 
wald's  clock  t,>ilcd  nine  o'clock  i  ^'^  ""  tip-toe  to  the  loot  of  the 
from  tl.e  adjacent  tower.  There  >  staircase.  P/-esently  we  heard  a 
tvas  something  that  almost  tei'ri- 1  '"««t  ^iplKiIling  shriek.  The  win- 
fied  me  in  the  ghost-like  creistm'e  h^''^  of  the  room  was  thrown  up 
which  sat  up  in  th.;  bed  staring  at ;  ^^'t'l  S^eat  violence,  and  a  crash 
me,  with  the  ftdl  light  of  the  moon 


streaming  in  upon  it  through  the 
window. 

"I  say,  Thornton,"   1    half   re- 


(if  broken  glass  was  lieard  at  the 
same  moment.  We  all  ran  up- 
stairs in  the  greatest  alarm.  The 
window  was  wide  open,    and   the 


monstrated,  I'm  afraid  this  is  too  I  gi''""i"g  Wretch  in  Borlase's    bed 
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j  own  way.     He   uiily    interin)itod 
I  us  occasionally  to  ask  a   question 
I  or  two.       Much    .«oonf>r    than    1 
I  could  have  tlionght    it    possible, 
I  Smithsoii  arrived,  a!id  wc  had   to 
{ tell  all  our  story  over  again  in  his 
j  presence.     He  did   in^t    speak    a 
word  until  vrc.  had    fiiiished:    und 
ih^Mi  he  proposed  that  v.-r   siiouid 
jro  np-stairs  witli  iiini  ^^hiIst  he  in- 
spected the  room.      He    went    to 
the  window  at  mii.-e,    and    looked 
ont  intii  t'le  niof>nliL:ht  night. 

•'ir  she  jumped  out  of  tin's  win- 
dow in  her  fright  she'll  be  found 
downtheie,"  he  said;  pointing 
with  his  finger  down  the  descent. 
"Gou'dn't  have  stopped  herself.'' 
•'Scarcely  think  she    coidd    liave 


r  IVnrLD  NOT  DO  IT  A  GAIN. 

CIIAP.  IV. 
nniI.\T  miserable  ten  minutes  of 
■'-  suspense !  My  moutli  was 
parched,  my  head  was  burniag 
Inil,  but  I  sliiv(!red  with  cold,  j 
Thornton  sat  as  l)loodless  as  a  j  done  anything  so  desperate."  "If 
U-host.  Borlase  was  silently  cry- ■  she  went  t'lat  way,"  still  point- 
ing, and  I  saw  the  drops  trickle  ,  iug  downwards,  as  he  peered  int-< 
through  his  fingers  and  fall  upon  I  the  gloom  caused  by  the  mists  of 
the  fender.  The  doctor's  door  |  the  river,  tipon  which  the  nioojf 
was  opened,  and  cook  came  to  us,  j  was  shining,  "fhe  was  mad  when 
saying.    "The    dortor    wishes  to    she  did  it,  ai.d  she'll  lie  dead  lunv. 


speak  to  you." 

"Jane,"  said  Dr.  I'lo.xam  to 
the  cook,  as  wo  entered,  "go  to 
Smithson  at  one.  and  tell  him  he 


Jini,"  he  said  to  his  suliordinate, 
"get  a  1. intern,  and  ,sco  if  you  can 
find  anything  down  there." 

Jim  went  and  letclied  a  lantern. 


must  come  up  immediately,  and  •  and  presently  appeared  bcneatii 
he  had  I'etter  bring  one  of  tlie  ;  t'le  window.  Wo  watched  him. 
other  con.-:tiib]es  with  him."  [as  he  searched  about  with  liis 
"And  now  lioys  t.'ll  me  all  a'.w.nt ;  jig'it  close  to  the  ground.  He 
this  sad  luisiness."  |  did  not  succeed    in    making    any 

We  told  liini  the  whole  s-tory,  discovery  wliich  helped  us  at  all 
ju.st  as  it  happened.  He  was  very  in  our  ;;n.\-ious  investigation.  1 
calm,  allowing  us  lo  recoiud  all  ihiii'-.  it  wai  Tlioviton,  who  now 
the  cii-cnmsta;ices    <iuitv    in    our .  whit  perod  that  he  thought  he  saw 
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/  WO  VLD  NOT  D  0  IT  A  GAIN. 
CHAP.  Y. 

IN  order  to  account   for   Mary's 
reappearance  safe  and  sound,  it 
is  nccos.sary  to  remind  the  reader, 
tliat  when  wc  brought    the    skull 
Jack  had  lent  us,    Tiiornton    con- 
cealed the  bag  in    which    it    was 
contained  under  his    bed.      Mary 
fotiiidit   there,    as    a   matter    of 
course,  the  next    morning.      Wo 
might  have  known  this,  if  we  had 
given  the  matter  a  thought,  for  it 
was  very  unlikely  it  would  escape 
her  quick   eye.       Sin'    wondered, 
when  first  she  discovered  it,    what 
ill  ihe  world  we  wanted    with    it. 
She  scented  mischief  in  a  moment; 
but  whatparticularkind  of  mischief 
we  had  on   hand  she  <ould  not  im- 
agine.    She  had  no   doubt,    how- 
ever, that  she  should  1)(^    able    to 
find  out,  if  she  kept  her  eyes  open. 
And  so  it  happened,   that    whilst 
Tiiornton  and    Borlase    were    up 
Btairs     dressing    their    phantom, 


Miuy  was  perfectly  aware  of  their 
doings,   and    actually   enjoyed     a 
private  view    of  their  handiwork, 
when  we  had  all  ciMiie  down    into 
the  hall  after  everything  had  be(.'u 
made  readj'.     Her  own    counter- 
plot was  promptly  planned.    "With 
a  semblance  of  the    most    perfect 
unconsciousness  she  an.swored  (Hij- 
bell  ;  and,  when  at  Thornton's  re- 
quest, she  went  uj)  stairs  to  fetch 
the  book  he  had  named,   from  un- 
der his  j)illow,  she  uttered  the  loud 
scream  which  had  alarmed    ns    .so 
terribly  ;  and  then,  running  tuthe 
window,  she  tiirew  it  u]).     Her  oli- 
ji;ct  in  doing  this  was    tt>    rcnd<-i- 
her  temporary  disappearance  more 
unaccountable,  as  she  had  already 
arranged  in  her  own  mind  a    way 
of  escaping  our    notice.      One    of 
the  panes  of  glass  was  broken    as 
she  threw  up    the     wuidovr.    but 
this  was    an    accident.       At    the 
same  time  her  cap  fell  ofl',    and    a 
swirl  of  wind    carried    it    beyonil 
her  reach.     Slie  conc(!alod  herseli' 
immediately,  behind  the  door;  an<l 
when  we  rushed  into  the  room,  and 
passed  at   once  into  the  adjoining 
chamber,   she  quietly  came  out  of 
her  retreat,  and  sli[)iicd  down  the 
stairs,  leavingthe  house  by  the  door 
which  opened  into  the  play-ground. 
On  she  wcntby  the  gardei.-walk  in- 
to the  lane,  intending  to  run  down 
to  her  mother's  house,  which  was 
not  far  distant,  and  remain    there 
for  half  an  hour,  until  she  thonglit 
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^«  inrounln'  witli  lirafeji. 

CHAP.  I. 

STRAIGHT  as  an  arrow, slim  to 
attenuation,  with  beetling- 
brows,  a  clear,  glittering  gray  eye, 
bushy,  grayish  red  whiskei-s,  with 
a  head  of  bristling  .sliock  hair,  and 
a  voice  as  clear  and  ringing  as  the 
battle  trumpets,  such  were  the 
noticeable  characteristics  of  Jarcd 
Longman,  the  fisherman  of  Mount 
Desert,  an  island  of!"  the  coast  of 
Maine,  fifteen  miles  long,  a  dozen 
broad,  and  a  population  less  than 
a  thousand. 

Jared  owned  a  trim  little  schoon- 
er, of  about  a  hundred  tons  bur- 
den, with  which  he  generally 
went  about  once  a  year  to  the 
Grand  Banks  of  Newfoundland, 
after  codfish.  He  was  the  pro- 
prietor of  seven  things  upon  which 
he  delighted  to  boast,  his  wife 
Molly,  his  schooner  Saucy  Jack, 
and  his  five  sons. 

Aud  he  certainly   was   entitled 


to  bosst  about  the  latter,  for  five  . 
finer  jamng  men  in  eveiy  respect 
could  not  have  been  found  by 
searching  through  the  whole  State 
of  Maine.  The  eldest  was  thirty, 
while  the  youngest  had  just  -com- 
pleted his  twenty-first  year.  Their 
names  were  Jared,  Ephraim,  Isaac, 
Hammond,  and  Sylvester. 

They  plied  their  regular  voca- 
tion with  great  success.  They 
annually  made  their  visit  to  tlic 
Grand  Banks,  and  always  came 
back  laden  with  the  codfish,  for 
which  they  obtained  a  good  y>i\ve. 
None  of  the  sons  had  yet  married, 
yet  they  were  beginning  tu  have 
grave  suspicions  regarding  Jarcd 
and  Hammond,  who  had  lately 
shown  a  great  interest  in  n  couple 
of  blue-eyed  lasse.s  some  miles  up 
the  coast  of  Maine. 

The  father  was  not  unwilling  to 
see  them  take  this  step,  ior  tliey 
had  served  him  faithfully  many 
years,  and  had  laid  by  a  snug  lit- 
tle sum  with  which  to  begin  life  ; 
but  neither  of  the  "boys"  seemed 
in  a  great  hurry  about  it,  and  the 
matter  seemed  to  approach  no 
nearer  completion  until  at  the  end 
of  one  of  the  voj'ages  the  old  (gen- 
tleman declared  that  he  would 
think  no  more  about  it  and  would 
not  believe  they  were  going  to  be 
married  until  he  saw  each  with 
his  wife  engaged  in  house  keeping. 
One  pleasant  morning  in  sum- 
mer a  stranger  called    upon    the 
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CHAP.  II. 

IN  ONE  hour  from  that  time 
the  Saucy  Jack  was  seen 
skimming  up  the  river  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  great  thn-obbing  pul- 
sating foundry  of  Mr.  Wheeling. 
It  rounded  to  at  the  whari'  with 
all  the  gallant  grace  of  a  blooded 
charger,  and  the  crew,  assisted 
by  the  men  from  the  foundiy,  im- 
mediately began  loading  the  ma- 
chiueiy. 

This  completed,  they  came 
back  to  the  Desert,  where  they 
laid  in  the  provisions  for  their 
voyage,  and  completed  their  prep- 
arations. 

The  next  morning,  at  early 
light,  they  set  sail  for  Havana 
with  a  fair  wind. 

The  weather  remained  good, 
and  they  sped  on  their  journey 
with  ease  and  rapidity  which  pro- 
mised them  a  fine  voyage  and  a 
^uick  passage. 


But  one  morning  u  vessel  was 
descried  oil  the  starboard  quarter, 
which  wore  an  exceedingly  sus- 
picious look. 

The  old  man  surveyed  it  a  long 
time  through  his  glass,  and  then 
lowering  his  instrument,  said  to 
his  boys  eathered  around:  "No 
use  of  mincing  matters,  boys  ; 
that  'ei-e  customer  is  a  pirate." 

"Are  you  sure  1"  inquired  Jar-" 
ed,  the  younger. 

"No  mistake,"  was  the  reply. 
"I've  seen  them  gentlemen  be- 
fore. I've  cruisedau  these  waters 
before  you  were  bom,  and  I  sus^ 
pected  the  cutthroats  the  minute 
I  sot  eyes  on  them." 

The  vessel  came  up  with  such 
astonishing  rapidity  as  to  make  it 
useless  to  think  of  running. 
Shortly  after  a  pufl'  of  smoke  issu- 
ed from  the  stranger,  followed  by 
the  boml)  and  ricochetting  of  an 
eighteen-pounder  under  the  stern. 
"That's  a  slight  hint  that  we 
had  better  heave  to,"  remarked 
the  old  man,  without  changing- 
his  position. 

"If  he  intends  it  for    that,    the 
best  thing  we  can  do  is  to  obey  or- 
ders, isn't  it  ?"  asked  Sjdvester. 
"Yes  ;  there's  no  help    for    it. 


If  we  come  down  graceful -like  he 
might  let  us  easy,  although  1 
don't  fancy  losing  this  machinery 
for  Mr.  Rowling  after  engaging 
to  take  it  to  Havana  ;  but  what's 
the  use  of  talking  at  such  a    time 
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l^n  iSnfflttniw  mU\  pirates. 

CHAP.  III. 

AS  THE  pirate  came  under  tlie 
fisherman's  lee-quarter,  some 
twenty  repulsive-looking  cut- 
throats came  swarming  on  deck, 
while  but  two  or  three  were  lelt 
in  charge  of  their  nwn  boat,  so 
greedy  were  they  to  secure  the 
prize  which  they  believed  await- 
ed them. 

They  were,  indeed,  a  savage- 
looking  set  of  scoundrels,  and  any 
one  might  well  be  e.vcused  for 
trembling  as  he  saw  theip  com- 
ing toward  him. 

"Are  you  the  captain  of  this 
vessel  ?'■  demanded  the  leader  of 
the  boarders,  as  he  approached 
the  old  fisherman. 

"I  am,  sir." 

"What  is  your  cargo  ?" 

"Machinery  for  engines." 

"Nothing  else  ?"  asked  the  pi- 
rate, with  a  searching  look. 

Captain     Longman,     being     a 


tliorougli  Yankee,  possessGil  all 
the  shrewdness  for  which  that 
race  is  proverbial.  He  read  the 
disposition  of  the  man  before  him, 
and  understood  that  if  the  lives  of 
himself  and  sons  were  endangered 
it  would  Jbe  their  own  fault,  for  a 
little _^«essB  would  make  every 
thing  easy. 

The  old  gentleman  concluded 
to  play  the  part  of  the  simple, 
honest-hearted  fisherman,  witli 
his  five  gawky  sons.  As  the  pi- 
rate propounded  the  last  search- 
ing question,  the  captain  glanced 
over  his  head,  and  sa'v,  away  out 
in  tlie  horizon  behind  him,  what 
appeared  to  )je  a  sail  ;  but  no 
look  or  action  of  his  showed  that 
he  had  seen  anj-thing.  Instead 
of  making  a  direct  reply  to  the 
q>)ostion,  he  turned  very  red  in 
the  face,  and  manifested  a  great 
deal  of  co)ifusion. 

"Come,  speak  \"  thundered  the 
rover,  sure  that  he  was  on  the 
track  of  securing  some  valuable 
prize. 

"Wall — perhaps,"  said  Jared, 
in  erreat  confusion,  "there  may  be 
a  little  suthin'  else." 
"Ha!  what  is  it?" 
"I — I — really — hope  you  will 
excuse  me,"  stammered  Jared,  in 
great  distress,  and  in  greater  con- 
fusion, while  his  sons  did  him 
good  service  by  becoming  fidgety 
and  uneasy,  and  by  "hoping  the 
good  gentleman    wouldn't  really 
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A  LEGE.YD  OF  1770. 
criAP.  1. 

NIGHT  had  set  in  deep,  and  in 
a  small  log  hut  situated  a  few 
miles  from  Trenton,  N.  J.,  sat  five 
men,  four  of  whom  \tere  seated  u- 
rofend  an  old  oaken  table  in  tlie 
eei.tre  of  the  room  eng.iged  in 
playing  cards,  while  they  frequent- 
ly miiistoned  their  tliroats  with 
largo  drauglits  from  an  earthen 
jug  that  stood  on  the  table.  They 
■were  heavily  bearded,  coarse  look- 
ing men,  and  from  their  dress, 
which  somewhat  resembled  ihe 
British  uniform,  tliey  were  evi- 
dently Tories.  The  other  was  a 
stout  built  young  man,  clad  in  the 
continental  uniform.  He  sat  in 
one  corner  of  the  room    with    his 


lace  buried  in  liis  hands. 

'Tom,'  said  one  of  the  Tories 
rising  from  the  table  and  seat  j:g 
himself nearthe  young  prisoner, 
for  such  he  evidently  was,  'Tom, 
you  and  I  w-jrc  school  boys  to- 
gether, and  1  love  you  yet.  Xow, 
why  can't  you  give  np  your  wild 
notions  and  join  us  ?  You  are 
our  prisoner,  and  if  j'ou  don't  we 
shall  hand  you  over  to  head-quar- 
ters to-morrow,  while  if  you  join 
us  your  fortune  is  made,  lor  with 
3'our  braver}'  and  talents  you  will 
soon  distinguish  yourself  in  the 
royal  armj-,  and  after  the  rebel- 
lion is  crushed  out,  yoftr  cause 
shall  be  rewarded  by  knighthood 
and  promotion  in  thi- army.  Now 
there  are  two  alternatives  ;  which 
do  you  choose  ?' 

'Neither,'  said  the  young  man, 
raising  his  head  and  looking  the 
Tory  steadily  in  the  eye. 

"1  am  now,  as  you    saj',    your 

prisoner,    but    when    the     clock 

strikes  twelve  I  shall  disappear  in 

a  cloud  of   fire    and    smoke    and 

neither  you  nor    your    comrades, 

nor  even  myself  can    prevent    it. 

You  may  watch  me  as  closely    as 

you  please,  tie  my  hands  and  feet 

}  if  you  will,  but  a    hio-her    power 

i  than  yours  or  mine   has    ordained 

1  that  I  shall    leave    you    at    that 

I  time.' 

'Poor  fellow,  his  mind  wanders,' 
said  the  Tory.     'He'll  talk    differ^ 
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A  LEGEjYD  of  1 776. 
CHAP.  II. 
mllE  SMOKE  cleared  away, 
-■-  but  the  prisoner  was  no- 
where to  be  seen.  The  table  was 
overturned,  the  windows  were 
^^mashed  to  pieces,  and  one  chair 
was  lying  on  the  ground  outside 
the  building. 

The  Tory  leader,  after  recover- 
ing from  his  stupor,  gave  one 
glance  around  the  room  and 
sprang  out  ot  the  window  follow- 
ed by  his  comrades.  They  ran 
through  the  forest  at  the  to]j  of 
their  speed  in  the  direction  of  the 
British  encampment,  leaving  their 
muskets  and  other  arms  to  the 
mercy  o)  the  flames  which  had 
now  begun  to  devour  the  cabin. 


The  nest  day  two  young  men, 
dressed  in  continental  unifm-in, 
were  seen  standing  near  the  ruins 
of  the  old  cabin.  One  was  our 
prisoner  of  the  night  previous. 

'Let  us  hear  all  about  it,  Tom.' 
said  the  other. 

'Well,'  said  he,  'last  evening 
as  1  was  passing  this  place,  two 
Tories  ran  out  of  the  cabin  and 
took  possession  of  me. —  Before 
I  could  make  any  resistance  they 
took  me  in,  and  wlio  do  you  sup- 
pose I  saw  as  leader  of  their  par- 
ty but  John  Barton,  our  old 
schoolmate.  He  talked  with  me 
and  tried  to  induce  me  to  join 
them  ;  but  I  told  them  I  couldn't 
do  it  ;  that  at  twelve  o'clock  1 
was  going  to  escape,  disappear  in 
a  cloud  of  fire  and  smoke,  but  he 
laughed  at  me,  and  said  I  was  out 
of  my  head.  About  eleven 
o'clock  I  asked  him  if  I  might 
smoke. —  lie  said  he  had  no  objec- 
tions ;  so  I  filled  my  pipe  and 
lighted  it  and  coninienced  walk- 
ing the  floor.  1  had  about  a  coup- 
le of  pounds  of  gunpowder  in  my 
pocket,  and  as  I  walked  strewed 
it  over  tlie  floor. — When  the  clock 
struck  twelve  I  bid  them  good 
liyc,  and  told  them  I  had  to  go  ; 
and  then  knocking  the  ashes  out 
of  my  pipe,  the  powder  ignited, 
and  a  dazzling  flame  of  fire  shot 
acrass,  around,  and  all  over  the 
room,  filling  it    with    suffocating 
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K')i'  'Hie  Natioi.HlEa;;le. 

BY  GEO.  W.  HILLS. 

Author  of  "The    Vcrr.iiaa  Fete," 
"The   Green  FeaHiers," 
"Waneeka,"  elo. 
CHAPTER  I. 
"KLiL,  sliipmatofi,  the  yarn 
which  I'ni  going  to  tell 
is    about   an   adventure     I 
had  a  few  yoar.'j  ago,  by  whicli   I 
lost  mj'  log  and  am    now  unfit  ior 
activ!   sorvic(j   on    ship.      I    had 
sailed  in  the  whaling  barque  Rod- 
eriquo.         She    \va'.>    a     strouo-, 
crank  ship  in  every  way,  and   we 
left  port  on  a  bright  autumu  day, 
bound  on  a  throe   years   voyage, 
after  the  "monarchs  of  the  deep." 
We  were  cleai-  out  to  sea,   some- 


'  where  in  the   South    Pacific,    and 
thus  far  had  had  pretty  fair  luck. 
Our  hold  was   packed    two-thirds 
full  with  casks  of  oil  and  blubber, 
and  we  were  on  the    look-out  for 
more,  with  more    than   our  ordi- 
nary   watchi-ahiess,  for  about  one 
more  prize  would   complete  our 
cargo,   and    therefore  our  sweet- 
hearts and  wives  !     It  was   about 
the   middle    of    a   dry,  sultry  af- 
ternoon, when,  startling  the  whole 
crew  into  activity,  came  the  long- 
ed for  cry    from   the    cvows-uest. 
"  Whalo  ho  !     There  she  blows  !" 
rang  the  sound  of  the   look-out's 
voice,  and  in   a   trice    tJie   boats 
were  lowered,  and  in  tumbled  the 
men,  one  over  the  other   in    their 
excitement,  and  in  a  moment   the 
word  was  given.     "Pull  !"  shout- 
ed   the     captain,    who    led    the 
chase.     The    oars    dropped    into 
the  water,    and    the  men    incited 
by   the  exhortations    of  the  cap- 
tain   and    mates,      strained   like 
giants     at    their    oars,     senduig 
clouds  of  spray  iut.j  the  air  from 
tlio  bow,  and  wc    seemed    almost 
tiying   through    the    water.     We 
wore  soon  up  with    the    monster, 
and  by  the  captain's  order,    Dick 
Merrill,  onrsurest  harpooner,  pre- 
pared to    throw    111'.-;;    weapon    of 
death,     "^'ow,  my  lads,    lookout 
when  she  brcuchee,  and  you,    Pat 
Uuuahue,  be  ready  to  cut  that  line, 
if  1  give  the  word,"  whispered  the 
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For  Till'  Xsitional  Ea.ale. 
THE  GIRL  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

BY  W.  I,.  TERHUNE. 

She  tiipiii'd  li^litly  dowu  Broachvay, 
Of  its  (laiijiers  slu'was  void, 

For  why  should  .-'ho  alariiKid  be, 
Tliis  "Girl  of  the  Period." 

Perchance  she  slips  upon  her  way 
Audi.*  o'erspattercd  with  mnd, 

She  straightway  picks  herself  up. 
TWs  "Girl  of  the  Period." 

Now  let  me  whisper  some  advice 
To  you  younjr  men  abroad, 

And  When  you  come  to  wed  a  wife. 
Take  "A  girl  of  the  Period. 


For  Tlie  Kational  Eagle. 
A  TORCH  HXJjVT. 

BY  HARRY  HARLAND. 

XT  TOOK  place  in  Tennessee, 
JL  where  I -was  for  a  while  so- 
journin{]f.  I  am  not  much  of  a 
hunter,  but  happening  to  reside  in 
a  'settlement,'  when>  there  were 
some  celebrated  hunters, and  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  which  was  an  a- 
fcundance  of  game,  I  was  getting 
I  had   heard  a- 


separate  into  four  pairs,  each  tak- 
ing its  own  torch  and  a   separate 
course  througli  the  woods.     The 
night   was    dark  as    pitch — dark 
nights  are  the  best— and  when  we 
entered  the  woods  we  had  to  grope 
our  way.     Of  course,  we  had   not 
yet  set  fire  to    onr   torch,  as  we 
had  not  reached  the    pUiecs    fre- 
quented by  the  deer.    On  arriving 
at  tlie  place  where  it  wtu«   expect- 
ed deer  would  be   found,    we    s<'t 
fire  to  our  torch,  and  in  a  few  mo- 
ments  the  blaze  threw  its  glaring 
circlo  nroniid  ns.     VVc  w  alkcd  and 
walked,  np  hill  and  down  liill,  for, 
I  should  say,  ten   miles   at  least  ; 
and  not  a  deer's  eye  reflected  the 
blaze  of  our  torch. 

"I  had  grown  quite  tired  of  this 
fruilUiSS  search.  We  wore  re- 
turning towards  the  point  from 
which  we  started,  both  of  us  in  a 
most  unamiable  mood.,  when  all  at 
once  an  object  right  before  us  at- 
tracted my  attention.  1  did  nut 
wait  to    ask    any    questions.     A 


very   fond  of  it. 

mone:  other  things,  of  this   'torch  ,    .    ,        r  +„„ 

™""e       .     .     ,^\     ,        ,  n'lir  of  small  round  circles  gbsten- 

huntinff,'— in  fact,  had  read  many  P>*ir  oi  buuui  lu  e, 

nunimg  .  ,;„  J  ed  in  the  darkness  like  two  httle 

interesting  descriptions  of  it,   bu  ed^  '  ^^^^.^ 

I  had  never  witnessed   the    «P-*  J;;'^   "  ^^   ,deer.     My  piece  was 

myself  ;  and  was  therefore  eager,  the  eyes,  ox  j  t- 

.•^  .  .     ■       i      1  iin      1  o-lancea  along  tne    barrel, 

above  all  things,  to  join  m  a  torch  uP-     ^  o'*"*^^ 


hunt. 

"The  opportunity  at  length  of- 
fered. A  party  was  made  up  to 
go  hunting,  of  which  I  was  one. 

'  'There  were  eight  of  us  in  all  ; 
but  it  was  arranged  that  we  should 


1  sighted  botwceii  the  eyes.  I 
pidledthc  trigger.  I  fired.  As 
I  did  so,  1  taucied  that  1  heard  my 
companion  shouting  to  me,  but 
the  report  hindered  me  from  hear- 
ing what  he  said. 
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For  Tlie  Xational  Ea.ijrlc.. 

BY  GEO.  W.   mLLS. 

AuUwrof  "The    Venelian  Fet£," 

"The   Green   Feathers," 

"  Waneeka,"  etc 

CHAPTER.  II, 

I  SWAM  as  fiir  away  as  I  could, 
under  water,  and  when  I  came 
up  to  blow,  to  my  joy  1  saw  the 
cutter  speeding  towards  me.  I 
was  not  clear  of  the  crowd  of 
sharks  however,  and  every  mo- 
ment I  felt  one  or  two  of  the  hid- 
eous creatures  rub  against  my 
legs,  as  they  swam  past,  causing 
me  to  scream  aloud  with  •  frenzy. 
They,  however,  seemed  not  to 
mind  me,  being  intent  upon  their 
ghost-like  feast,  while  my  hopes 
rose  with  every  pull  of  the  oars 
that  sent  the   cutter    nearer    me. 


But,  suddenly  a  fearful  twinge   of 
pain  shot  through  me,  and  with  a 
loud  cry  of  agony,    1  sprung  half 
my  length  out  of  water,  as  I   felt 
my  leg   crunched  down,  between 
the  yawning  jaws  of  a  shaiik.     I 
was  jerked  under  warter.  and    felt 
such    pain    as   few  rmen  ever  felt. 
When  I  rose    to    the  surface,  the 
salt  water  around  me  was    tinged 
a  deep  crimson,  by  my  own  blood. 
The  pain  caused  me  to    lose    con- 
sciousness ;  but  when  I  came   to, 
I  was  lying  in  my  bunk  on   board 
the  barque,  with  the    doctor    and 
mate  bonding  over  me.     "Doubt 
it  ?"    I     heard    the     mate    say. 
"Sure  case,"  replied  the  surgeon, 
"I've  known  men  to  be  all  mashed 
up  and   yet    live    thrfmgh    it.     I 
guess  he'll  get  along  well  enough, 
but  he's  lost  his  leg,  poor  fellow.'' 
At  tliat  moment  a  thrill   of  pain 
darted  o'er  me  and   I   moaned  a- 
loud.     "Poor  Bill  !     Do  you   feel 
any  better  ?"  inquired    the  mate, 
bathing    my    forehead    with    cool 
water,  while  the  doctor    poured  a 
<ew   drops   of   brandy  down    my 
throat.     "Ah,  no  !  sir."  I  answer- 
ed.    "1    sufl'er  a    great    deal    of 
pain,  doctor."     Let  us  be   thank- 
ful it   was  no    worse."    said   the 
mate.     "1    thought   you    were    a 
gone  case,  when  I  saw  you  pulled 
under."     So    they  congratulated 
me,  and  tried  to  alleviate  my  pain; 
but  all  attention   in   the   universe 
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Vw  lljr  y.  t\  AmntcUT. 

X  AH  DBEATffTyG. 

HV  BBRTtK. 

I  am  (Intunlnff,  Ittvisd  one  droaniliiu, 

Of  the  happy  ilny*  of  yore. 
When  with  you  1  sat  leaning, 

IiOoktngon  thetuwitiriil  j*hor«.- 

Viv  my  <ltirtliiir,  I  am  druniiitiifTi 
Of  tho  hnppy  hourH  wu'vw  H|M!Ut-, 

I  iim  druumlnjr  of  the  Illy  and  the  vlol«t, 
'I'hut  to  me  you'v«  sunt. 

VoK  <kMre»t  »me,  I'm  art'ainJnK. 

•<>h !  If  my  drwmut  wouhl  pro%'f  true- : 
Then,  T  should  l>e  scatod  hmnhiK, 

J*)>okinK,  yi«  lookinK,  dwiitmt  \m  you. 
..- — — ___>^^ 

OUIl  PKTZK  SKKTCH. 

For  the  If.  ('.  A  mnttur. 

SIX  WEEKS; 

OB,— 

TRIED  BY  A  PARROT. 


I  wtii(;li  Ibrcibly  reiiiimled  one  of  kiss- 
ing ;  and  her  form  was  as  slender 
SI8  tUnt  of  a  nymph. 

All  the  marriageable  men  of  the 
"  gay  eapital "  were  fairly  dazzled. 
At  every  gay  iissemblage  she  wa.s 
the  "cent<"rof  attnujtion."  Many 
of  her  admirers,  on  these  oi'easions, 
wonld  be  hejird  exclaiming :  "Ah, 
sobeautifnl!  (Jh  how  fair!"  While 
othen*,  when  tlu^y  .saw  the  diamonds 
I  in  her  bniiils  of  glos.sy  hair,  and  the 
'  tine  jewels  whieh  fastenwl  her  costly 
I  robes,  exclaimed : 

"All,  how  rich  !  Yes,  beanty  and 
I  riches  go  togethi'r  P  Tlic  iaine  of 
lues'  beauty  had  spread  throngh- 
out  the  whole  city,  and  the  yonng 
fla«n  consiilered   U^nflelf  «xtr«mely 


BY  MKllCOKY. 


■'  O  wiw  yv  not  fiUr  Inos? 

Slif-'H  fftme  Into  tho  W«sL 
To  llu7Jtl«  when  tlir  sun  tR  down. 

Ana  njl»  tlie  worlil  otrvat."-~Hn-kt. 


have  already  said  he  is  the  son  of  a 
banker,  and  consi^nently  has  plen- 
ty of  what  is  in  common  parlanu- 
called  "  cash."  lie  nnikes  himself 
very  fiwe,  and  often  too  nini^li  .so,  in 
the  company  too  whieh  his  money 
gains  him  ailmittaiK^*. 

Enos  Mason  is  an  edit<n"  lV<»in  pure 
love  of  liter,itur(?,  tliongh  he  has  no 
money  to  b:u-.k  him,  he  has  asj)leii- 
did  reputation  jus  a  'go-ahead'  yimng 
man.  In  statne  he  is  a  little  below 
the  medium,  but  well  pi-oiMjrticmed 
in  every  way.  His  face  is  a  line 
one  J  In  his  demeanor  he  is  gi«itle- 
nnmly  and  politt".  He  dres.ses  very 
neatly,  without  any  show  of  "  fop- 
irishucss." 

The  Earl  nntirnl  the  attentions 


fortunate,  who  »ftis  able  to  make  to  his  daughl<'r,  mIIi  great  nne^Tsi- 


TJ)  the  yejir  W —  Earl  Chester, 
i  was  appointed  by  England  ivs 
minister  to  tlie  t'niteAl  State.s. 

This  English  lord  w:ts  somewhat 
marked  in  his  personal  appearance. 
Il((  wius  about  forty  years  of  age, 
Imlhowore  a  pair  of  gold-rimmed 
spe<'.tmles,  which  gave  him  the  look  i  a  young  lawyer ;  liaylord,  a  bank- 
of  an  ohier  person.  He  seems  al- 1  er's  son  ;  and  Enos  MiiBon,  an  «l- 
Miiys  U>  be  in  a  deep  study.  His  <  itor  ;  and  if  the  reader  will  be  pa- 
forehead  bears  the  stamp  of  Intel- 1  t'ent  with  me,  1  will  try  to  give 
h«t.  an.l  he  has  a  certaiu  air  about ;  H'em  an   ich«  of  the  personal  ap- 


tlio  aequaintauoe  of  the  rich  Earl's 
daughter. 

There  were  three  i>articid»rly,  of 
Inos'  suitors,  who  seemed  to  vie 
with  each  other  hi  paying  her  at- 
t(>,ntious,  and  one  of  these  apiHfared 
apt  to  carry  of  the  jirize.  So  the 
liehl,  with  a  few  exeepti<ms,  was 
abandoned  to  them. 

These   three   wei-u,   Stuart  Eliot, 


him,  (hat  is  very  dilKeult  to  de- 
scrilie.  It  was  ii'ported,  that  be 
was  very  rich,  aiul  his  mdy  I'liild — 
his  daughter  Ine.s — was  nuich  ad- 
nured  on  aciMiunl  of  her  gn^al  beau 

l.v- 

lues  was  just  sevent*HMi  years 


ness,  for  fear  she  vould  choose  one 
unworthy  of  her.  Speaking  to  his 
wife  one  day  on  the  subject,  he  Siiid : 

"  I  am  now,  moiv  than  ever  unde- 
cide^l  ill  nwjMwt  to  setting  our 
daughter  hapjrily  in  life  " 

Now  his  wife  was  a  gcxsl  pr.U'.tical 
woman,  and  so  liiul  her  daughter's 
haiipiness  more  under  consideration 
than  anything  else,  so  slui  n^plied  : 

"  Well,  of  e«urs(?  we  must  let  her 
love  in  the  matter  d(«:ided  for  us, 
for  even  tlKuigh  she  should  take 
a  man  without  imuiiis,  we  have 
a  plenty  for  us  all.  Iiics  lias  e.\- 
prcssseil  no  preference  for  cither  of 


of 


pcar.ince  ofthe.se  suitoin. 

Stuart  mint  is  a  tall,  slim  miule  i  these  yonng  men,  and  befon!  you 
mail,  with  light  hair  and  goatee,  a  j  give  either  of  them  permissiim  to 
fair  complexion  and  blue  eyes.  He  { a<ldress  h(«-  on  the  subject,  we 
wears  several  rings  upon  his  left '  should  tind  out  who  is  tile  most 
hand,  and  conducts  himself  with  a '  worthy  of  her.  To  judge  of  this  we 
reserve  and  cordiality  iiiix(«l,  whi<;h  '  must  know  their  most  secret  ae- 
age,    when   her   jiareiits    came    to!  amounts  almost  to  AnWiw.  ;  tioiis  or  doings."' 

Washington.  I  ler  eyes  beamed  with  I     .loliii  ( liiyliml  is  almost  the  exsu^t  \     "  lint  how  will  ycm  do  this  V 
a  brightness,    whieh    rivaled    the  j  opposite  of   Kliot,    being  short  and  :      "Oh,  that  is  easy  enough,"  said 
brightest  star  in  the  "  bine  vault  of  stiiinpyly  made,  with  a  eonsiderabh^ ;  Laily    (Ihester,    "  you   know    how 
heaven;"     her    face     po.ssessed    a ; amount  of  flesh.     He  has bhu'-k  hair  ready  " Toll"  the  jiarnit  is  to  take 
strange,   sweet  look  ;  with   a  (Oear, ,  and  musUiche.  His  complexion  was 
white  skin,  changed  to  pink  in  the  i  not  what  yon   would  call  fair   or 
rheeks  ami  bright  red   in  the  Iip8,llight,  but  nitbcr,  ref?*Vi.      As    we 


up  words  she  lu-ars  repeated  olteii, 
and  to  mimic  aetions  she  lias  scon 
performed  several  times.    Well  we 


c 
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f^fr  tile  Tf.  C.  Amatcvr. 

LINES. 

WnnTBN  IRTUB  VAI.l.KY  OF  VUUIIMA, 
DT  TUU^'.  nope,  JIl. 

.Sutfh  (Wwmcs  m  Ihcs*!,  ttmt  fur  iiinl  wkK', 

HiHM  anil  i^xpuurt  In  nylvuii  pride, 
WIkto  ncklo  men  miicht  Hntt  In  ranKe. 

Fnnn  mount  unci  vale  eons**nliil  clmnffu : 
■riie  very  iHfftv'n  awl^rncHl  rite  ju«t, 

Tliatlmuntof  U-alllle  triisl, 
VVhertt  no  tleflkinent  enu-rs  e'er. 

SeoinHscan^,  more<Mhn,  more  clear, 

JItMlde  thiit  hrlKlit  iinU  tmrniull  fiti-wun. 

How  ittdujuul  to  nnjine  and  dnnuu ! 
Listeninir  llni  while  itoffentle  wmnd. 

Not  oven  fairy  enrmlKht  wound; 
Nor  pnffiilntr  zephyr  «lnr«  molest 

•rho  Mum^d  tiuiet  of  Its  bn-ust, 
In  Ray  tnin«lne<-n"y  iH>mploti% 

Vel  mltd  iiH  briKlit-,  oh,  emblem  meet  I 

'lUtttunjl  KiHldt^^  ever  deitr, 

What  a  fair  i«H,iie  of  peaee  is  here; 
That  stat^'ly  Mn-am  llmt  tanirs  imprest 

Sweet  nat^r^•'^  IrnaKff  on  Ita  hreaMl ; 
Where  never  H-uiiderinif  Mnnlieama  Klide, 

And  overlunliwj'hadowt*  bide, 
Mln  acencsTVTIW^TTTy  tinw impart 

flood  and  Bay  cheerrninew*  of  heart, 

<>  1  muHt  the  mind  miftrlve  my  lot. 

Who  lingers  on  the  piftnre.1  flijot, 
(lazInK  ita  many  Ijeautlea  o'er. 

And  yet  return  to  numlwr  more; 
But  vain  it  la  that  l)enntouH  heaven. 

To  wretohod  man  thta  world  haa  jriven. 
Vain— tliat  its  smillnK  f  aee  dlaplaya 

8ncli  iMMUties  to  hie  reeitiesa  Kaze. 

'WON  SECONS  PRIZE. 

/'or  Um  N,  I'.  Amateur. 

AUEMCA'S  GBEA'I  HEIU). 


If  the  event  dirt  iimlly  occur,  it 
sbowert  tliat  lii^  hurt  ;i  iiolilo  spirit 
witliin  liiiii,  :iii<l  iiiiKlit  not  be  ejusily 
bi'il>ert  to  rt<>  anytliiiiK  wrmif!. 
Wliilti  .yoiiii;;  lie  iii>  rtonbt  bi'!,'aii  to 
biiilil  up  bi.s  clianicter,  whit;Ii  in 
aftiu'  jeiu'.s  dirt  biin  niore  seiviexj 
thiiii  aiijthiiip;  I'lsc.  He  was  it  peraoii 
wliom  (^ver-y  yoiinj;  niaii  Hboiild 
miitce.  hi^s  iniMiel.  It  kIiows  tbiit  if 
I  one  lias  a  vill.  a  way  will  soon  be 
open  for  liiiii ;  ami  so  it  wa«  with 
our  liero.  Jle  not  only  <lirt  grc't 
rteeil.s  rtiu'iii};  (lie  war,  but  in  public, 
oliice,  lie  beiiij;  the  lirst  rresirtent 
of  the  t'nitert  Ktates,  and  we  might 
say,  the  bext.  Dni'.  iniijht  suppose 
that  as  there  were  lueii  of  dille.r- 
ent  views  ill  los  time,  helnwlsonie 
enemies  ill  t  .U.  eoiiiitry  j  but  that 
was  not  the  ease,  for  he  was  unan- 
imously eleetcnl  President,  and  when 
his  t«rui  ctpircrt,  he  was  again  nom- 
iiiatcrt,  anrt  his  iioniinatioii  ine^iiit 
his  election.  There  were  other  Rood 
men  at  this  time  who  coulil  have 
been  elet^teil  fresidcnt,  but  when 
Washington's  iiaimiwas  nieiitioned, 


tliat  oW  patriot,  Goorgo  Wasliing- 
tou,  who,  in  my  estimation  has  de- 
fended a  just  cruise,   and  tleserves 
a  place  among   the  list  of  motlem 
heroes  !"  And  these  are   only  a  few 
of  the  many  remarks  made  in  Ung- 
laiid,  and  why   may  not  we  show 
our  regards   for  him?  He  did  not 
possess  much  genius,  but  he  liiul 
a  way  of  doing  things  which  would 
give  criMlit  to  him.     When   he  Urst 
(MitertHl  the  army,  he  was  commis- 
sioned to  convey  a  message  to  a 
body  of  French,   on   the  Ohio,  by 
Uobert  Dinwiddic,  then  (roveiiiorof 
Virginia.  He  was  then  only  twenty- 
one  yttars  of  age,  but  he  so  sucties- 
fnlly  lUMumiplishert  his  mission  that 
he  was  cnlistert  as  a  reguhir  soldier. 
In  all  battles   he  was  cool   anil  eol- 
lecled,   ami    »•  li.'n'\  er   lie   u  a.s,    li« 
lirst  (;onsideiv<l  an  attack  befoit;  he 
attempted  anythiiigr.i.sh.     In  a  few 
words,  he  wa.s  a  self-made  man.   He 
had  no  such  opportunities  to  become 
great  as  we  have  at  the  present  da.y, 
and  all  he  ever  did  was  by  his  own 
exertimis.     His   form  has  been  stv 


everybcHly  elected  liiui  without  dis- '  often  hewed  into  marble  that  almost 
tiiictioii  to  part.v — such  men  were 'every  American  liius  some  idea  of 
Itandolph,  Hamilton,  .Jeft'ersou  ami  his  appearance.       The    image    no 


BY    DAVE    DKIMIV. 


WilEU  we  let  our  minds  waniler 
back  to  the  lilierty-loviug  ]ieo]iIe  of 
-Vmerica,  and  think  over  the  hard- 
ships, anrtcndnnmee  of  the  patriots 
ilnring  the  i-evolutionary  war,  we 
ran  see  many  persons  atnoiig  the 
list  of  lierties ;  but  tbremost,  among 
them  we  find  Washington,  that 
gieat  and  noble  soldiiu',  who  gave 
his  hand  and  himrt  to  the  good 
(Stusc  of  fiiHxloni.  At  an  early  age 
he  manifesti'd  a  strong  desire  to  be- 
come a  pel-son  worthy  of  resixwt ; 
and  almost  I'very  school  boy  has 
heanl  of  the  fabulous  story  of 
George  and  his  hatchet,  which  took 
place  when  he  was  but  a  small  boy. 


■  Adams.  After  Washington  had  re- 
I  tireil  from  pnblic  life,  his  hereto- 
fore chwhic*  vvorehis  grcatest/rif«fj«, 
at  least  we  are  letl  to  believe  the 
numerous  llattering  letters  he  re- 
ceived from  Kiigland  and  other 
countries.  Ijord  North,  the  giisit 
supiiorter  of  taxation,  and  who  was 
then  in  the  Itritisli  Parliament,  af- 
terwards saw  his  mistlike,   and  de 


tloubt  is  perfe<;t,  but  Washiugtoii  is 
not  there  in  all  his  greatness.  It 
is  but  cold  marble,  and  can  imly 
give  a  view  of  his  exterior,  but  to 
know  and  to  realize  the  true  grcat- 
iH^ss  of  the  man,  we  have  to  look 
over  his  long  and  useful  life,  and 
we  can  have  some  insight  of  his 
character.  IfoiU'  "jirivate  deeds, 
when  noble,  luv  noblest  of  onr  lives," 


(blared  jiubliclj'  that  Washington  |  why  his  was  a  uoble  life.  When 
was  in  tlii'  right.  Ijoitl  Krskine,  i  we  look  for  the  maii,it  isin  privat.<?, 
in  rarliainent,  said:  "  I'robably  iioi  and  not  in  public,  where  we  find 
man  ever  lived  who  rttserved ;  out  the  WJil  life  of  a  person.  We 
brighter  laiii-els  than  Wasliiiigton."  j  generally  hear  of  him,  ami  how  he 
Even  the  lourt-spokeii  Fox,  exclaim-  acteil  in  iniblic,  but  not  often  of  how 
ert :  "  We  don't  often  praise  the  ef-  he  was  the  obedient  son — the  loving 
forts  of  our  enemies,  but  I,  for  one*  brother — tlie  diligent  survejor — the 
in  my  life,  must  show  my  regaiil  fort  VontimuTm  Tliinl Pagt. 
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Thd 


liight  After  Darkness. 


UY   L.   C.   F, 


[  Con cfiiijed from  fast  /xsw. ) 


'"Show  the  young  ladies  to  their  room 
Margary,  and  see  that  they  take  sufficient 
i-cst  and  rcfrcsliiucnts.  Vet  I  really 
t^dn't  think,  young  ladies,  that  any 
limount  of  rest  or  refreshments  could 
make  you  appear  lovlier  or  more  uttrac- 
livc  than  at  present."  This  was  said 
with  a  firaccfiil  bow,  and  a  smile  at  his 
daughter's  look  of  evident  pleasure,  while 
old  Margary  gazed  in  stupid  Kurprise  at 
her  master,  for  never  had  she  heard  as 
iilcasnnt  or  gallant  a  speech  pass  his  lips 
.before.  After  the  young  ladies  had  left 
■-he  room,  the  bright  f^mile  ihat  had 
^o^tencd  his  keen  blue  oyo^  and  unclouded 
his  broad  white  brow  >;lowly  laded,  and 
Oie  old  stern  look  cami;  back. 

"And  so  I've  turned  to  be  a  boy  again, 
have  I  ?  No  wonder  that  Slargary  gazed. 
Bah !  suoh  pleasantries  .<!it  well  on  me, 
whose  life  hjis  proved  a  wild  and  bitter 
.  ('.ream.  What  a  lox'ely  girl  Nora's  friend 
!-.  Surely  my  ehild  was  iimch  mistaken 
when  she  said  she  was  not  fair.  Uat 
Nora  has  oiton  heard  me  say  what  a 
mrse  the  beauty  of  ouc  woman,  her 
mother,  brought  on  me,  and  thinking 
'hat  my  welcome  would  Ijo  wanner  to 
i7orth  than  Iwauty,  .'^ho  wrote  m.s  she  did. 
.»  uat.  drmvoiy,-i)atieut  lauts  «uik<.  ft,w\  tv». 
Purely  she  has  suffered  mueh.  1  must 
:;sk  my  ehild  concerning  her ;  yes,  1  will 
this  very  night." 

While  he  continued  to  .speak  thus  to 
himself  in  a  different  portion  of  the 
bouse  a  gay  and  lively  conversation  en- 
dued between  GoUie  Merdith  and  Nora 
f^t.  >Iaur.  As  soon  as  the  two  girls  stood 
::lonc,  Goldic's  soft,  clear  grey  eyes  were 
tamed  reproachfully  upon  her  friend. 

"Noni,  I  thought,  dear,  that  you  said 
your  father  was  cold  and  stern,  and  that 
1  niu.*it  try  to  keep  you  and  myself  fjuiet, 
f-r  he  would  divide  the  hoase  between  u.«. 
Kora,  my  sweet  friend,  your  father  is 
jast  tho  revcrf-o  of  what  you  describe 
Isim  to  be.     How  is  tbat,  dearest?" 

A  bright  sunlight  smile  crossed  Nora's 
jUce  as  she  again  declaral  that,  "Papa 
has  changed  amazingly,  a>  he  u.sed  to  be 
just  the  reverse  to  what  he  had  just  ap- 
peared." 

"Goldie,  do  yon  know  I  reckon  it  was 
i«eau.---c  he  w;ls  ho  glad  to  see  me,  and 
:hen,  too,  1  know  lie  was  astonished  at 
Hjcing  you  darling, — oh !  there  now,  I 
oidn'tmcan  to  lead  you  to  believe  that 
you  intrude, — but,  dearest,  I  mean  he 
was  astonished  to  see  Goldie  Merdith  a 
^■cauty  when  Nora  St.  Maur  informed 
him  that  her  friend  was  decidedly  plain 
Pear  mel  I  do  wonder  what  Papa 
thought?  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Goldie,  did  you 
notice  how  coldly  father  bowed,  and  then 
when  he  gazed  into  your  lace  how  he 
started,  melted  and  smiled  ?  IMd  you 
GoWie?" 

"Why  Nora,  what  nonsense!  Po 
hush  1  The  veiy  idea  of  yoor  father 
starting,  melting  and  smiling  at  ^ght  of 
me,  Uttlo  msignificant  me!"  And  both 
^Is  laughed  innocently  at  the  idea,  al- 


j  though  Nora  still  clung  to  it  amid  smiles  'and  guests  only  for  a  short  time  though, 
I  and  grave  faces.  |  as  the  restraint  gradually  wonj  off,  and 

j  It  was  late  in  the  anernoon  when  the ,  tj.^y  became  as  gay  as  before  \s  Nora 
I  young  girls  dccended  to  the  glowing  sit-  i.^^  hoped,  Claude  Vernon  w.-j**  eompletc- 
tmgroom  below,  there  to  find  Mr.  St.  ;]y  lufatuated  with  Goldie,  and  she  ap- 
Maur.  strange  man,  awaitmg  them.  He  i  peered  pleased  with  him.  yet  Nora  often 
arose  gracefully  at  their  entrance,  and  i,card  her  sighing  heavily  during  the 
^^^'  !  night,  and  although  the  color  deepened 

"Welcome,  young  ladies,  your  bnght|in  her  rounded  cheek,  it  was  not  the  deli- 
awd  attractive  faces  are  enough  to  gainjcate  coloring  of  health,  but  a  dcei>er 
you  a  welcome  into  Paradise.     1  ™^8ti  feygi-j^ij  i.g(j 

saythatyou  arc  both  improved  by  your ,     It  was  now  drawiogncar  theend  of '.he 
rosy  slumber,   though  it  would  be  very  L^^d  month  of  Miss  Merdith'a  stay  and  jHstencr,   but  i 
hard  to  improve  on  the  morning's  app«ir-'g  t^o  last  night  of  Claude    Vcuon's ;  heard,  as  1  f^t 
ance,"  seeing   the  two  girls  exchanging '^^jj^  !  the  entire   ton 

merry  glances.  |     jj^^a  was  sad.     A  deep  flush  bloomed  i  Vernon  and  yw 


this  redtai.  I 
er,  that  we  arei 
held  forth  her 
ing  the  tiny  wl 
eutly,  pressed  1 
with  bowed  hei 
steps,  and  w> 
£i*ecn  foliage 
leaning  over  tfci 
aside  the  tears" 
that  she  loved 
Miss  Menlitlr* 


The  evening  wasadehghtful  one  to  the,  i„^^,^  f^^.  ^^y^  ^y^^^^^  and  the  sweet,  cr  and  your  frii 
entire  tno,  and  it  was  a  late  hour  that  h^^ggj^j.^^^  ^j.^g  ^^^^^  heavy  with  pain,  I  tims  blight  th« 
they  separated  (or  the  night.  Tlie  firstlygt  ^^^^  appeared  to  be  in  one  of  her  gay- j  young  nephew. 
words  when  the  young  ladies  re.ichcd ,  ^j.^  ^oods,  and  she  and  Goldie  both  .sup- 1  neh,  and  ape 
their  sleeping  apartment  were,  p„j^^j    themselves    in    brightness   and! aspect.     Whal 

"How  do  you  like  Papa,  Goldie?    T  pcpartu.  I  been?    Do  nft 

never  knew  him  to  be  so  lively  before  in  i     ..jjj^^,  Goldie,  may  I  have  the  pleasure  i  i'onr  affections, 
my  life,  it  really  don't  .seem  as  if  it  were  ■  ^^  ^  moon-light  stroll  with  you  ?"  ' '"  a  different  q 

father.    Then,   oh  Goldie,  did  you  hoar,     U  was  Claude's  voice,  as  he  addressed  j  one  wild,  frijai 
papa    tell    me    that   Aunt  Mai7  s    son.jjj^  Mordith.    who   sat  slightly  apart [«pJ>er  =^mall 

proudly  backv 
shdl  St  Jlaur 
own,  his  face 
agitated.  ''If 
my  pa.st  sorrof 
nay,  I  would  p 
T  have  kept  u 

pUhsilli';,  ,'KCpC 

your  sweetness 
tivc,    and   my 


(Haude,  was  coming  to  spend  the  vaca-  r^^^j^  „,^  ^^^.^  ^^^^^  assembled  in 
tionwithhmi.  No,  It's  not  Aunt  Mary  s^jjQ  ,,^„„  briUiaot  drawing-room  of  the 
son  either,  darling,  but  an  adopted  one.  ^^-^  >,.^^.^  ,^^,^^5^  j,^^,^  g^^  ^^j^j 
thatshe  loves  very  'ieai-ly,  as  Claude  is- j,^^.  t^^^^^jj^^j  ^^^  eyes  from  the  hook  of 
just  a.  good  as  he  can  ''c.  /.old.e  '  .^^^j^^^  ^j^^^^^^  ^^^j^j^^  ^^j  ^j^j^ 
Goldie,  how  nice  it  wo«ldbe  if  you  and  ;^  ^;^^^  compression  of  the  lips  and  a 
Claude  should  I'b|;^  eac^i  other,just  the  j^^^j.^,^  ^,^^^„iy  sort  of  a  bow,  she  arose, 
.■^.st  J!*  •::  t  n' v."or.'-.,  :*ou  ,.r')'.T,  ,  '  ' '-"=^^^,^1  ^i,e  ^wo  passed  out  upon  the  va- 
leoold  show  people  Kliata  pretty  bnJcs-^^„,,,j,_  „,,,„,,  ,^„  i,,e  „l,ole  length  ot 
inai.l  I  would  make  !  .,  (be  house. 

Then  aftev  a  slight  pause,  ihe  fair  prl ,     ..j  ^^^^^^.  ^,,^_;„j,  „„^  ,,^,.„^  j,^  y^,,..  |  Claude's  evido 


continued, 


non,"  she  said  coldly,  and  then  added. 


"He'sjast  as  rich   »'*I>e  can  Ijc,  too, ,  ..j  ^^^^j^j  >,j„^^  ^o  add  music  t«  the 
Goldie,  for  papa  says  Aunt  Mary  being  a  l^^^j^y^,^^^  of  this  <K..mon.  aud  cannot, 


widow  and  childless,   has  made  Claude  \ 


or  rather  I  should  not  like  to  disappoint 


her  he,r  Oh!  If  you  could  hke  each ,  ,,^^  ^j.  ^„j„^  „j.^  „,„„^^  „  ^-^^^  ^,  ^„. 
olherl  \\ouUot  that  be  just  loo  glon- i  ^(„;„^j  u^,,,  ,^„^,,^  ..jj.  ^^^  Ktve  vonr 
"""  »'"'  "'""-  ''"'■'■"'' '  'heart  set  on  strollhiK  in  the  fardcn  I'll 


accomiiany  yon.  What  have  you  to  say?' 


forced  to  keep 
tinucd,  eneoan 
thecla?p  of  his 
tlie  cxprcssigo 
rat'-'ed  to  hi.«,  " 
IMXir  reclufic.  a 
him  rorcver? 
noble,  pure  h 
you  my  wil'j. 
'Ye.^,  vcrj*. 


ous  and  nice,  darling '? 

A  sad  smile  clia,scd  away  the  sunny  i 
curves  about  Mi.s.s  Mcrdilh's  lip.i,  as  she  |     .j.,,^y  ,,„,,  ^„„  „^,y„„  p,„„,y  „j,  j„j 
gently  rephod ;  ■  j^^^q  while  .she  was  speakinc:,  and  Claude, . 

"Little  Nora,  you  are  uot  thinking  of;  ^^j  .^„i,;„j,  j^  an.swer,  caught  her  small  a"™" «""''«' 
of  what  you  speak.  Do  you  not  know, ;  „,,;,„  i,j„j,  ;„  ],;„_  ^„j  exckiimed  pa.s-  •'«»'"P»"'»1  >« 
dciirest  one,  that  I  would  not  be  a  fitting  >  si(,„a(5)y^  "Goldie,  my  iieerlcss  d.arling,  i  Many  r.>mi: 
mate  for  your  cousin  ?  1  am  nothing  but ;  y„„  „^  5„„,y  ^^^^c  of  the  purpose  I  had  i  beanlv  of  the  1 
a  very  poor  girl,  destined  to  be  a  gover- .  -^  ^;„^  „],^„  j  ^,^„j  ^^^  (,,„  ,,,,,js„re  of  entered  Ihe  dr 
ne8.s,  and  your  cousin  would  curl  bisiyour  company  to-night!  Surelj',  darl-  an  hour  lliey 
handsome  lips  if  he  only  know  the  bndo  ^^^^  j.„„  t„„„  j  ,„,^.  y„„_  ,„,^  y„„  ^^^_  ^^^^^  ^,.  ,_^^  ^ 
you  had  so  kindly  suggested  for  him,  Ijy,  i„tctou  wilh  a  deathless  devotion!  Nora's  re-iuest, 
and  Goldie,  having  finished  brushing  out  |  ^^^  ,,^^^  y^,,  ,^„,^  ^^  ^  ,.^,^,y  ,,^^  ^^^  ^_,^^.^  ^^^ 
her  heavy  golden  hair,  kissed  her  friend  |  „f  ,^jj, .,  t^,,  ,„^,_  (3„,j.^_  j„  y^,^  ,„^,„  Nora's  eyes' 
good-mght,  and  with  a  softly  'wreathed  |  ^„_  „^  „^,  jj  ji,,;;.^  ^^  y^^,  ,„  j„^„  ^  ^.^^^  ^_.  ^^^ 
prayer  on  her  pure    .sweet  lips,  she  fell  j  ^,j  ;„  .^^  r„„  j„y,,    g^^^^  ,„y  ,«,,  !.t,^,V,«  to  & 

mlo  a  peacclul  slumber.        ( and  tell  mo  all.     Do  yon,  can  yon  love       "Well,"  shi 

'  Weekshade«meandEone,'andbmughti""='  "™  one  hall  as  dearly  as  1  do  you  ■?'  Uoice  full  of  t 
great  changes  in  the  inhabitants  of  the  He  bent  his  bright  boyi.sh  head,  and  ,  cousin  ?  BeUe 
St  Maur  manor  '  ^^s  hand.somc  eyes  read  her  lovely  face,  j  joieed  that  you 

Goldie  had  lost  some  of  her  sad  pained  j  K™ly  but  slowly  she  released  her  hands 
look,  and  ever  and  anon,  her  sweet  voice  1  f™"  Ws  warm  elasp,  and  answered,  her 
add  silvery  laughter  could  be  heard  float-  j  ™'M  'e""!""',  sorrowful,  but  quite  steady, 
ing  through  the  lofly  apartments.  Itj  "Jlr.  A'ornon,  Claude,  I  certainly  ap- 
was  she  that  proiwsed,  and  Claude  Ver-  predate  the  honor  yoo  confer  on  mo  by 
non  and  Nora  that  entered  into  the  differ-;  offering  me  your  heart  and  hand,  but, 
cnt  sports  and  amusements  with  zest  j  forgive  mc,  if  I  pain  you,  I  do  not,  or 
Occasionally  Mr.  St  Maur  could  be  in*  ever  can  eare  for  you  with  more  than 
dueed  to  participate,  but  not  often,  as  he '  sisterly  affeetioc.  My  coldness,  that  you 
had  resumed  his  cold,  haughty  demeanor, ;  spoke  of,  wes  whan  1  suspected  your  love 


and  his  altend  appearance  had  cast  ice :  for  me,  poor  unworthy  creature  that  1 
upon  the  bounding  spirits  of  bis  daughter  lun,  and  tried  to  spare  too  the  pain  of 


raised  her  red  ■ 
sweet  saucy  oo 
the  tears  startc 
"Nora,  you 
to  my  cause  ol 
idea  of  beoomi 
wife.  Now,"  ■ 
dimpled,  "eaa 
welcome  me  » 
explained,  to  t] 
Nora  discloaed 
for  Claude,  wh 
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"THE  INNOCENTS  ABROAD." 

-i;k.\d  at  the  n.  c.  a.  j.  c,  skfi'.  isr.,  18S6. — 


So  much  was  said  at  our  last  meeting  of  the  trip 
and  adventures  of  the  Cluli's  delegation  to  the  organiz- 
ation meeting  of  the  Acadian  A.  V.  A.,  that  little  remains 
to  be  s.aid,  hut  with  the  memlier.i'  kind  indulgence,  a  lit- 
tle new,  and  some  of  the  old,  corrected  and  revised,  will 
be  given  for  the  instruction  or  amusement  of  the  unfortu- 
nates who  were  un.able  to  form  a  part  of  the  delegation  of 
"innocents,"  who  enjoyed  themselves  so  well,  and  did  so 
much  for  the  aibaucement  of  Amateur  Journalism  while 
in  our  Capital  city, — Charley,  at  least,  interesting  one 
young  lady  on  (iranville  St.  in  Amateur  Journalism,  or 
rather  in  a  representative  of  "our  noble  work." 

I  will  not  tire  the  members  with  a  description  of  the 
journey  tollalifax,  for  nothing  of  special  import  hapjiened, 
anil  the  scenery  is  beautiful  enough  to  merit  the  "cold 
shoul<ler"  in  an  article  of  this  kind.  I  will  only  relate, 
without  any  pnrticul.-ir  cimnection,  a  few  of  the  happen- 
ings which  ct>nie  to  mind. 

Wednesday  afternoon,  life  in  the  hot  city  being  little 
better  than  agony,  a  proposition  to  visit  the  Public  (lar- 
dens  was  unanimously  accepted,  indeed,  so  cool  did  the 
prospect  appear,  that  Kossy,  'lenry  and  Charlie  each  in- 
vested in  cigarettes,  with  the  purpose  of  making  enjoy- 
ment doubly  enjoyable.  Robinson,  of  the  Annapolis 
l.oyiilisl,  and  the  writer  took  seats  in  the  shade,  and 
talkeil  Amateurdom  and  its  doings,  while  the  others 
walked  oft'  with  a  professional  swagger,  as  if  to  show  that 
even  they,  though  young  aud  innocent,  could  puff  the 
weed  on  special  occasi^.ns,  without  the  disagreeable  after 
feeling  generally  experienced  'by  beginners  at  the  art.  In 
the  course  of  a  half  hour,  Henry  and  Charlie  returned, — 
we  won't  let  it  out  on  them  by  saying  they  were  a  shade 
paler  than  usual, — but  where,  oh  '.  where  was  R.issy?  A 
question  to  that  elTect  brought  forth  an  es]ilanatory 
answer,  and  while  Robinson  busied  himself  adjusting  and 
rc-.idjusting  his  eye-glasses,  Craham  recited  a  tale  of  sor- 
row and  of  woe,  and  when  the  story  was  concluiled,  we 
imagined  that  from  descriptions,  the  missing  one  wou'd 
have  presented  a  fair  sufjject  for  an  artist's  "sick  young 
man," — with  his  h.ead  resting  wearily  on  his  left  arm, 
while  his  right  arm,  ami  the  cigarette,  hung  listlessly  by 
his  side.  iJut  T  think  his  repute<l  appearance  can  be 
more  easily  imagined  than  described, — it  can  lie  with  me, 
but  perhaps  (Jraham  could  give  a  more  exact  account. 
I  cull  my  account  from  his  story;  as  to  its  truth, — ask 
Rossy. 

( )f  course  we  could  not  leave  the  city  witliout  visiting 
the  .Xcademy  of  Mu.iic.  and  a  good  comedy  being  on  the 
boards  for  NVednc-sday  evening,  the  quart^-tle,  Graham, 
Charley,  Rossy,  and  the  writer  secure<l  seats  in  the  50et. 
quarters,  though  Charley  informed  us  that  the  state  of  his 
finances  urged  a  visit  to  the  2rct.  "Xigger  He.aven"  in- 
stead. However,  a  little  chijij-ing-in  from  the  others  se- 
cured bio  company,  and  was  indirectly  the  means  of  his 


being  blessed  with  a  view  of  what  was  to  his  mind,  and 
in  his  own  words,  "the  handsomest  girl  he  ever  twigged." 
There  was  a  pair  of  them, — two  of  a  kind, — and  Graham 
and  Charlie  divided  their  whole  attention  between  the 
young  ladies  and  the  play.  Later  developements  show 
ih.at  these  two  worthy  amateurs  had  arranged  a  neat  little 
scheme  of  their  own,  by  which  Charlie  should  do  the  gal- 
lant by  the  handsomer  of  the  two,  while  Graham  shcmid 
content  himself  with  the  other.  It  appears  that  in  this 
case  "distance  lent  enchantment  to  the  view,"  and  when 
the  would-be  ladies  men'  found  that  their  fair  ones  could 
be  labelled  "all  is  not  gold  that  glitters,"  they  experienced 
a  change  of  feeling  and  left  them  alone  with  their  good 
looks.  By  so  doing,  Charlie  showed  his  ability  to  keep  a 
vow  for  a  time  at  least, — the  vow  in  question  being  that 
not  one  young  laily  in  H.alifax  should  he  speak  to,  but 
perhaps  our  postal  clerks  c<aild  whisper  of  little  pink 
notes  ad('ressed  by  Charlie  to  a  certain  young  miss  on 
Granville  St.,  Halifax.  If  they  could,  we  urge  them  not 
to,  for  then  the  Club  would  know  that  ultimately,  Charlie 
did  break  his  vow. 

In  the  words  of  a  long  since  forgotten  Irish  genius, 
"Thursday  night  it  was  Friday  morning"  ere  the  trio, 
C;r;iham  having  gone  home,  sought  their  "downy  couch- 
L-s.'"  In  one  way,  they  were  '-(lowny,"  composeil  of  a 
mattress  elevated  about  a  foot  from  the  floor;  but  in  an- 
other way  they  were  not  "downy,"  for  six  Hight  of  stairs, 
and  about  1 20  steps  had  to  be  climbed  ere  they  could  be 
reached.  It  being  the  night  of  the  grand  torch-light  pro- 
cession, the  "clocks  in  the  steeples"  had  tolleil  the  hour 
when  ghosts  and  visiting  amateurs  walk  before  the  boys 
had  completed  their  weary  cUmbing  of  those  exceedingly 
weary  st.airs.  And  it  was  fully  an  hour  after  the  ghosts 
in  question  return  to  the  place  from  whence  they  spring, 
before  the  "Thing  Dutchman  '  an<l  the  "NfiiCCT  M.an" 
had  concluded  their  visits  to  the  roost  of  the  Post  Oftice 
rej.resentative  in  the  next  r.)om,  each  .attired  in  snowy 
wldte  sheets  over  the  head  and  body,  with  a  few  drops  of 
tlie  original  Ada.m's  Ale  and  a  ticklish  feather  in  either  • 
hand.  Rossv  hatl  been  waiting  for  us,  but  sleej)  hail 
overtaken  him,  and  he  was  visited  by  the  spirits  of  his 
great-grand  parents,  by  friendly  artiticial  Hies,  and  a  re- 
freshing shower  bath,  for  all  of  which  he  was  exceedingly 
grateful,  and  savagely  threitened  to  break  our  heads  in 
return  for  our  kindness.  But  such  is  lif.' '  When  >!or- 
ph<-us  had  begun  to  assert  her  sw.ay,  and  the  duett  had 
retired  to  rest,  our  genial  friend  Ilattie  put  in  an  appear- 
ance and  oiTered  to  share  our  bed,  which  offer  w.as  thank- 
fully accepted,  necessitating  a  division  of  the  bed-clothes, 
— riul  more  air.  Hattie  having  appropriated  iheblanket, 
the  writer  the  sheet,  and  Charley  a  pillow  slip,  peaceful 
rest  and  quiet  ensued.  Hattie  awoke  lirst  .and  informed  us 
that  returning  dav  was  announced  by  returning  conscioiis- 
iiess  from  the  other  sleepers,— in  mumblings  of  -'the  girl 
I  must  leave  behind  me" and  "ilead-l>roke"  from  Charley; 
"I'll  have  two  3's  and  a  5"  from  ?Ji  1  i;et,  referring,  no 
doubt,  to  a  wholesale  dealing  in  Ice  '■  ream;  while  from 
the  neighboring  room  came  faint  cries  of  "but  15  cents  in 
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THE  LITTLE  DOG  ANGEL 

(Author   Unlcui»vjni,.^ 

High  up  ill  the  coui-ts  of  (Heavea  today 

A  little  dogr  angel  waife; 

With  the  other    ani^ds    he     will  not 

play,  -'iPk    .  Is^ 

But  he  sits  alone  at  the  getea-t^T-r 
"For  I  know  my  master  will  come  , 

says  he,  ^ 

"And    when  he   comes   he'!!   caff  lor 

me". 
And  he  sees  the  spirits  pass  him  by 
As  thev  hurry  to  the  throne, 
And  watches  them  with  a  wistful  eye. 
As  he  sits  at  the  gates  alone. 
"For  I  know  my  master  will  come, 

says  he, 
"If  only  I  just  wait  patiently. 

And  his  master  far  on  the  earth  below. 
As  he  sdts  in  his  easy  chair. 
Forgets  sometimes  and  whistles  low 
For  ihe  dog  who  is  not  there. 
And  the  little  dog  angel  cocks  his  ears 
And  dreams  his  master's  call  he  hears. 
And  I  know  when  at  last  the  master 

waits. 
Outside  in  tihe  dark  and  cold. 
For  the    hand  of  death    to  open  the 

Which  lead  to  those  courts  of  gold, 
That  little  dog  angel's  eager  bark 
Will  comfort  his  soul  in  the  shivering 
dark. 

NOTE  The  above  poem  Is  reprinted 
from  the  July-AuEUst.  1932  Issue  ot 
••pmr.Uv  Mountain  Echo",  and  has  been 
sPlocte'a  as  the  best  poem  appearing  In 
on  amateur  publication  during  the  past 
•juarter. 
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NECKTIE 
By  Earl  Henry 
Three  men  did  stand  beneath;  j^tj^j^^  ^ 

And  one  did  read  a  book.        MnSH 
One  man  did  wear  a  cap  of  blaj^i^  'HVKOF* 
And  one  a  haunted  look 

And  one  did  go  in  haste  s.Wy"  **»'  »«rrr 

While  one  did  la«  behind. 
But  he  who  wore  a  cap  of  bladis  ■ 

Did  sway  there  in  the  wind. 

NOTE:  The  above  poem  is  reprinted 
from  the  Spring,  1933.  issue  of  "The 
Mountaineer",  and  hns  been  selected  as 
the  best  poem  appearing  in  an  amateur 
publication  during  the  past  quarter. 
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HOMESTEAD 

By  Earl  Henry 
My  axe  is  dull,  my  saw  is  „ 

These  trees  will  stand  forever. 
The  stones  that  I  would  lay  them  on  .^ 

Will  one  day  break  and  sever.  ?*' 

The  grass  is  in  your  garden  row. 
The  weeds  grow  green  and  high 

Upon  the  hill  I  used  to  plow; 
Our  little  creek  is  dry. 

No  happiness     is  here  for  me, 

And  though  you  bid  me  stay, 
I  only  know,  I  only  see 

The  road  that  leads  away. 

NOTE.  The  above  poem  is  reprint- 
ed from  the  Autumn  1933  issue  of 
"Amateur  Offerings"  and  has  been 
selected  as  the  best  poem  appearing 
in  an  amateur  publication  during  the 
past  quarter. 
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■        NEW  ENGLAND     1«!ffi*^ 

By  Lizzie  M.  Chase     '^'^^^^1944 

The  hills  ofNew  England  proudly  they  rise"" 

■  .In  the  wilderness  of  grandeur  to  blend  with  the  skies'  ? 

■With  theirfairafure  outline  and  tall  ancient  trees f-  ■ ! 

New  Englan^,  my  coimtry,:-!.  Ibve  thee  for  these!     ■ '  '. 

TheAvoods  of  New  England,  still  verdant  and  high 
Though  rocked  by  the  tempests  of  ages  gone  by;     ' 
.  ^Romance  dims  their  arches  and  speaks  in  the  breeze-      ■ 
-New  England,  my  country.  I  love  thee  for  these! 

The  streams  of  New  England,  that  roar  as  they  go 
Or  seem  in  their  stillness  but  dreaming  to  flow; 
Oh,  bright  gilds  the  sunshine  their  march  to  the  sea- 
New  England,  my  country,  I  love  thee  for  these! 

The  homes  of  New  England,  free  fortuned  and  fair; 
Oh,  many  a  heart  treasures  its  seraphim  there! 
E>n  more  than  thy  mountains  or  streamlets  they 

please — 
New  England,  my  country,  I  love  thee  for  these! 

God  shield  thee.  New  England,  dear  land  of  my  birth! 
And  thy  children  that  wander  afar  o'er  the  earth! 
ThouVt  my  country  wherever  my  lot  shall  be  ast- 
Take  thou  to  thy  bosom  my  ashes  at  last! 
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LE  MORTE  ^^^291944 

By  Earl  Henry 

When  love  and  I  were  walking 

I  heard  the  grasses  sing, 
"Where  two  now  go  a-talking 

But  one  will  go  in  Spring." 

As  love  and  I  were  rowing 

I  heard  the  river  say, 
"Where  two  are  now  a-going 

But  one  will  come  away." 

And  now  as  I  go  slowly, 

The  trails  we  wandered  on 
The  daisies  murmur  lowly, 

"His  love  is  gone,  is  gone." 
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WINTER  HUT      *"  ■•*'i944 

By  Earl  Henry 

The,    wild  grey    geese   have" 

again, 
The  air  is  crisp  vWth  frost  and  snow. 
Songbirds  are  gone  from  field  and  fen 
And  I  should  go. 

But  each  worn  path  I  walk  upon 
Conspiies    with  brooks    to  keep    me 

near,  ^ 

And  even  trees  whose  leaves  are  gone 

Still  hold  me  here. 

.'Vnd    though  the   winter    nights   are 

long, 
I  bite  my  lips  and  bear  the  cold 
To  catch  the  snatches  of  her  song 
These  walls  yet  Lold. 

NOTE:  The  above  poem  Is  reprinted 
from  the  April  1934  iscue  of  "The  Per- 
spective Review"  and  has  been  selected 
as  the  best  poem  appearing  in  an  ama- 
teur journal  during  the  past  quarter. 
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In  Memoriam-^E.  Pearl  mffcey 

Y*a,  let'them  die  ...  •  her  rose- 

drearcs,  dimly  bummg,  ... 

And  lay  his  love,  as  ashes,  white 

nSfouUn  peace  ....  She  has  no 

heart  for  yearning— 
How  could  she  yearn  for  one  who 

has  denied  her? 

No  sighing  wind  that  seeps  among 

the  willows, 
No  whippoorwiU  that  sang,  howev- 

M^y  mo7e  her  form  when  sleeping 
'neath  the  billows,   ^  „  ,    _  ^„^ 

For  shredded-hearts  shall  bury  sor- 
row gladly. 

Then  as  you  pass  the  vine-wreath- 
ed cottage  nightly, 
Beyond  the  river  where  her   foim 

T^hinttf  of  her-  but  tread   the 

pathway  lightly 
Lest  ember  coals  should  move  your 

soul  to  weeping. 

And  it  is  better  for  the  heart  that's 

TrtaToTnot  how  some  other  one 
took  leaving. 

—Stella  V.  Jones. 
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I  SHALL  BE  DANGIWG" 

By  Richard  A.  Thomas.-SK  ** 


I  shall  be  skull  and  bones  dancing 

at  night! 
Fetch  me     a  coffin;    stitch   me    a 

shroud; 
Out  in  the  weather  I'll  bleach  my 

bones  white; 
I'll  hold    up  my    skull  in    attitude 

proud. 

Since  love  has  left  me  I  stren^hen 

my  laughter;  , 

Hurry  my  shroud;  make  it  small 

stitched  and  white;  . 

This,  surely  this,  will  be  followmg 

after: 
I  shall  be  skull  and  bones  dancmg 

at  night! 


NOTE-  The  above  poem  is  reprint- 
'ed  from  the  September  1934  issue 
of  "The  Bookmark"  and  has  been 
awarded  the  "Nix  Nem  Quarterly 
Review"  Prize  for  the  Poem  of  the 
Quarter. 
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An    Invitation       iwmv  •faoi ^ 

(Written  especiaUy  for  Now  and  Then)     APR  29 19  4 
By  ELISHA  DOUGLAS  SHAW 

At  the  Convention,  this  note  invites  you  to  dine 
With  us,  at  our  table  that's  set  to  outshine 
With  its  viands,  its  service,  its  napery  and  plate 
Every  menu  they'll  offer  in  this  long,  narrow  state. 
Come  early,  dear  friends  and  come  with  a  song; 
Well  eat,  chat  and  dance  all  the  night  long. 

The  feast  will  be  served  in  a  dining  hall  grand; 

The  rugs  and  the  carpets,  the  finest  in  the  land. 

There'll  be  music  to  please  you,  a  varied  collection; 

Classic,  jazz,  instrumental,  vocal— make  your  selection! 

At  dinner  earth,  air  and  water  will  bestow  meats  and  fishes, 

AH  served  to  you  ad  libitum  in  exquisit  dishes. 

^ere'll  be  barbecued  beef,  grilled  mutton  and  roast. 

With  unlimited  cider  and in  which  to  toast. 

We'U  serve  you  with  turkey,  duck  and  well  fatted  goose. 
Washed  down  with  coffee,  tea  and  all  kinds  of  juice, 
Preceeded  by  boullions,  clams,  oysters  and  shrimp, 
Salads  and  appetizers  in  diversity,  without  skimp. 
There'll  be  puddings  and  cakes,  jams,  jelies  and  ices- 
All  you  can  wish,  in  cups,  dishes  and  slices. 

Widiout  a  dollar  in  our  pockets,  with  not  e'en  a  loaf  of  bread. 
We  ve  set  this  marvellous  feast  ENTIRELY  IN  OUR  HEAD! 
So  come  along;  come  qmckly,  if  you  will  be  so  kind, 
For  we're  told  there's  nothing  anywhere  but  what's  in  the  mind! 
Mind,  they  say,  is  everything;  that  nothing  else  can  be. 
IF  "they"  find  things  so  easy,  then  why  shouldn't  WE? 

If  poverty,  sickness,  rejection-slips,  grief  or  pleasure, 
Even  what  we  feel  and  see  only  MIND  can  measure, 
If  without  money  worries  we  can  share  in  this  collation. 
Let  wit  and  quip  and  laughter  only,  reign  without  cesation. 
Let's  banquet  on  the  choicest  food  in  these  new  modem  ways, 
Eat  and  drink  of  gay  mentation  thru  July's  Convention  days! 


U!.— . 


Now  and  Then 

JUNE,    1934 
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An    Invitation     1^291944 

(Written  especially  for  Now  and  Then) 

By  EUSHA  DOUGLAS  SHAW 

At  the  Convention,  this  note  invites  you  to  dine 
With  us,  at  our  table  that's  set  to  outshine 
With  its  viands,  its  service,  its  napery  and  plate 
Every  menu  they'll  offer  in  this  long,  narrow  state. 
Come  early,  dear  friends  and  come  with  a  song; 
We'll  eat,  chat  and  dance  all  the  night  long. 

The  feast  will  be  served  in  a  dining  hall  grand; 

The  rugs  and  the  carpets,  the  finest  in  the  land. 

There'll  be  music  to  please  you,  a  varied  collection; 

Classic,  jazz,  instrumental,  vocal — make  your  selection! 

At  dinner,  earth,  air  and  water  will  bestow  meats  and  fishes. 

All  served  to  you  ad  libitum  in  exquisit  dishes. 

There'll  be  barbecued  beef,  grilled  mutton  and  roast, 

With  imlimited  cider  and in  which  to  toast. 

We'll  serve  you  with  turkey,  duck  and  well  fatted  goose. 
Washed  down  with  coffee,  tea  and  all  kinds  of  juice, 
Preceeded  by  boullions;  clams,  oysters  and  shrimp, 
Salads  and  appetizers  in  diversity,  without  skimp. 
There'll  be  puddings  and  cakes,  jams,  jelies  and  ices — 
All  you  can  wish,  in  cups,  dishes  and  slices. 

Without  a  dollar  in  our  pockets,  with  not  e'en  a  loaf  of  bread. 
We've  set  this  marvellous  feast  ENTIRELY  IN  OUR  HEAD! 
So  come  along;  come  quickly,  if  you  will  be  so  kind. 
For  we're  told  there's  nothing  anywhere  but  what's  in  the  mind! 
Mind,  they  say,  is  everything;  that  nothing  else  can  be. 
IF  "they"  find  things  so  easy,  then  why  shoiddn't  WE? 

If  poverty,  sickness,  rejection-slips,  grief  or  pleasure, 
Even  what  we  feel  and  see  only  MIND  can  measure, 
If  without  money  worries  we  can  share  in  this  collation, 
Let  wit  and  quip  and  laughter  only,  reign  without  cesation. 
Let's  banquet  on  the  choicest  food  in  these  new  modem  ways. 
Eat  and  drink  of  gay  mentation  thru  July's  Convention  days! 
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THE  APARTMENT 


By  Sally  Ever 


Your  garden — two  flower  boxes, 
A  concrete  walk,  far,    far,  below. 
There  is  no  grass. 
You  boast  of  such  a  lovely  view: 

The  play  of  electricity  upon  a 
tower. 

And,  if  one  leans  far  out  the  win- 

tlow  of  your  kitchenette, 
One  may  see  just  a  comer  of  the 
sunset — 

If  not  obscured  by  smoke. 


NOTE:  Thp  above  poem  is  reprint- 
ed from  the  December  1934  issue  of 
"The  Rambler"  and  has  been  n- 
■warded  the  -'Nix  Nem  Quarterly  Re- 
view" Prize  for  the  Poem  of  the 
Quarter. 


"M'nem 

QUAITEnif  lEVIEW 

JUNE ^^ 

"  LINES  Tol«EET  THE  NIGHT 

By  L.  V.  Heljeson 

Come,  dusk,  and  with  your  tender  lin- 
gers cloak 

A  ravaged  land  made  waste  by  sear- 
ing sun; 

Come,  night,  and  with  ycur  stars  and 
moon  be  one 

To  calm  the  land  and  ease  a  weary 
folk. 

The  arid  years  have  thrown  a  heavy 

Despair  upon  us  rests—  but  nothing 
can  be  done. 

Except  a  hopeful  waiting  and  a  pray- 
er begun 

That  rain  may  fall  and  seasons  cease 
to  stoke. 

Stay,  night— be  kind    and     let    yonr 

charm  remain; 
Tomorrow  looms,  but  now  we  place  a 

trust  ^  ., 

In  your  caress;  it  seems  to  ease  the 

pain  .       J, 

Of  glaring  days  of  heat  and  endless 

dust.  ,. 

We  look  to  you   to  bimg   a   cooling 

To  bathe  the  earth  and  kill  the  sun's 
great  lust. 

KOTB-  This  poem  is  reprinted  from 
the  Spring  1935  i.sue  of  "The  Com- 
mlntator"  and  has  been  awarded  tne 
™<ix  Nem  Quarterly  Review-  Prize  for 
the  Poem   of   the   Quarter. 


"m  NEM 

gwiEm  lEviEW 

JUNE~  1935. 

^  LINES  TO  ME^f^fiE  NIGHT 

By  L.  V.  Heljeson 

Come,  dusk,  and  with  your  tender  fii:- 
gers  cloak  ^ 

A  ravaged  land  made  xs'asfce-^  seal- 
ing sun; 

Come,- night,  and  with  y(.ur  stars  and 
moon  be  one 

To  calm  the  land  and  ease  a  weary 
folk. 

The  arid  years  have  thrown  a  heavy 
stroke: 

Despair  upon  us  rests —  but  nothing 
can  be  done. 

Except  a  hopeful  waiting  and  a  pray- 
er begun 

That  rain  may  fall  and  seasons  cease 
to  stoke. 

Stay,  night — ^be  kind     and     let    yonr 

charm  remain; 
Tomorrow  looms,  but  now  we  place  ;i 

trust 
In  your  caress;  it  seems  to  ease  the 

pain 
Of  glaring  days  of  heat  and  endless 

dust. 
We  look  to   you   to  biing  a  cooling 

rain — 
To  bathe  the  earth  and  kill  the  sun's 

great  lust. 


NOTE:  This  poem  is  reprinted  from 
tlie  Spring  1935  iESue  of  "The  Cum- 
nientator"  and  has  been  awarded  tne 
■•.\'ix  Nem  Quarterly  Review"  Prize  lor 
the   Poem   of   the   Quarter. 
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APR291J 

FOR  A  LADY 
OF  OLDEN 

by  Marjtin-Maloney   III 


-Si- 


Lady  with  the  guileful  eyes, 
Looking,  'neath  a  shadowed  tree, 
Where  your  swordsman  lover 

sighs — 
Let  him  wait;  and  tell  to  me: 
Do  you  think  she'll  come  to-njght 
Through  the  splintered    silver 

light? 


Lady  of  the  Romany, 
Read  the  tarots  for  my  fate; 
Chant  the  mystic  runes  for  me. 
Quickly!  for  the  hour  grows  late! 
Will  she  make  the  long  hours  pass, 
Or  must  I  find  another  lass? 


THE  NOVEL  MART     ^ 


VOL.  I.     NO.  3. 
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FEBRUARY,   1935. 


DiP.Yf 


WELL  BOYS,  here  we  are  back  again  ' 

for  another  visit.  Beginning  this    is-  ' 

sue  this  paper  is  enlarged  and  Edward 

Smeltzer  of  Philadelphia,  Pa.  has  tak-  oath  of  office  as  Governor  of  Mary. 

en  over  a  half  interest  in  this  paper. 


DEPARTMENT? 

ice,     who  took  the 


land 


1935,  is;  the    third 


I'm  to  continue  as  Editor  In  Chief,  RepuBTican  ever  to  serve  as  chief  exe- 
Si  SpaSnV"  '"'"^  *''  N-^  cutive  of  Maryland.  The  son.of  a  min- 
Write  all    your  novel    news  to  Ed-  l^*":  ^^  Snow  Hill,  Md    Nic€  was  bom 


ward  Smeltzer,  3432  N.  Bodine  St., 
Philadelphia,  Penna. 

Add  rates  will  be  %#  per  word 
starting  with  this  issue.  Three  inssr- 
tions  for  price  of  two. 

Sub.  rates  25^  a  year. 


OLD  MAGAZINES  OF  ALL  KINDS 
FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE. 

Sunshine,  Chicago  Ledger,  Good  Stor- 
ies, Saturday  Blade,    Farm  and  Fire-    ^       ,  ,     .    . 
side,  Kansas  Farmer,  Comfort,  Fr.rm  to  who  was  elected  governor 


in  the  nations  capitol  but  moved  here 
when  one  year  old. 

Nice  came  within  a  stones  throw  of 
the  governor's  chair  back  in  1919 
when  he  and  Albert  C.  Ritchie  gover- 
nor of  Marylcnil  for  over  15  years, 
had  a  neck  and  neck  race  for  the 
governorship.  Ritchie  finally  nosed 
Nice  out  after  days  of  uncertainty  as 

by  165 


&  Home,     Leslies 

and  many  others. 

If  each  or  75^  per  dozen. 

VALLEY  DIME  BOOK   COMPANY 

Pleasant  Street  Grafton,  Mass 


Harpers  Weekly,  votes.  So     now  after  15     long  years 

All  in  nice  shape.  Nice   finally  wins  the  most  cherishel 

office  as  our  governor.  Nice  won     by 

nearly  6000  votes,  a  good  lead  for    a 

Rep.  Governor  Nice  promises  to     b>i 

T^/^n  C.VTT-.T5       J/-  Ai        v        one  of  the  best  governors   Maryland 

FOR  SALE.  Board  Cover  Alger  Nov-  ,       ,     ,    ,        ,  ,  • 

els  like  new.  Will  sell  for  10^  each,  ever  had  as  already  he  s  cut  his  sai- 
Cost  25^  or  entire  lot  of  12  for  $1.00.  ary  7%  more  than  required  and  has 
Have  175  magazines  as  Weird  TalCs,  started  some  long  needed  reforms  in 
Shadow,  Blue  Book,  Western,  Det€c-  state  government.  Our  best  wislies 
tive,  Argosy  and  Adventure  50«^  worth  for  a  most  successful  administration 
postpaid  25V.  But  hurry.  State  choice,  go  to  the  new  governor.  May  he  con- 
Big  Mail  for  6  months  old  time  novel  tinue  as  Maryland's  chief  executive 
free  each  month  for  40(f.  for  many     years  and  may     the  state 

AMOS  DUNCAN  Jr.,  have  cause  ever  to  remember  Nice  as 

Pylesville,  Maryland.  .'  one  of  our  best  governors. 
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Vol.  I  March,  1935      MMEB        No.  2 

lUPfi- 


Amateur  Journalism  J^Rf^QQ^il^ 

For  many  years  the  western  portion  of  this  country 
has  been  the  leading  section  in  aifeat?irr^rornalism 
activity.  The  reason  for  this  is  prefectly  obvious  to 
anyone  who  takes  the  time  to  look  into  the  matter. 
There  are  certain  of  the  United  members  in  the  west 
who  have  been,  in  a  measure,  excercising  what  might 
be  called  a  monopoly  on  amateur  journalism  as  far  as 
United  activities  are  concerned.  It  is  for  us,  here  in  the 
east,  to  put  an  end  to  such  a  practice.  The  United 
Amateur  Press  Association  of  America  is  a  nation-wide 
organization.  It  is  not  the  United  Amateur  Association 
of  the  Pacific  Coast,  so  let's  bring  a  part  of  it  to  the 
Atlantic  coast. 

There  are  many  signs  of  renewed  activity  already  in 
progress.  The  formation  of  local  press  clubs,  and  the 
publication  of  new  journals  being  the  most  evident.  We 
can  keep  up  this  new  activity  by  writing  for,  editing, 
or  publishing  an  amateur  journal  of  some  sort. 
(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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EMGrtAMD  AMATEUR 

"Official  Organ  of  the  New  E^jgland  Amateur  Press  Club." 
Vol.  I  June,  1935  A"o.  3 

TOM  MAYNARD  INCONSISTENT 


HE  trouble  with  this  country  today,   is   that   there 

are  too  many  people  finding  fault  with   the  way 

affairs  are  being  handled,  without  offering  any  plan  or 
solution  of  their  own. 

Tom  Maynard,  for  example,  has  written  several  arti- 
cles intended  to  demonstrate  that  the  United  is  wasting 
money  by  mailing  out  papers  not  strictly  UAPA 
affiliated.  Yet,  he  fails  to  offer  any  remedy  for  the 
situation. 

Would  you  suggest  that  we  bar  the  papeis  of  those 
amateurs  allied  with  both  organizations,  Tom?  To  do 
so  would  hardly  benefit  our  treasury,  because  that 
portion  of  our  membership  also  belonging  to  the 
National  would  quit  the  United--and  we  would  lose  a 
large  amount  in  dues. 

Is  it  consistency  to  argue  loudly  in  favor  of  a  larger 
circulation,  so  that  all  amateurs  might  have  complete 
coUectians,  and  then  to  maintain  that  we  are  mailing 
(Continued  on  Page  6) 
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NUGGBTS 


Vol.  II.    No.  2. 


September  MCMXXXV 


—  HISTORY  — 

It  was  approximately  one  year  ago 
this  month  that  Nuggets  first  came 
into  being.  On  May  2,  1934  it  ap- 
peared at  Windham  High  SchopL 
Subsequently  it  became  necessaApU 
abandon  publication  for  the  school 
year  due  to  lack  of  funds.  Therefore 
a  column  headed  "Nuggets"  was  p^ 
lished  in  the  Windham  High  Croa!^ 
ings,  thus  providing  the  means  for  the 
publication  of  the  final  chapter  of  the  , 
serial  story.  I 

In  September  1934,  Nuggets  again 
appeared,  this  time  an  eight-page  pa- 
per, three  inches  by  six,  carrying  nine 
advertisements  The  circulation  of 
this  edition  almost  doubled  that  of 
the  first.  The  paper  again  "went  on 
the  rocks"  this  time  not  because  of 
financial  difficulties  but  because  Nug- 
gets' new  policy  of  printing  adver- 
tisements made  it  doubly  difficult  for 
the  Croakings  to  secure  ads. 

Therefore,  the  Editors  of  Nuggets, 
cognizant  of  the  fact  that  the  official 
school  paper  must  at  all  times  be 
supported  by  the  entire  ■  tudent  bodv. 
stepped  to  the  backrrround  and  has 
not  been  heard  of  till  the  issue  you 
are  now  reading. 

® 

WE  HOPE  YOU  WILL  read  t'.ie 
October  issue  of  Nuggets.  It  will  con- 
tain a  Fell-Reading  List  of  books. 
Many  other  features  too! 


THE  STORY  OF  TIM  CARTER, 

ort  She  Was  Only  a  Fireman's  Daugh- 
-   'ter  Who  Was  All  Put  Out 
'^'"^^^      by  Leonard  Davis 

291944     CHAPTER  I 

Murder  In  The  Valley 

"XJiassSifa  rode  westward,  ever  west- 
ward —  probably  because  she  couldn't 
hitch-hike  any  other  way.  She  was  go- 
ing to  her  pop's  cattle  ranch  in  Wy- 
oming. Now  that  ITer  mom  had  gone 
the  way  of  all  flesh  she  had  decided 
to  go  to  Wyoming,  as  she  was  under- 
weitrht  and  out  here  she  would  be  up 
^to  "pah". 

I  Jeffrey  Malpropo.  the  dyed-in-the- 
cotton  villian  (cotton  v"s  cheaper 
than  wool)  sensing  th'  Cynthia's 
mind  was  keener  than  '  '-  pa's  an-.l 
knowing  that  she  woul  '  '  v  to  stop 
him  from  rustling  cattl  '  ^cided  to 
foil  hpr  en  route.  Tlie  coach  carryinn; 
Cynthia  lumbtred  along  the  narrow 
pathwpv   throup-h   a    dust-storm.     Th» 

'coach  had  no  Hsrhts  but  Cynthir's 
brip-ht  remarks  and  dazzling  beautv 
li-^hted  their  wav  throuHi  the  <rloom. 
The  moim*'r'inK  wre  so  high  CvnthiA 
was  reminded  of  Wall  Street,  though 
she  was  never  in  Wall  Street  and 
couldn't  see  the  mountains  because 
of  the  dust. 

(Turn  to  page  <<). 


X-PN  4827 


THE 

NEWENGLANI 


><«MMlf  IBl 


Dect'iiilMT,    liKC) 


!Miltoii,   JIass. 


N'limber  One 


AMATEUR    PUBLISHING   HOUSE  I        MILTON  GENERAL  STORE 


An  Explanation   (of  no  importance) 
by  Reporter  No.  2 

His  press  room 
is  not  one  that 
a  professional 
would  envy ;  first 
because  of  size 
and  equipment; 
second,  for  the 
curious  atmos- 
phere of  the 
place,  and  many 
other  indefinable 
reasons.  For  in- 
stance, the  floor 
is  mainly  cold  bare  uneven  earth,  ex- 
cept under  the  press  and  composing 
stand  where  a  few  boards  have  been 
laid  to  keep  his  feet  from  freezing  to 
the  so.ijgy  floor  in  winter.  The  wood- 
en walls  are  decorated  (  ?)  with  news- 
paper photographs,  magazine  covers, 
spiderwebs,  and  .smears  of  crusty  ink. 
Apparently  worthless  papers  of  all 
ages,  shapes,  and  sizes  sag  languidly 
from  cracks  under  the  eaves  into 
which  they  have  been  stuffed.  These 
constitute  the  editor's  invaluable 
"liles."  More  of  these  priceless  doc- 
uments bulge  from  the  open  drawer 
(no  longer  closeable)  of  a  small  rick- 
ety table  which  sways  dangerously 
upon  the  uneven  floor  under  the  great 
weight  of  i)ilcd-up  galleys  filled  with 
columns  of  heavy  type,  printed  long 
since.  Tliis  piece  of  furniture  seems 
ever  ready  to  relax  its  creaking  legs 
and  deposit  its  painful  burden  in  a 
heap  below,  to  mingle  with  the  (mud- 
dy)  dust. 

The  areat  man  of  this  great  con- 
cern who  holds  every  ollice  from  pres- 
ident and  editor-in-chief  to  composi- 
tor and  lu'inter's  devil,  (not  to  men- 
tion Treasurer — the  least  of  his  du- 
ties) has  just  finished  setting  up  the 
last  few  lines  on  the  first  page  of  his 
next  issue  (only  two  months  late  so 
(Coiitimietl  on  page  2) 


The  following  rather  entertaining 
rhymed  advertisement  presenting  a 
real  picture  of  the  old-time  New  Eng- 
land country  store,  appeared  in  the 
"Norfolk  Repositry"  published  in 
Dcdham  in  1805.  The  store  was  run 
by  the  notalile  Samuel  Temple  who 
wrote  the  ad,  and  who  was  author  of 
"Temple's  Arithmetic"  and  the 
"Child's  Assisstant",  both  popular 
in  the  schools  of  the  time.  Tlie  store 
of  Mr.  Temple  first  stood  on  the  Dor- 
chester side  of  tlie  Xeponset,  but  he 
later  moved  across  the  bridge  to  Mil- 
ton where  he  died  in  ISl.j.  In  the 
following  is  listed  some  of  the  things 
to  be  had  at  his  very  general  store: 

Advertisement 

To  be  sold  at  the  store  opposite  the 
Axch 

Over  Milton  Bridge,  the  following  ar- 
ticles,   viz : 

Salt    Pork    and    Powder,    Shot   and 

Flints 
Cheese,  Sugar,  Rum  &  Peppennints 

Tobbacco,  Raisins,  Flour  &  Spice 
Flax,    Cotton,    Wool    and    sometimes 
Rice 

Old  Holland  Gin  and  Gingerbread 
Brandy  &  TVine,  all  sorts  ^f  Thread 

Segars  I  keep,  sometimes  one  bunch; 
Materials  all  for  making  Punch. 

Biscuit  and  Butter,  Eggs  and  Fishes 
Molasses,  Beer  and  Earthen  Dishes 

Books  on  such  subjects  as  you'll  find 
A  proper  food  to  feast  the  mind 

Hard  Soap  &  Candles,  Tea  &  SnufE, 
Tobbacco  pipes  perhaps  enough; 

Shells,  Chocolate  Stetson's  Hoes 
As  good  as  can  be  (I  suppose) 

Straw  Hats,  Oak  Baskets,  Oxen 
Muzzles 

(Continued  on  page  2) 
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OF  SUGGESTlplV 

bv  Robert  Holman 
Did  you  ever  pause  to  pond- 

portaace)  "f  "  •  j^g.  those  typo- 
in  booKS  Asie>ib>v=  „i.:i:_-vd  to 
graphical  auxiliaries  ut^z^  ^ 

"P'  ^  mw^to^s  and  more 
guard.  ,^\^„y™^senibled  in 
numerous,  they  are^      unmeti- 

^;^!,  *Se  taSes  and  standards 
Bin  SS  S'f^J.^ 

w""^^-  Q*.prne  was,  to  my 

Laurence   bterne   w<io, 

-n  or^t?Heras^ri£. 

^^""^     f  H  the  minuscule  aster- 

^  (C<.ntinued_o^;_Pfff_'' 
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A   CHRISTMAS 
Charlotte  F.  Dakin-White 

Cosy,  cheery  candle-light, 

HoUy-berries  red; 

Rosy  ribbon  candy 

Tn  a  row  above  your  head; 

S,n.s  a"  d  Christmas  .reetmsB. 

Trees  ablaze  with  bRW; 

Mprry-makers  and  mistletoe 

Sway  on  Christmas  niRht. 


SEASON'S  GREETINGS 

DECEMBER. 

19  3  6 
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AN  "AUTHORi  CONTEST      IN 

UNION 
JACK 

BY   HAROLD  C.HOLMES 


Ralph  Cumming's  interesting  article  on 
Union  Jack  in  the  Novel  Mart  prompts  me  to 
write  a  bit  about  a  contest  held  in  Union  Jack 
among  ita  authors.    To  me  it  was  of  intense  in- 
terest.   Six  of  the  Union  Jack  staff  of  writers 
entered  the  contest.    To  each  of  them  the  edit- 
or sent  a  copy  of  a  situation  which  I  will  quote. 
They  each  of  them  were  to  write  any  story  they 
choose  but  it  must  lead  up  to  the  situation  the 
editor  had  sent  to  them  and  this  situation  must 
occur  near  the  end  of  the  story  and  it  must  be 
adequately  explained  in  harmony  with  the  rest 
of  their  story.     After  all  of  the  stories  had  been 
published  the  readers  by  their  letters  would  be 
the  judges  of  which  story  had  pleased  the  maj- 
ority best. 

THE  SITUATION 
continued  on  page  2 
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THE  SPIRIT  OF  '76 


Long  may  it  endure  in  the  heart  of  our  own 
United  States.  May  the  Independence,  for  whi- 
ch our  forefathers  fought  and  died  be  forever 
preserved.  Ye  Editor 
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E.  H. 
17  West  Porter  St.,    Waterbury,  Conn. 


It  is  a  warm  summery  day  in  May  ab- 
out the  year  1890  and  the  scene  is  the 
little  .<ED  SCHOOL  House.  The  geo- 
graphy  class  is  in  session  and  Johnny 
Jones,  seated  at  the  back  of  the  class 
room,  is  intently  studying  his  geography 
book.  Suddenly  the  teacher  asks,  John- 
ny Jones,  what  is  the  capital  of  France? 
Johnny's  gaze  is  still  directed  into  that 
geography  book  and  there  is  no  reply. 
Again  the  question  is  flung  at  Johnny, 
and  again  silence  prevails.  The  teacher 
notices  a  far  away  look  in  his  eyes,  and 
being  accoustomed  to  this  procedure, 
walks  stealthy  to  the  side  of  Johnny. 
Suddenly  Johnny  looks  up,  sutters,  blus 
hes,  and  as  the  teacher  takes  him  by  the 
ear,  and  starts  him  on  his  way  to  the 
dunce's  seat,  a  dime  novel  falls  to  the 
floor.  I  suppose  that  this  little  incident 
has  happened  to  you  at  one  time  or  an- 
other during  your  happy  schooldays. 

These  little  dime  novels,  so  luridly 
covered,  ■were  sold  by  the  millions,  un- 
till  the  turn  of  the  century.  Around 
1896  they  received  colored  covers.  But 
then  their  popularity  began  to  wane,  and 
continued  throughout  the  war,  virtually 
ending  in  the  twenties.  Today  they  are 
rare  and  difficult  to  find.  The  collect- 
ing of  these  dime  novels  has  developed 
into  an  important  American  hobby,  sim- 
ilar to  the  Englishman's  hobby  of  collect- 
ing the  dime  novel's  Engliash  counter- 
part, the  penny  dreadful. 

continued  on  page  7 
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m29m  THE       -^' 
NElTENGLANDER 

Marcli,  IHati  Milton,  Mass.  Number  Two 


THE  HAUNTED  HOUSE 

His  soul   is  a  iiaunted  house—  Blindly    he   moans    for    light   and   life— 

Kach    night    views    a   sinister    M-ene;  But    the   spectral    walls  sa^'   nau^^hf 

In   slow   parade  before  him   pass  ,_,,   „„,,.    ,.               .  ,         ,        '     "*'"■-■'"• 

What  was,  what  is,   what  might   have  "^f   °"1>    the   ceaklng  doours   reply 

been.  '"   mocking   echoes   of   his   thought. 

He  linows  no  dew  nor  dawn   of  day,  "'^  *°"'   '^   ^   haunted   house- 
No  sunlit,   lush   romance;  -'^-"<'   ^^   the   cringing   slave; 

Rternal  darkness  binds   his  brain  ^°  path   lies   open  but   the   tomb. 

With    the   knotted    chains    of    circum-  Ne  refuge  but  the  grave. 

■""'"'=«■  —Arthur  Cantor 


,    THE  FIDDLER  OF  BERBISY  STREET 

THE  rattle  and  the  creaking-  of  the  passinj^  vehicles  on  the  street  below 
served  a^  my  symphony  while  I  sat  musing  in  the  depths  of  my  arm- 
''^f'^  chair.  The  squeaking  of  a  particular  cart  was  playing  a  •i'ioliii  solo 
when  suddenly  and  bitterly  my  senses  returned.  Stalking  to  the  window,  I 
gazed  at  the  everlasting  drama  in  the  street.  As  I  watched,  I  was  attracted 
by  the  sight  of  a  little  wizened  man,  leering  darkly  as  be  darted  around  the 
corner  and  into  the  delapitated  dwelling  next  door;  not  an  unusual  sight, 
for  though  the  neighboring  house  is  supposed  to  be  deserted,  all  the  gossii)s 
on  Berbisy  Street  claim  that  there  are  more  people  within  than  the  Louvre 
could  ever  hold.  Daily,  hideous  and  ancient  fossils  straggle  in,  but  never 
Las  even  a  young  man  been  seen  to  straggle  out.  Many  of  the  wildest  im- 
aginations have  poiu-ed  themselves  forth  to  meet  the  mystei^,  but  the  truth 
is  forever  allied  with  the  unknown  forces  within. 

I  never  parted  my  lips  on  the  subject  and  consequently  knew  more  than 
the  contemporary  wind  bags.  Once,  however,  when  I  had  opened  for  the 
first  time  the  rusty  shutters  on  a  window  facing  the  neighboring  house,  I 
was  astonished  to  find  myself  staring  across  into  a  square  window,  out  of 
which  came  such  acrid  fumes  Ihiit  1  was  nearly  overcome.  A  stagger  back- 
wards and  a  gasp  for  fresh  air  sulliciently  recovered  my  faculties  to  hear  a 
violent  bubbling  and  to  .see  that  the  small  window  was  now  framing  a  face, 
and  a  hand  holding  a  llask.  As  if  tho.'je  dull  grey  eyes  had  been  turned  to 
stone,  they  stared  at  me  for  full  a  minute,  then  the  hand  registered  hoiTor 
by  dropjjing  tlie  llask  which  crashed  to  bits,  while  the  face,  excelling  in  con- 

CCon tinned   on   page   7). 
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THE  ONE  MAJOR  HUMILITY    | 
by  Lawrence  V.  Zeitlmann 


ilt  little  counts  that  we  toil, 
Isigh,  fret,  or  nvove  on  with  zeal; 
lit  means  far  more  if  we  stand 
I  With  the  heart  to  feel 
iwhat  the  mind  would  understand. 

I 

lit  matters  not  that  you  strive, 

iFail,  lose  courage,  or  repeal 

I  All  the  proud  epics  you've  planned: 

fvou  rise  as  you  feel 

|how  little  you  understand. 


< 
a 
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fic            hi  Blue  haze; 

r*  cool  days; 

^4            ft  splaLhid  eve- 
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b)  ning  skies 

with  weav- 
Qg  ers'  dyes; 

^  the  birds 

Hof  spring 
on  v/ing 
southwards; 
by  fen 
.  fringed  gen- 

P?  tian  blos- 

soms; cos- 
mos star- 
s  by  gar- 
den walks 
on  tall, 

^  l2  proud    stalks  .  .  . 

U  i2  Septcm- 

ZQ  ber  brings 

IX,  remem- 

1^  O  bered  things 

KN  g  of  fall. 

Z^  —Gladys  Lloyd. 
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Quoting'  from  Mountaiii  Trails  dat- 
ed July  5,  1937:  "Neon,-Ky.,  Jnly  5.- 
(Special)_The  forty-first  session  of  the 
UAPA  met  this  afternoon  at  the  Bap- 
tist Church  ...  at  10:30  adjourned 
sine  die.  The  41st  session  of  the 
UAPA  was  now  past  history". 

First  (unofficial)  report  of  Conven- 
tion to  be  mailed  was  in  The  Amatu- 
tor,  reaching  180  active  members. 

Card  from  Ben  Webb,  mailer,  dated 
Aug.  17,  stated:  "Expect  to  mail  all 
bundles  on  the  25th  of  each  month. 
My  first  mailing  will  be  Aug.  25th". 

Another  card  from  Ben  Webb,  dat- 
ed Sept.  19th,  stated:  "...  mailing 
has  not  yet  gone  out,  but  shall  not  be 
later  than  the  25th— waiting  on  Offi- 
cial Organ". 

Letter  received  from  Ed  Reed,  dat- 
ed Oct.  10,  stated:  "When  I  was  in 
Neon  the  week  of  Sept.  12-18,  I  wit- 
nessed Ben  Webb  stuffing  the  envel- 
opes, while  I  addressed  them.  Every- 
thing was  ready  then  except  Brandt's 
always-late  United  Amateurs". 

Neon,  Ky.,  Oct.  19;  FIRST  United 
bundles  since  Convention  are  mailea, 
containing  12  journals,  SEPTEM- 
BER UNITED  AMATEUR  NOT  PRE- 
SENT. (Still  no  OFFICIAL  Conven- 
tion report  sent  to  members  at  large, 
(continued  on  last  page) 
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Tkis   issue   is  dedicated   in   tlie 
memory  of  my   teloved  father 

JOHN  A.  MORGAN 
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Price,  Shepherd  in 
Presidential  Contest 

Upland,  Ind.— (Special  to 
tnt) — The  first  election  in  the 
AAPA's  brief  history  finds 
President  Robert  H.  Price 
opposed  by  Wilson  H.  Shep- 
herd,publisherof  the  Rebeland 
the  American  Free  Press. 

(At  press  time  TNT  had  no 
indication  which  way  the  vote 
would  go,  altho  Shepherd  had 
made  the  biggest  bid  for  the 
office.) 

Other  major  offices  were 
virtually  assured  early  candi- 
dates for  to  their  surprise  no 
opponents  were  listed  on  the 
ballots. 

Walter  Hamill  withdrew  his 
official  editor  candidacy  early 
leaving  that  post  wide  open  for 

Continued  on  Page  4,  Column  2 
TNT 

Louisville  Boasts  New  Club 

Louisville,  Ky.  —  A  local 
amateur  press  club  was  organ- 
ized recently  at  the  Courier- 
Journal  building  with  12 
charter  members. 

Edward  Reed,  Amatutor 
elitor,  was  chosen  president. 
Other  oflicers  are:  Robert  W. 
Smith,  vice  pres.;  Marie  East- 
in,  secy. -1  teas.;  and  So! 
Schulman.  literary  director. 


Trainer  Plans  Brooklyn  Sun 

Brooklyn.N.Y.— (Special  to 
tnt) — GeorgeTrainer  will  soon 
publish  the  initial  issue  of  the 
Brooklyn  Sun,  an  amateur 
newspaper.  Trainer  also  out- 
lined plans  for  a  union  of  ama- 
teur newspaper  publishers  and 
the  formation  of  an  amateur 
Associattd  Press. 

TNT 

Vexed,  Suhre  Quits 
Editorial  Committee 

St.  Louis— (Special  to  tnt) 
— Edward  F.  Suhre,  still  peev- 
ed over  the  Pink  Chicken,  and 
still  demanding  a  retraction 
from  Ralph  Babcock  and  Robie 
Macauley,  tendered  his  resig- 
nation from  the  Committee 
on  Editorial  Award  to  Presi- 
dent George  W.  Macauley. 

No  mention  was  made  of  the 
threatened  libel  suit. 


FairOfferedbyBoth 
In  Bid  for  ^39  Meet 

Grand  Rapids,  Mich.— (Spe- 
cial to  tnt) — Just  around  the 
corner  looms  a  battle  royal  in 
NAPA  circles  for  the  1939 
convention  city. 

Oakland,  Calif.,  already  is 
flooding  the  mails  with  "cham- 
ber of  commerce  literature" 
and  "come  hither"  propaganda 
aside  from  editorials  and  arti- 
cles in  various  western  papers, 
while  New  York  City,  confi- 
dent of  its  selection  for  the 
honor,  has  not  really  begun  to 
put  on  pressure. 

As  added  incentive  to  gain 
the  convention,  both  cities 
offer  a  World's  Fair.  Oakland 
proudly  boasts  its  Treasure 
Island,  a  $16,000,000  enter- 
prise now  being  constructed  in 
San  Francisco  Bay  and  prom- 
Continued  on  Page  4,  Column  2 


TNT  CAUSES  'MINOR  RIOT'  IN  SALT  LAKE  CITY 


Salt  Lake  City— (Special  to  1 
tnt) — A  "peaceful  riot"  and 
hours  of  excitement  gripped 
this  town  upon  arrival  of  the 
last  issue  of  The  New  Times 
containing  the  Jorgensen 
story. 

Telephone  calls    clotted  up 
the  central  exchange  and  even 


Western  Uinon  felt  the  trem- 
blors. 

TNT's  exclusive  dispatch 
announced  Elaine  Jorgensen's 
engagement. 

"Surprised?  Was  1!"  Elaine 
exclaimed  after  the  excite- 
ment subsided,  "it  was  indeed 
a  novel  announcement." 
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The  Oct.  Issue  of 

National  Youth 

Will  Contain: 


What  Are  Amateur  Press  Associations? 


e« 


What  is  the   Lone  Indian   Frater- 

Ixo'nity? 

•  *  *  *  * 

^Q    The  Mail  Bap — A  new  department; 

..^Jbeing  excerpts  from  our  mail. 

*'"'  ♦  *  *  » 

—  A  thrilling  narrative  entitled,  "In 
the  Haunts  of  Mexican  Javelinas,"  -by 
Raymon  Graham.  In  this  story  Mr. 
Graham  tells  of  a  hunt  in  which  he 
participated  that  didn't  turn  out  ex- 
actly as  the  hunters  had  hoped.  "En- 
raged Mexican  Javelinas,"  says  Mr. 
Grrih-im,  "are  animals  not  to  be  dealt 
with  too  lightly." 

-;:     o     *     * 

An  article  on  Lone  Scouting. 

*  »  *  * 

"Eighteen  Cents  for  Flowers,"  by 
Ruby  Ruth  Martin.  A  short  story 
you   will    enjoy.      Complete    in    that 

issue. 

*  If  ■*  * 

For  those  interested  in  securing 
Pen  Pals  we  offer  the  Messenger  De- 
p""^ment,  which  w°  hope  to  have  in 
full  swing  by  the  Oct.  issue  or  soon 
thereafter.  Subscribers  to  the  maga- 
zine ai'e  allowed  one  insertion  free. 
Others  10  cents  per  insertion,  or  twice 
for  15  cents.  You  may  use  as  many 
as  five  symbols  after  your  name.  Fol- 
low the  code  outlined  below. 

A,  stands  for  Athletics,  Sports;  B, 
fr^-r  Books,  Fiction,  Poems,  e''c.;  C, 
Collecting  Stamps,  Coins,  etc.;  D, 
Farm'ng,  Gnr-lenin.":  E.  Hiking, 
Camping,  Sc-outing;  F,  Nature  Study 
and  Woodcraft;  G,  Photography;  H, 
Rolics,  Indian,  etc.;  I,  Amateur  Press 
Associations  and  Papers;  J,  Pets;  K, 
Taxidermy:  L.  Hunting  and  Trap- 
ping; M,  Printing  or  Publishing  (es- 
pecially amateur). 

o 

Subscriptions  to  National  Youth  are 
GUARANTEED  —  two  ways.  First: 
If  at  any  time  the  magazine  is  dis- 
continued every  subscriber  will  re- 
ceive the  balance  due  of  their  sub- 
scription, cash  or  stamps.  Second: 
If  you  aren't  completely  satisfied  af- 
ter receiving  two  issues  let  us  know, 
and  back  comes  your  money.  Fair 
O!io--h?     V:..  Ihlnk  ^o. 


NATIONAL  YOUTH  is  pub- 
lished moitthly  in  the  interest  of  the 
Youth  of  our  laud.  Amateur  Jour- 
nalism, Printing.  Hobbies,  Stamp 
Collectinq.  etc.  We  invite  contribu- 
tions on  any  of  the  ahox'e  subjects, 
and  -ivill  use  all  material  sent  in  if 
po.<!siblc. 

Memoxy. 

By  L.  OZELLE  MATHIS 


How  can  you  go  forgetting 

This  one  who  loved  you  so? 
It  seems  a  thousand  years  to  me, 

That  lovely  long  ago, 
When  you  and  I  thought  all  the  world 

A  golden  tinted  toy 
Created  only  for  our  love, 

And  happiness,  and  joy. 
Have  you  forgotten  all  the  days 

That  like  a  wine  too  sweet 
We  drank  into  our  thirsty  souls? 

How  we  would  plan  to  meet 
In  some  dear,  secret  little  place 

And  vow  to  be  so  true? 
Dear  Heart,  you  may  forget,  but  I'll 

Always  remember  you. 

— — — ^o 

"Good  Luck,"  says  Kay 


By  GEORGE  HENRY  KAY 


"Thanks  for  your  good  letter,  and 
the  copy  of  your  unfinished  paper  just 
received.  I  like  the  size  and  style  you 
are  using."  This  from  George  H. 
Kay,  of  Upland,  Indiana.  (I'm  glad 
you  liked  the  paper,  George,  and  I 
hope  hundreds  of  others  will  also  like 
it  enough  to  rush  in  those  two-bit 
pieces  for  a  year's  subscription  while 
the  special  offer  is  on.  You  know 
that's  what  we'll  have  to  have  in  or- 
der to  make  a  success  of  National 
Youth.  Remember,  folks,  the  special 
offer  exnires  Rent.  20th.  t 

EVER  NOTICE  HOW 
QUICKLY  THE  PAV'S 
WORK  PASSES  WHEN  VOU 

^  SMILE 

THROUGH    IT  ? 


SfSSSIfg 


First,  let  u.s  consider  the  word 
"press."  It  is  commonly  regard- 
ed as  meaninif  a  printing  press. 
However,  in  the  newspaper 
world  reporters,  editors  and  pub- 
lishers are  all  known  as  "men  of 
the  pre^-s."  In  other  words,  they 
are  connected  in  one  way  or  an- 
other with  professional  journal- 
ism. 

Members  of  amateur  press  as- 
sociations are  therefore  amateur 
journalists,  who  write,  edit,  pub- 
lish or  print  in  a  non-profession- 
al manner.  The  press,  in  both 
profe.=:sional  and  amateur  jour- 
nalism, is  the  foundation  around 
which  the  entire  work  revolves. 
Hence,  it  is  known  as  "the 
press." 

Amateur  press  associations 
have  been  in  existence  many 
years.  Since  their  origination 
there  has  been  many  campaigns 
to  popularize  what  is  often  call- 
ed "the  prince  of  hobbies."  Yet 
the  associaitons  have  never 
gained  large  memberships.  Per- 
haps the  best  explanation  of  this 
is  that  most  good  printers  prefer 
to  use  their  equipment  and  abil- 
ity for  business  —  for  profit. 
Likewise,  most  good  writers  and 
editors  usually  try  to  use  their 
skill  as  a  means  of  livelihood. 
And  the  person  with  desires  to 
publish  often  likes  to  try  a  per- 
iodical on  which  he  can  make 
money. 

Many  try  one  or  the  other 
work  professionally  and  if  they 
fail  turn  back  to  amateurdom 
and  continue  it  as  a  hobby  while 
earning  their  livelihood  in  some 
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UNIQUE    HOBBY 


This  youngster,  BERGIN  HARDESTY,  of  Frankfort,  Ind., 
has  chosen  the  hobby  of  carving  things  from  soap,  and 
from    the    illustration    seems    to    be   quite   adept  at    it« 
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that's  life!  '^'^R??'^?9|| 

Once  again  the  printing  industry  has  shown  its  ability  to     |. 
adapt  itself  to  man-made  problems.  ;.,  .-fc^kili  lt  = 

The  illustrated  newsmagazine,  Lite,  wa^'foundlirwith  the  | 
definite  purpose  of  giving  the  public  the  best  in  photo-reporting;  \ , 
to  print  viWd,  real  pictures  from  good  plates  on  good  paper  stock 
-and  yet,  keep  the  newsstand  price  at  10c  a  copy.  The  pnoe  was, 
as  vet  unheard  of  for  a  coated  paper  magazine.  Such  magazmes 
were  produced  to  meet  a  relatively  small  demand  On  roomy  ime 
schedules  for  monthly  appearances,  they  encountered  none  of  the 
difficuWes  that  lay  before  Life's  publishers.  How  to  present  a 
Hmely  "cture-werkly-^uickly  and  clearly?  To  Fordize  the  qual- 
ity-stock  field? 

Ordinary  printers'  ink,  when  applied  to  coated  paper,  dries 
slowly-a  little  by  penetration,  but  chiefly  by  oxidation  at  the 
surface.  This  means  headaches  for  the  pressmen,  with  a  slow  ng 
down  of  the  run  and  extra  precautions  to  minimize  offset  (he 
Wu^ring  and  spotting  caused  by  partly-dried  prmting  transfenng 
to  the  sheet  above). 

To  meet  such  requirements  an  ink  was  found  that  had  a 
highly  volatile  liquid  as  its  vehicle,  which  would  when  subjected 
to  hfgh  temperatures,   "flash  off,"  and   leave  the  pigment   and 
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1638  EXETER  ^jl«38 
A  littletovvn  on  the  Kew  Hampshire  countryside 
i.  to  celebrate,  in  its  n.  <i.8t  way.  its  btO.h  anniver- 
sary. Visited  by  both  \^  ashington  and  Lmcoln,  Ex- 
eter is  rich  in  Colonial  aid  R.volutiona.y  history, 
WilHps  Exeter  Acade>T.y.  kno^n  thrcughout  the 
world,  is  located  here. 

To  one  and  all  N.  H.  STAR  sends  a  cordial  invi- 
tation   to  visit  Exeter  and    our  state  this  summer. 
We  hwcn-t  the  biggest  this  or  the  bi-sest  vhat,Lut 
we  do  have  mountains, lakes  and  seashore  in  a  state 
whose  longo.t  'ength  is  a  scant  200  miles,  width  rot 
exceeding  90  miles.    Mt.  Washington  heads  one  of 
th.  highest   .c.vntain  ranges  west  of  the  Rcck,e. 
m  lakes,  topped  by  huge  Lake  Winnipeg,  kee    18 
„,es  of  the  best    seashore  all  say  con-.e  to    Lew 
Hampshire.America'.Only  complete Vacationland. 


X-PN  4827  -iPH 

N  H      STAC 

FROM  TSB  GRANITE  STATE 
Vol.  1  Summer,    1938  No.  S 


NEW  N.A.P.A  OFFICERS 

President-  Feiicitas  Hajger-y,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
Vice  PrMident-  William  naywood,  New  \ork,  N.Y, 
Secretary-  Benton  Wetzel,  il«rkeley,  Calif. 
Treasurer-  Robert  Holman,  Mahoney  City,  P». 
Official  Editor-  Elaine  Jorgengen.Salt  Lake  City 
Judges-  Macauley,Moitoret,  Kleiner 
1939  Convention  Site-  Oakland 

CRISP  COMMENT 

^y  E  bring  you  great  news-  A  new  press, 

better  type,  and  better  paper.    Altho 

we    have   not  thorougiy    n.astered  our  new 

equipment,   (  pages  2  6c '6  suffer  from  off-set) 

THE  STAR  is  now  much  better  off. 

Comment  on  "Snow",  Winter  number: 
"The  lew  lines  of    'Snow'  have  a  touch 
of  professionalism  that    makes  one  look  for 
quotation  or  author  credit."- Hy man  Bradof- 
skyinthe  CALIFORNIAN 

"The  editor's  banal  wise-cracks  about 
"Snow"  suggest  -  a  last  minute  impromptu  at 
the  type  case  -to  fill  space."  -E.A.E.  [Ernest 
A.  Edkins?]  inTHE  NATiONAL  AMATEUR 

Come  on,  boys.  Let's  get  together  on  this 
thing.  Was  it  the  work  of  a  professional,  space 

filUr,  or  professional  space  filler  ? 


I  odmm 

N^    ,  i  SERIAL  St:  1' 

STAR     '«'«^-s, 

The  Opening  Chonis 

of  n?SIi"^.^"T^?^*  Coast  Amateurs  !  Band 
TT.mnl^°"u^  l".^'^"«  ^'•o'"  the  hills  of  New 
Hampshire  headmg  for  Palo  Alto  Will  ar^ 
nve  about  Nov.  26.  Warn  Stanford  triW 
they're  out  for  scalps.  That  is  all. 

..rn  ^  ^^P.  scholar  has  informed  me  that 

JrP"%^^'^"-  While  it  has  been  fi^itW 

been  tTJin^Tr^-""^^" V^^  ^tar  Prfss  hal 
oeen  trying  to  raise  its  offspring  to  a  higher 

Sot  f  iV^t  th"7lb-"a"  class.  Whether  oJ 
doi'JsSi  &%''''''  ^  ^"^^^-"'  ^"^ 

is&uefthiL*''!  criticism  of  my  first  three 
nnSr  J^ve  endeavoured  to  make  this  Fall 
number  the  best  yet.  I  must  confess  that 
W  TJ^'i.^  ^^^^  ^  decided  "foreign  flavor'' 
their  li^n'-''-  ^?^  ^"d  Zandftra  wrot^ 
their  respective  articles  for  the  American 
amateur  press  and  it  is  with  some  degree  of 
pride  I  present  them  to  you. 

-E.G.  Stevens,  Jr.,  Editor 
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WINTEI^  1938 

THE  NETHERLANDS  AND  THE  EAST- 
INDIES  BECOME  NEIGHBORS 
By  Fred  Zandstra  of  MiJclelhuj--,  Ihe  Netherlandb 

Along  th«  old  world  road  batv.aen  West  and  East, 
Europe  travels  with  its  own  tompo  to  Asia.  Once 
the  caravan-raDda  craaiej  each  ^  .uar  at  Bagdad, 

At  present  five  afr  .ervice.  of  three  European 
-.t.on.   Uve  their   cro.sin^.poi.ts  there,  on    their 

r  t  *''  ^^"-      "^'^  "^^^^^  ^°  '^'^  ^"«-»  and 
French  companies,  we  «ay  declare  that  the  Plying 

Dutchman  is  the  most  rapid  of  all. 

That  rapidity,  however,  does  not  mean  to  urge 
and  to  hurry  on.  To  fly  to  the  Indie,  in  5  I-2dl 

w.th  a  Eoklcer- Douglass  signifle.  for  the  pa.r 
r  ^'■^^^''"^''■■^^  Eastemoa!m„ess,hut  with  Wes- 
tern comfort  and  hygiene,  on  a  seat  in-  (Turn  Page) 
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.      THE  NETHERLANDS  AND  THE  EAST- 
INDIES  BECOME  NEIGHBORS 
By  Fred  Zandstra  of  Middelburj,   The  Netherlind* 

^..  Along  th«  old  world  road  between  West  and  East, 

^  Europe  travels   with  ita  own  tempo  to  Asia.     Once 

the  caravan-raodt  croated  each  other  at  Bagdad. 
At  present  five  air  .ervic.  of  three  European 
nafons  have  their  crossing-points  there,  on  their 
way  to  the  East.  With  respect  to  the  British  and 
French  companies,  we  may  declare  th.t  the  Flying 
Dutchman  is  the  most  rapid  of  all. 

That  rapidity,  how.ver.  does  not  mean  to  urge    ' 
and  to  hurry  on.  To  fly  to  the  Indies  in  5  1-2  day, 
with  a  Fokker  -  Dovgla.s  signifies  for    the  passen- 
ger traveMng  with  Eastrrn  calrrnc ss.  but  with  Wes- 
tern comfort  and  hygiene,  on  a  seH  in-  (Turn  Page) 
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Question  Contest  Answers 


WOWl  FOX  HOUNDS 

The  worst  scare  I  ever  had  in  my 
life  was  when  I  was  about  12-years  of 
age.  Returning  home  late  one  night 
from  a  neighboring  home,  I  took  a 
nhort  cut  across  the  field  and  unknow- 
ingly got  dire<ftly  in  the  path  of  a  pack 
of  fox  hounds.  There  must  have  been 
at  least  a  dozen  of  them/  Evidently 
the  trail  had  been  lost  and  suddenly 
found  when  only  a  few  rods  from  me 
it  seems  the  whole  pack  opened  up  at 
the  same  time. 

Did  you  ever  hear  a  pack  of  hounds 
barking?  Well  I  froze  in  my  tracks 
and  do  not  think  I  have  ever  been  the 
.srme  since. 

BRYANT  J.  NUGENT 


College  Recallections 

The  incident  which  almost  chilled 
my  blood  took  place  at  my  college 
homecoming.  It  was  fun  meeting  the 
old  bunch  again,  but  I  had  decided  to 
leave  early  that  evening. 

With  the  music  and  laughter  still  in 
my  ears,  I  got  into  my  car.    Driving 
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PHILADELPHIA,  EEBRUARY  20,  1!)3S 


ClEClLATroX— .-,!«) 


PRESENTING    THE    TNT    1\£M^ 


It  IS  with  hesitancy  that  Thk  New  Timfs 
pubhshes  a  long  editorial.  People  expect  news- 
papers to  supply  the  news,  and  with  limited 
space  editorials  cut  deeply  into  our  news 
columns.  However,  it  is  also  the  business  of  a 
ne.v.5p.ipjr  to  help  its  readers  understand  the 
course  of  aflairs  and  to  give  them  ideas  regard- 
ing persons  and  events  wliich  affect  their 
w-flfare.\Vith  this  in  mind,  and  with  the  distinct 
obiective  of  betterment  of  the 
NAPA,  Thr  Nmv  Timks  pre- 
sents its  ticket  for  the  coming 
election.  Careful  study  of 
activity     records    have     been 


Hotel  Gibson  To  Be 
Cincy  Headquarters 

Cincinnati— (Special  Iotxt) 
Hotel  Gibson,  at  5th  and 
Walnut  streets  in  the  heart  of 
down  town  Cincinnati,  has  been 
designated  as  otficial  NAPA 
head(|uarters  for  the  conven- 
tion, Robert  M.  Dunlap, 
reception  committee  chairman, 
announced. 

The  banquet  and  convention 
s  ssions  will  be  held  in  the  air- 
cooled  Italian  room,  which  can 
accommodate  200.  Conventio  i 
<la'esare  July  2,  3  and  4. 

Hotel  Gibson  points  with 
pride  to  its  modernistic  "kev 
hole"  bar,  which  might  be  o'f 
interest  to  some  a.j.  newsmen 
between  proce-dings.  but  be 
ware  of  the  Pink  Chicken:  to 
its  modern  lounge  cafe;  and  to 
a  supper  room  with  orchestra. 

Rates  start  from  S2.50  single 
and  S4  double. 


WE  NOMINATE 

President 
Felicitas  C.  Haggerty 

Vice-President 

Harold  D.  Ellis 

Secretary 

Robert  iM.  Dunlap 

Tieasurer 

Robert  Holman 

Official  Editor 

Elaine  Jorgensen 

Executive  Judges 

George  W.  Macauley 

Rheinhart  Kleiner 
Anthony  F.  Moitoret 


made,  for— more  than  anything  else— an  active 
board  is  a  necessity.  Too  many  times  in  past 
years  has  activity  slumped  because  our  leaders 
had  failed  to  set  the  pace. 

For  president.  The  New  Ti.mes  nominates 
1-elicitas  C.  Haggerty,  wife  of  the  celebrated 
Vincent  B.  Haggerty,  who  in  her  own  right  has 
carved  a  niche  on  the  portals  of  amateur  jour- 
nalism. Her  commendable  work  during  the 
past  year  as  secretary  and  the 
promptness  which  is  symbolic 
with  her  regard  of  official 
duties  earn  her  Ihe  right- 
Continued  on  Paw  2,  Cohinin  I 


Dowdell   Succeeds 
Suhre  on  Committee 

Grand  Rapids.  Mich.— (Spe- 
cial to  t.\t)— William  Dowdell, 
NAPAex-prexy,wasappointed 
to  the  Committe-  for  Editorial 
Award  by  President  Macauley 
to  fill  the  vacancy  caused  by 
Edward  Suhre's  resignation. 

Suhre  <|uit  the  committee 
recently  in  a  fit  of  pioue  over 
remarks  in  the  Pink  Cliicl  en. 


Quality  Now  Aim^ 
Price  Note  Reveals 

Pueblo,  Idaho— (Special  to 
TNT)  —  Reelected,  President 
Robert  H.  Price,  began  his 
second  .A.^PA  administration 
with  a  determined  effort  to 
improve  the  (|uality  of  its 
papers  and  literature. 

Thi.s,  according  to  a  reliable 
informant,  was  revealed  in  a 
letter  sent  to  a  member  of  his 
stafi'. 

He  wrote  that  in  quantity 
AAPA  papers  exceeded  those 
of  any  other  group,  and  now 
was  time  for  each  publisher  to 
try  to  do  a  little  better. 

U'riters  were  also  urged  to 
revise  their  elToits  until  they 
felt  it  was  worth  printing. 
Discontinuance  of  "writing  in 
the  stick"  was  advised  for 
better  sentence  construction 
and  cohenncy. 

ri)nlinii(-il  on  Pacr  :).  f.iliimn  l' 
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Active  Slate  Supporters 
Rebuke  April-June  Duds 

Insist  Upon   Election  of   Regularly   Active   Candidates 
With     considerable     flaying     of      the     "April -June 


dude. 


SEATTLE  DISREGARDED  AS  CONCLAVE  SEAT 


S.Mttle,  Wish— (Special  to 
TNT) — This  city's  bid  for  the 
'39  NAPA  convention  has  not 
been  taken  seri  jusly  by  lead- 
ers. Anthony  Moitoret'sSeattle 
Sun  suggested  Seattle  should 
New  York  and  Oakland  dead- 


lock. Those  supposedly  in  the 
know  pointed  to  this  city's 
blank  activity  slate,  saying 
the  Fairs  would  swing  it  one 
way  or  another.  Possibilities 
of  a  deadlock  were  put  at  100- 
to-1  by  wagering  amateurs. 


Cincy  Mayor  Will 
Greet  Convention 

Cincinnati — (Special  toTNT) 
With  a  gala  array  of  features 
scheduled  for  the  NAPA's 
three  day  siege  of  the  Queen 
City,  delegates  will  be  kept  on 
th  !  lump  every  minute. 

"Never  a  dull  moment" 
seems  to  have  been  the  theme 
of  the  committee  in  charge  of 
arrangements. 

Mayor  James  G.  Stewart 
will  o'Ticially  welcome  the  con- 
vention late  Saturday  after- 
noon. 

Between    business    sessions 

hav  been  s.andwiched  a  night 

baseball    game    between    the 

Cincinnati  Reds  and  Chicago 

Continued  on  Page  4,  Column  1 


who  confine  their  activity  to  those  months  when 

*amateur  politics  is  predomi- 
nant, many  editors  have  quite 
belligerently  announced  their 
support  of  really  active  candi- 
dates by  placing  their  colors 
alongside  the  banner  of  The 
New  Times. 

Proposed  in  the  last  issue, 
the  TNT  Ticket  nominated 
Felicitas  Haggerty  for  presi- 
dent, Robert  Dunlap  for  sec- 
retary, Robert  Holman  for 
treasurer,  Elainejorgensen  for 
official  editor  and  George  W. 
Macauley,  Rheinhart  Kleiner 
and  Anthony  Moitoret  for 
executive  judges. 

Harold  Ellis,  originally 
slated  for  vice-president,  has 
declined  the  nomination,  say- 
ing he  would  much  prefer  to 
continue  as  chairman  of  the 
recruiting  committee.  William 
Continued  on  Page  3,  Column  3 
•TNT- 


Edkins  Urges  Philly 
As  Mecca  of  'Dom 

Coral  Gables,  Fla. — (Special 
to  TNT)— Ernest  A.  Edkins, 
foremost  commentator  on 
amateur  journalism,  suggests 
that  Phi'adelphia  be  made  a 
"Mecca"  for  all  followers  of 
the  hobby. 

"Philadelphia,"  Edkins  said, 
"was  the  birthplace  of  both 
the  National  and  United  asso- 
ciations, and  naturally  has 
many  traditions  of  past  ama- 
teur activities.  Now  it  houses 
the  Fossil  Library  in  its 
Franklin  Institute." 

Edkins,  ringing  the  alarm  to 
awaken  the  "somnolent  Quak- 
ers," said  Philadelphia,  being 

Continued  on  Page  2,  Column  1 


Kleiner  Mum  on  Election 

New  York  City — (Special  to 
tnt) — No  one  has  been  able 
to  ascertain  whetherRheinhart 
Kleiner  and  Burton  Crane, 
Tryout's  nominees  for  presi- 
dent and  official  editor,  have 
accepted  the  candidacies. 
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FELICITAS,  ELAINE  RIDE4tt(SH; 
OAKLAND  TAKES  CONCLAVE 

Elect  Wetzel  Secretary  When  Dunlap  Resigns;  Big  Proxy  Vote 


Cincinnali— (Special  to  tnt) 
— Riding  the  crest  of  a  huge 
proxy  vote,  Felicitas  C.  Hag- 
gerty  was  swept  into  the 
presidency,  carrying  with  her 
all  the  members  of  the  TNT 
ticket.  Completely  overwhelm- 


ing her  opponent,  she  snared 
but  eight  less  votes  than  her 
unopposed  running  mate, 
Elaine  Jorgenscn,  who  came 
within  three  votes  of  being 
unanimously  elected  official 
editor. 


GROUP  INSISTS  RED  TAPE  BE  CUT 

Office  Revision  Plan  Approved;    Laureates   Doomed 


Cincinnati— (Special  to  tnt) 
— All  red  tape  must  be  cut. 
streamlining  is  modern.  A.  J. 
must  modernize. 

Carrying  the  discussion  of 
the  NAPA  Forum  to  commit- 
tee, a  number  of  resolutions 
and  possibly  some  amendments 
may  be  proposed  this  year. 

The  committee  comprising 
Ernest  A.  Edkins,  Ralph  Bab- 
cock,  Robie  Macaulcy,  Benton 
Wetzel  and  Harold  Segal  was 
appointed  by  Mrs.  Haggerty 
to  evaluate  proposals  and  sug- 
gestions made  on  the  floor. 

Among  the  suggestions  were: 
abolishment  of  laureates  to  be 
substituted  by  awards  of  merit, 
to  be  given  whenever  deemed 
necessary  by  Bureau  of  Critics; 
vice-president  to  be  chaipman 
of  recruiting  committee,  to  take 


publicity  work  and  assist  in 
co-operative  publications;  per- 
sonal criticism  for  writers  who 
want  it  to  be  given  by  critics; 
manuscripts  submitted  to 
manuscript  bureau  should  be 
confined  to  300  words;  consoli- 
dation of  secretary  and  trea- 
surer; critics  absorb  duties  of 
Continued  on  Page  2,  Column  1 


Benton  Wetzel  was  elected 
secietary  when  Robert  Dunlap 
resigned. 

With  hardly  any  opposition 
William  Haywood  and  Robert 
Holman  were  elected  vice-prez 
and  treasurer.  Retiring  Presi- 
dent George  Macauley,  Tony 
Moitoret  and  Rheinhart 
Kleiner  won  Judgeships  in 
TNT's  display  of  strength.   ' 

Oakland,  Calif.,  won  the  '39 
meeting;  the  convention  vote 
defeating  New  York  after 
a  neck-and-neck  proxy  count. 

First  Day 

First  session  called  to  order 
at  10:55  by  Mrs.  Haggerty, 
ranking  officer.  Prayer  by 
Wylie.  Secretary's  report  dis- 
tributed to  delegates.  Reading 
of  officers'  reports.   Presenta- 

Continued  on  Page  3,  Column  1 


CINCINNATI    BRIEFS 

Mayor  James  G.  Stewart's  welcome  to  NAPA  at  William 

Dowdell  Luncheon  broadcast  over  local  station. 
Oakland  selected  1939  convention  seat. 
Suhre  amendment  defeated  after  much  debate. 
Committee   (Edkins,  Babcock,  R.  Macauley,  Wetzel  and 

Segal)  appointed  to  draw  up  legislation  and  suggestions 

discussed  by  forum. 
Laureate  awards:    poetry,    Albert   Chapin;  essay,    Emma 

Macauley;  story,  Ford  Haskill. 
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NOEL  WAILS  "BANDITRyr  AS 
JENNINGS  FOLLOWERS  SECEDE 


Reform  Draft  Will 
Follow  Discussion 

New  York  City— (Special 
to  TNT) — Public  reaction 
to  the  NAPA'S  Forum  Com- 
mitt&e  to  eliminate  red-tape 
and  horse-cart  methods  is 
increasing  favorably  each 
weeli. 

Leading  nicasui-s  was 
the  consolidation  of  secre- 
tary and  trsasurei-.  Advo- 
cated often  in  past  years 
by  prominent  amateurs  to 
increase  efficiency,  signs 
point  definitely  to  such  an 
amendment  and  its  adoption 
at  Oakland.  As  the  treasur- 
er is  meraly  a  banker  and 
check-writer,  his  work  will 
put  no  additional  burden  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  secre- 
tary. 

The  plan  to  abolish  laur- 
eates and  create  cartificates 
of  msrit  is  also  proving  to 
be  popular.  These  certifi- 
cates would  be  awarded  by 
the  Bureau  of  Critics  when- 

C.iminucd  on  PaRo  4.  Column  1 
-TNT 


Recruits  Plan  Humor  Paper 

Springfield,  Ohio— Willa- 
metta  Turnepseed  and  Ari- 
lyn  Spitzer,  new  members, 
are  planning  a  humorous 
publication. 


TNT  Adds  Press,  Linotype 

A  linotype  machine  and 
a  pony  cylinder  press  has 
recently  been  installed  by 
the  Ormond  Press,  printing 
subsidiary      of     the     New 

Times. 

TNT 

Suhre  Arouses  Ire 
Of  Oakland  Hosts 

Oakland,  Calif. — (Special 
to  TNT)— Challenging  the 
statement  of  Edward  F. 
Suhie  that  the  ensuing 
Oakland  convention  Avould 
be  marked  by  the  absence 
of  offieer.3,  Oakland  ama- 
teurs were  willing  to  wager 
that  mors  officers  would  be 
present  than  at  Cincinnati. 
"What  right  has  Suhre  to 
speak  for  the  officers?" 
cne  prominent  Oaklander 
said. 

Suhre's  statement  in  the 
August  Tvyout  belittling 
Oakland's  chances  of  a  suc- 
cessful were  uncalled  for, 
according  to  this  Oakland 
club  member.  "Why  didn't 
Suhre  say  all  this  at  Cin- 
cinnati? As  far  as  I  can 
'  rememher  he  was  quiet  dur- 
ing the  convention  seat 
'  election  and  didn't  put  in  a 
word  one  way  or  the  other. 

[       Continiioa  on  Pasc  1.  Column  2 


Political  Tyranny  Is 
Cause  of  Separation 

New  York  City — ( Special 
to  TNT)— Their  right  to 
the  title  "original  United 
Amateur  Press  Association 
of  America"  growing  stead- 
ily each  day,  officials  of  the 
off-shoot  group  laughed 
heartily  at  perennial  Secre- 
tary Clyde  F.  Noel's  cliarge 
of  "banditi-y." 

The  new  group,  led  by 
Jeffrey  H.  Jennings,  of 
Brooklyn,  and  supported  by 
Ex-Presidents  Ted  Schirm 
and  David  Cade,  claimed 
direct  descant  from  the 
association  founded  by  Will 
Greenfield  in  Philadelphia 
in  1895. 

Noel's  clique,  the  Seattle 

United,   evidently  irked  by 

this      new      uprising,      the 

second   in   three   years,   ex- 

,  pelled     Jennings,     Schirm, 

!  Cade  and  others  from  their 

I  association. 

1  "Thsy  are  trying  to  steal 
1  the  association  and  appro- 
1  priate  to  themselves  its 
1  good  name,"  Noel  waikd. 
!  "They  are  doomed  to  defeat 
i  because  of  their  rotten 
j  campaign   methods." 

Jennings  laughed  at  that 


rominudl  on  Pag«- :!.  Column  2 
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NOEL  WAILS  "BANDITRY!"  AS 
JENNINGS  FOLLOWERS  SECEDE 


ReForm  DraFt  Will 
Follow  Discussion 


New  York  City — (Special 
to  TNT) — Public  reactJon 
to  the  NAPA'S  Forum  Com- 
mittee to  eliminate  red-tape 
and  horse-cart  methods  is 
increasing  favorably  eacli 
week. 

Leadin,fi:  nica.sura  was 
the  consolidation  of  secre- 
tary and  traasurer.  Advo- 
cated often  in  past  years 
by  prominent  amateurs  to 
increase  efficiency,  signs 
point  definitely  to  such  an 
amendment  and  its  adoption 
at  Oakland.  As  the  treasur- 
er is  merely  a  banker  and 
check-writer,  his  work  will 
put  no  additional  burden  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  secre- 
tary. 

The.  plan  to  abolish  laur- 
eates and  create  certificates 
of  marit  is  al.so  proving  to 
be  popular.  These  certifi- 
cates would  be  awarded  by 
the  Bureau  of  Critics  when- 
fominucd  on  P.isc  4.  Column  1 
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Recruits  Plan  Humor  Paper 

Springfield,  Ohio — Willa- 
nvetta  Turnepseed  and  Ari- 
lyn  Spitzer,  new  members, 
are  planning  a  humorou.'? 
publication. 


TNT  Adds  Press,  Linotype ' 

A  linotype  machine  and  ; 
a  pony  cylinder  press  has  ' 
recently  been  installed  by  1 
the  Ormond  Press,  pi-inting  '. 
subsidiary  of  the  New  I 
Times.  ! 
TNT 

Suhre  Arouses  Ire 
Of  Oakland  Hosts 

Oakland,  Calif.— (Special 
to  TNT) — Challenging   the 
statement     of     Edward     F. 
Suhre     that     the     ensuing 
Oakland    convention    would 
be  marked  by  the  absence 
of    officers,    Oakland    ama- 
teurs were  willing  to  wager 
that  more  officers  would  be 
present  than  at  Cincinnati. 
"What  right  has  Suhre  to 
i  speak     for    the     officers?" 
1  one     prominent     Oaklander 
;  said. 

Suhre's  statement  in  the 
;  August     Tryout     belittling 
Oakland's  chances  of  a  suc- 
;  cessful    were   uncalled    for, 
:  according    to    this    Oakland 
■  club  member.  "Why  didn't 
Suhre  say  all  this  at  Cin- 
cinnati?   As   far    as    I    can 
remember  he  was  quiet  dur- 
ing    the     convention     seat 
election  and  didn't  put  in  a 
word  one  way  or  the  other. 

f'imtiniicrl  on  Page  1,  Column  _' 


Political  Tyranny  Is 
Cause  oF  Separation 

New  York  City — (Special 
to  TNT) -Their  right  to 
the  title  "original  United 
Amateur  Press  Association 
of  America"  growing  stead- 
ily each  day,  officials  of  the 
off-shoot  group  laughed 
heartily  at  perennial  Secre- 
tary Clyde  P.  Noel's  charge 
of  "banditry." 

The  new  group,  led  by 
Jeffrey  H.  Jennings,  of 
Brookljm,  and  supported  by 
Ex-Presidents  Ted  Schirm 
and  David  Cade,  claimed 
direct  descent  fi-om  the 
association  founded  by  Will 
Greenfield  in  Philadelphia 
in   1895. 

Noel's  clique,  the  Seattle 
United,  evidently  irked  by 
;  this  new  uprising,  the 
second  in  three  years,  ex- 
pelled Jennings,  Schirm, 
Cade  and  others  from  their 
association. 

"They  are  trying  to  steal 
the  association  and  appro- 
priate to  themselves  its 
good  name,"  Noel  wailed. 
"They  are  doomed  to  defeat 
because  of  their  rotten 
campaign   methods." 

Jennings  laughed  at  thai 
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OVER  THERE 

£y  Wallace  Wallner 

The  night  before  the  big  charge 
Ralph  Durgan  and  Mike  Plumy 
made  plans  about  the  future. 

Well,  Mike,  tomorrow  is  the 
day,"  declares  Ralph. 

"Correct,!  wouldn't  be  surpris- 
ed  if  tomorrow  proved   to    be 
the  deciding  battle." 
Then  the  bugle  sounded. 
The  next   morning  early,   the 
division  attacked  the  enemy. 

For  hours  bombs  bursting  in 
the  air  lit  up  the  territory.  Men 
fell  on  both  sides. 

The  commander  of  the  Allies 
called  for  two  volunteers.  Mike 
and  Ralph  came  forward. 

They  were  to  blow  up  the  en: 
eniy  arsenal. 

On  their  way  across  they  nar- 
rowly escaped  death  when  a  can- 
non ball  just  missed  them. 

They  set  the  bomb  to  g,,  off  in 
ten  minutes.  As  they  left  a 
guard  stopped  them.  He  ques- 
tioned the  two.  Three  minutes 
left!    Mike  got  nervous. 

Ralph  thought  fast.  "Look  at 
tliat  plane." 

The  guard  looked.  Mike  land- 
ed a  haymaker  on  the  guard's 
jaw.  Quickly  they  raced  across 
the  battlefield. 


When  atout  three  hundred  yards 
away  they  dived  into  a  shell-hole 
for  protection  from  the  blast. 

Not  too  soon  either,  as  it  then 
blew  up. 

Several  minutes  later,  Ralph 
and  Mike  came  out  of  their  sub- 
conscious condition. 

"That  sure  was  some  explosion, 
what  will  we  do  now?"  says  Mike. 

"First  we  had  better rest.Then 
we'll  head  back  to  our  lines,'' 
was  the  reply. 

As  the  two  dough-boys  rested 
they  heard  many  men  talking. 

"Enemy  soldiers,"  was  all 
Mike  said. 

"Our  goose  is  cooked,"  replied 
Ralph. 

Then  the  soldiers  came  down 
upon  them.  Mike  looked  and 
gasped. 

"American  soldiers;  we  are 
saved !"  exclaimed  Ralph. 
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*'A  Very  Merry  Christmas" 

. By  Wallace  Wallner  . 

"I  belie^4P|^^  ^M  Santa 


•"^^eindeer  prancing  through 
I    yr     the  sky,  with  jolly  old 
LV    St.  Nick  to  guide  them, 
filled  little  Bob's  dream. 

Suddenly  the  dream  ended, 
when  a  footstep  woke  him.  He 
strained  his  eyes  to  see.  There 
by  the  foot  of  his  bed  stood 
a  man  dressed  in  red  with  white 
fur  as  a  decoration.  The  plump 
fellow  had  a  fine  white  beard. 

Bob  smiled  and  exclaimed  in  a 
happy  voice,  "Santa  Clans!" 

The  intruder  came  to  the  bed 
and  said,  "Hello,  little  fellow; 
have  you  been  a  good  boy  the 
past  year?" 

"Well, "said  Bob  rather  sheep- 
ishly, "1  did  the  best  1  could." 


Claus,  "I  placed  your  presents  at 
the  foot  of  youf.bed.  ■  I'll  have 
to  be  going  now  to  reach  all  the 
other  children.  Now  you  go  to 
sleep," 

With  this  Bob  dropped  off  to 
a  deep  sleep  in  which  he  saw 
pictured  every  conceivable  toy 
manufactured. 

The  next  day  Bob  was  sent 
down  to  the  corner  to  purchase 
the  morning  paper.  On  his  way 
he  saw  five  ragged  children  look- 
ing wantingly  at  the  toys  in  the 
big  store  window. 

Bob  chanced  to  ask  one  of  them, 
"What  kind  of  toys   and   candy 
(Please  turn  to  page  4) 


'Reindeer  and  jolly  old  Santa 
Claus  filled  little   Bob's   dream. 
He  smiled  in  his  sleep  as  he  wait- 
""     ed  for  morning  to  come." 
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DROOPY  CRACKS  DO\QN 

A  Yarn  of  the  Coal  Fields 


It  was  one  of  those  dreary,  rainy 
evenings  in  a  small  mountain  town. 
Friday  night,  payday  at  the  mines, 
and  the  coal  miners  were  coming  into 
town  in  groups  of  three,  four  or  a 
half  dozen.  Some  were  dressed  in  a 
manner  to  be  envied  by  the  Broadway- 
^0IDitJte,  others  were  half  washed  and  clad 
*.        in  dirty,  loose  fitting  overalls. 

Payday  happened  to  come  but  once 
i  every  two  weeks  and  after  deductions 
of  scrip,  doctor  bills,  union  dues,  rent 
and  other  assessments,  they  trotted 
off  to  town  to  forget  coal  loading, 
track  laying,  machine  cutting  and 
other  daily  routine.  Wayside  inns  and 
taverns  were  crowded,  whooping  it  up 
with  their  stringed  bands,  dancing,  and 
yelling  until  their  bodies  were  weary. 

Droopy  Spencer,  a  deputy  constable, 
rushed  into  the  dimly  lighted  entrance 
of  the  Twinkle  Tavern,  elbowed  his 
way  through  the  boisterous  crowd  and 
called  to  the  proprietor.  A  lanky  gen- 
tleman of  the  old  school  appeared  at 
the  kitchen  door,  smiled  and  extended 
his  hand  in  greeting. 

"Hi,  Droopy,  wanna  see  me?"  He 
pulled  his  spectacles  down  to  almost 
the  tip  of  his  slender  nose  and  slapped 
the  deputy  on  the  back. 

"Yeah,  they  told  me  you've  had  some 
trouble  around  here  tonight.  You  know 
I'm  the  law  around  these  parts."  The 
deputy  pulled  back  his  coat  on  his 
shoulders  to  expose  a  sparkling  badge. 

"I  sent  for  you  a  hour  ago.  A  mail 
by  the  name  of  Joe  Carter  was  shot 


down  right  here  in  the  middle  ef  the 
floor  and  carried  out  dead." 
"Who  done  the  dirty  work?" 
"Don't  know  his  name.  They  was 
several  in  a  scuffle  an'  havin'  a  free 
for  all.  That  feller  over  thar  with  the 
gray  coat  and  overalls  looks  like  one 
of  thenu  He  was  right  in  the  middle 
of  it."  The  proprietor  pointad  to  a 
young-man  seated  with  several  in  a 
private  booth. 

'  "It  won't  be  lo»g  and  I'll  have  the 
murderer  in  jail.  You  know  ole'  Droop- 
y  alius  gets  his  man  and  ain't  scared 
of  a  gang  of  hornets."  The  deputy 
bounced  over  to  where  the  youth  was 
seated  with  the  others. 

by  Maurice  E.  White 

"Howdy,  Droop,"  greeted  the  gang 
in  unison.     "Have  a  beer  on  us?" 

"Don't  care  if  I  do  but  I  shore  ain't 
gonna  drink  over  one  or  two  tonight. 
Gotta  take  care  of  the  crowd  an'  you 
know  the  law  can't  get  drunk."  He 
dropped  to  the  seat  as  o»e  of  the  men 
shoved  a  bottle  under  his  nose. 

"Shore  is  a  helluva  night,  with  all 
the  rainin'  an'  fog,"  declared  the  dep- 
uty, raising  the  beer  to  his  lips. 

"Yeah,  an'  I  guess  you  got  the  two- 
by-four  full  of  law  breakers  by  now," 
remarked  an  old  man  with  a  handle- 
bar mustache,  half  choking  down  a 
gutteral  laugh. 


Droopy  gulped  down  his  beer,  and 
with  an  expression  of  utter  delight, 
he  explained  that  he  had  to  mix  a- 
round  a  little  "an'  see  what's  agoin' 
on"  as  he  put  it. 

"Wonder  what  he's  up  to  now?" 
asked  one  of  the  men  as  he  watched 
the  deputy  stroll  across  the  crowded 
room  and  disappear  Ihrough  the  door. 

How  was  he  to  find  out  about  the 
man  with  the  gray  coat  and  overalls, 
Droopy  asked  himself.  Who  was  he 
and  what  was  he  doing  nere?  True 
he  was  a  stranger  around  this  neck 
of  the  woods.  He  knocked  the  ashes 
out  of  his  pipe.  No,  he  wouldn't  arrest 
the  man  for  murder  because  nobody 
had  seen  him  do  the  shootisg.  This 
man  had  been  in  a  crowd  with  the 
others,  they  had  said,  and  nobody  was 
certain  who  did  the  job.  Besides,  they 
all  had  been  drinking  a  lot  and  he  had 
heard  two  or  three  conflicting  tales 
about  it. 

"  By  crackety,  I'll  arrest  that  man 
anyhow  and  take  him  in.  I'll  arrest 
him  for  actin*  suspicious  if  nothing 
else,"  Droopy  said  tb  himself  as  he 
bounded  for  the  door  again.  He  walked 
slowly  over  to  where  the  man  was  still 
seated.  He  wantad  to  say  something. 
Filling  his  ancient  pipe*  with  home- 
spun tobacco  which  he  carried  loosely 
in  his  pocket,  he  asksd  the  young  man 
for  a  match.  "Shore,"  exclaimed  the 
potent:al  prisoner,  handing  him  two 
Continued  on  page  12 
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By  A.  FLOYD  ALIX  (5)  333  E.  89th  STREET 

New   York    City 

When  I  was  at  camp  last  summer 

I  learned  about  the  flag. 
I  watched  it  go  up  at  sunrise 

And  then  come  down  at  dawn. 

All  people  honor  their  own  flags 
But  I  hke  mine  the  best. 

The  bugler  blows,  the  flag  comes 
down — 
Beneath  its  peace  we'll  rest. 
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Insignia 


The    official    Sauarefellow  insignia  is  the  letter  "S"  inclosed  in 

a  square,  encircled  by  an  endless  chain  of  ten  links.     Each  link  in  the  chain 

is   a   reminder  of  a  principle  of  the  Moral   Code,  the  square  signifies  the 

motto,  and  the  letter  "S"  stands  for  the  Squarefellow  Pledge. 
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The  NorthStar 
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Is  Amateur  Journalism 
Appreciated? 

Do  people  in  general  enjoy  and  appre- 
ciate amateur  journalism  to  the  same  de- 
gree as  we  a.j.ers  do?  While  some  do, 
others  do  not. 

The  average  person,  upon  receiving  a 
copy  of  an  amateur  publication  gotten 
out  by  a  disciple  of  Horace  Greeley, 
merely  looks  at  the  size  of  the  paper,  and 
if  he  feels  he  has  the  time,  reads  it.  He 
then  tosses  it  aside  as  so  much  thrash, 
with  a  look  upon  his  countenance  that 
would  sour  the  milk  of  human  kindness. 
He  wonders  why  the  paper  is  so  small  in 
size  and  why  it  is  published  only  month- 
ly, bi-monthly,  or  even  quarterly.  Little 
does  he  realize  what  it  actually  means 
to  produce  a  little  two-by-four  journal. 
Then,  too,  the  reader  knows  very  little, 
if  anything,  what  it  really  means  to  "dig 
up  and  dish  out"  subject  matter  of  inter- 
est (?)  to  the  fraternity  and  others  who 
perchance  read  the  little  paper. 

There  are,  to  be   sure,   countless   de- 

(Please  turn  to  page  4) 
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I  had  been  spendiPif.  a.  fljff 

pleasant  evening  at  my, 
uncle's  in  Flushing,  celebrating  my  cousin's; 
birhtday,  but  was  so  stupid  as  to  forget  the^ 
time.  When  I  did  think  of  going  home,!  made 
the  unpleasant  discovery  that  it  was  too  laic 
to  catch  the  last  train  to  Middelburg,  six  kil«>- 
metres  distant.  Since  my  uncle  did  not  own  a. 
Biotor>car,  and  taxi  was  too  expensive,  there 
remained  only  one  way—  by  bicycle.  Tliree 
minutes  afte  saying  good-bye,  I  was  on  my  way 

roa. . .  Fx«d  Zandatia.Midd«lbiug.HelUn£ 

through  Flushing's  strieets  on  my  cousin's  bike. 

The  town  was  next  to  deserted  at  tiii^: 
time  of  day  and  under  these  weather  eireani'^ 
stances.  I  believe  I  met  only  one  late  walker 
who  hurried  home  through  the  fog,  deep  in  hit- 
overcoat;  home,  where  a  warm  stove,  a  com- 
modious chair,  a  cup  of  tea  were  waiting  to 
greet  him.  My  greatcoat  and  gloves  did  their 
duty.  Only  ray  ears  were  freezing.  Then  I  re- 
membered a  way  my  father  taught  me  t»  wann 
them  again.  W 

I  had  cycled  thru  I        I 

the  town  and  arrived  N      9 

at  the  first  bridge  ae-  T      3 

ro88  the  canal  through  C      8 

Wateheren.  Both  R 


AMATEUR  JOURNALISM\  1939  _ 

There  are  today  three  majoraktionalMW- 
ateur  press  associations  serving  ap^ateurs  m 
?hl  United  States.     Each  offers  identical  ser- 
vices, cooperative  mailings,  official  organ,  man- 
uscript placement  service,  and  all  the  other 
advantages  that  only  organization  can  give 
Yet  not  one  of  these  associations  is  functioning 
properly,  and  serving  such  a  fine  hobby  as  it 
shoSid  be  served.     W«  are  all  familiar  with 
the  complaints.    The  mailings  are  too  infre- 
quent, manuscripts  se.^t  to  the  Bureau  often 
f       never  heard  from  again,  politics  bad,  and  all 
I        the  other  various  disorders  arising  from  mac- 
|;      tivity. 

Many  proposals  have   been  made  during- 
recent   years  to  stimulate  activity.     There  i» 
no  curVIll.    One  that  will  »cconiphsh  more 
than  anything  else  is  the  establishment  of  a 
newsservice.     Stainp  collecting  ov/es no  small 
nart  of  its  success  as  an  organized  hobby  to  its 
Newsservices,  supplying  i"    some  instances 
weekly  information  vital  to  the  hobby.     Para- 
doxically amateur  journalists,  the]ourn^stic- 
inclined,  have  no  news  service.    There  are  no 
commercial  interests  to  give  aypayers  one.  It  s 
up  to  the  associations.    The  first  association 
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1940  COI^VENlilON-Cinr 
by  William  Haywood 

New  York,  city  of  wonders,  stands  ready 
to  receive  the  National  Amateur  Press  Associ- 
ation in  1940.  Skyway,  railway,  and  roadway 
lead  easttoacity  of  miracles,  the  best  conven- 
tion city  we  snail  ever  see.  Tall  spires  chal- 
lenge the  sky,  highways  of  tomorrow  circum- 
scriDe  the  city,  bndges  span  the  teeming  rivers, 
and  all  over  the  city  are  a  friendly  people,  anx- 
ious to  show  America  and  the  world  what  a 
great  place  this  ig.  Here  is  a  setting  for  real 
convention,  a  background  to  dwarf  the  mort 
visionary  imagination. 

And  here,  too,  are  some  amateurs  you  will 
want  to  meet.  >-'eiicatas  Haggerty,  publisher 
ot  tjccelsior,  and  president  of  the  Association. 
Vondy  McDonald,  publisher  of  Bellette.  Ruth 
Pietchman,  editor  of  Tha  Brookiynite.  George 
and  Lucia  Trainer,  publishers  of  The  Brook- 
lyn Sun,  Vincent  Haggerty,  publisher  of  Lei- 
sure Hours. 

P.  S.  Do  we  need  to  mention  that  we  are 
having  a  World's  Fair  in  New  York  you  can't 
afford  to  miss  ? 
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EXTRA 

MOITORET    IS    "PANIC"! 

Salt  Lake  City— (Special 
Bulletin  to  TNT)— Reliable 
source  reveals  Anthony 
Moitoret  as  Peter  Panic, 
publisher  of  Bell  Pepper. 
Details  to  follow. 

Rumor  Slates  Girls 
In  East- West  Pact 


OPINIONS,  ALTHO  VARIED,  LEAN  TOWARD 
FORUM  COMMITTEE  SUGGESTIONS 

Since  the  publication  of  the  report  of  the  Forum  Commit- 
tee in  the  December  National  Amateur,  comment  in  the 
amateur  press,  altho  varied,  generally  leans  towards  the 
reforms  suggested  by  the  committee  appointed  by  President 
Felicitas  Haggerty  at  Cincinnati. 

While  the  editors  generally  favor  the  new  proposals, 
The  \ew  Times  has  asked  the  opinions  of  constitutional 
experts  who  are  not  directly  connected  at  present  with  any 
publication.  Those  who  have  replied  are  Helm  Spink,  ex- 
official  editor  and  well-known  authority  on  NAPA  affairs, 
and  Ex-president  Edward  F.  Suhre,  veteran  convention- 
gocr  and  constitutionalist. 


Oakland,  Cal.  —  (Special  to 
tnt)  —  A  ticket  originating 
here  is  expected  to  break  the 
political  ice  very  shortly. 

Rumors  of  an  East-West 
agreement  on  the  slate  for  the 
July  election  reached  the  meet- 
ing of  the  local  amateur  press 
club. 

Details  were  vague,  but  it 
was  reliably  reported  that 
pressure  from  Salt  Lake  City 
was  behind  naming  Official 
Editor  Elaine  Jorgensen  for 
the  NAPresidency. 

Apparently  the  female  of 
the  a.j.  specie  is  again  to  pre- 
dominate, with  Dame  Rumor 
listing  Lorraine  Lindblad  and 
Bernice  McCarthy  for  import- 
ant posts. 


Preparatory  Plan  to 
Safeguard  Future 

By   Helm    Spink 
The  idea  of  abolishing  sev- 
eral minor  offices  and  turning 
over    more    responsibilities   to 
the    vice-president    is    wholly 
good.      The      vice-presidency 
should  be  a  training  school  for 
bigger  jobs.  I  don't  know  ex- 
actly what  is  to  be  expected  of 
the   membership   co-ordinator, 
but  I  suggest  that  the  job  be 
created   by   the   president   and 
not  by  amendment  of  the  con- 
stitution.   The   president,   you 
know,    always     has    had    the 
authority  to  appoint  "such  ad- 
ditional   officers    and   commit- 
tees as  may  be  required." 
Continued  on  Page  3,  Column  1 


Dues  Increase,  Less 
Jobs  Held  Bad  Move 

By  Edward  F.  Suhre 
If  we  cut  down  the  number 
of  elected  officers  or  appoint- 
ees, then  there  will  be  still 
less  activity  on  the  part  of  the 
average  member  to  promote 
the  interest  of  the  association. 
In  the  UAPA  they  are  always 
adding  new  officers  so  that 
more  people  have  something 
to  do.  Any  proposal  and  ad- 
option of  new  rules  to  make 
life  members  and  ex-presi- 
dents pay  dues  would  only  ap- 
ply on  those  thereafter  elected 
including  Mrs.  Haggerty.  No 
laws  can  become  retroactive, 
therefore  those  already  on  the 

Continued  on  Page  3,  Column  2 
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PHILADELPHIA  WINS  ICON 


Convention  Vote 
Decides  '40  City 

Philadelphia,  the  birthplace 
of  two  amateur  journalism  as- 
sociations, will  entertain  the 
oldest  and  foremost,  the  Na- 
tional Amateur  Press  Associ- 
ation at  its  6Sth  annual  con- 
vention next  July. 

With  a  more-or-less  lacka- 
daisical fight  for  convention 
seat,  Philadelphia  enthusiasts 
had  the  foresight  to  establish 
a  "Vote  for  PhiUy"  lobby  at 
the  Berkeley  convention.  It 
swung  the  election,  as  Phila- 
delphia ran  behind  both  Salt 
Lake  City  and  Cleveland  in 
the  proxy  voting. 

This  will  be  Philadelphia's 
first  convention  since  1926, 
when  the  late,  scholarlv  Will 
Murphy  almost  single-hand- 
edly entertained  the  NAPA. 

The  1940  conclave  will  give 
Philadelphia  and  Edwin  Had- 
ley  Smith  the  opportunity  to 
show  to  the  organization  the 
Fossil  Library,  world's  largest 
collection  of  amateur  papers, 
housed  in  the  library  of  the 
Franklin  Institute,  in  its  mag- 
nificent building  on  the  Benja- 
min Franklin  Parkway. 

While  the  convention  is  still 
many  months  off,  Philadel- 
phia NAPA  members  will 
meet  in  September,  with  the 
newly  formed  amateur  press 
club,  to  draft  plans  for  next 
July.  While  Philadelphia  will 
not  promise  the  "best  ever" 
convention,  for  those  promises 
;irc  too  easily  broken,  the 
Quaker  City  will  guarantee 
everyone  a  good  time. 
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Jorgensen   Easy  Victor,- 
Babcock  Upsets  Editors 


Bernicc  McCarthy  Elected  Secretary  as  Wetzel  R 

By  Benton  Wetzel 


esigns 


Berkeley,  Calif.  —  (Special 
to  tnt)— Swept  into  office  by 
tlie  surge  of  proxy  ballots, 
Elaine  Jorgensen,  retiring  of- 
ficial editor,  was  elected  presi- 
dent of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association  at  its  64th 
annual  convention,  held  here 
July  3,  4  and  5. 

Philadelphia  was  elected  the 
1940  convention  city  by  esta- 
blishing a  floor  "lobbv"  after 
it  trailed  Salt  Lake  City  and 
Cleveland  in  the  proxies. 

With  convention  votes  con- 
trolling    the    election,    Ralph 

2  Mailing  Bureaus 
Elaine  Experiment 

Berkeley,  Calif.  —  (Special 
to  tnt)  —  President  Elaine 
Jorgensen  informed  TNT's 
correspondent  at  the  conven- 
tion that  she  will  experiment 
with  the  use  of  two  mailing 
bureaus  during  her  adminis- 
tration. She  announced  the  ap- 
pointment of  Lucia  Berglund 
as  western  mailer  and  Louis 
B.   Gilbert   as   eastern   mailer. 


Babcock,  Washington,  D.  C 
publisher  of  the  famed  Scarlet 
Cockerel,  was  elected  official 
editor,  after  Secretary  Benton 
Wetzel,  who  led  in  the  proxy 
count,  declined  to  run. 

Lorraine  Lindblad,  Berkeley 
Purple  Cow  mistress,  was 
elected  vice-president,  while 
Treasurer  Robert  Holman,  of 
Mahanoy  City,  Pa.,  was  re- 
elected to  office.  Holman  is 
publisher  of  The  Cubicle. 

After  a  45-minute  debate  on 
the  amendment  proposed  by 
Club  Promoter  Hirst  Men- 
denhall,  the  delegates  gave  it 
one  more  vote  than  the  neces- 
sary 42. 

Because  he  will  attend  col- 
lege this  fall,  Secretary  Wet- 
zel resigned  at  the  last  session 
and  the  conclave  elected  Ber- 
nice  C.  McCarthy,  of  Asbury 
Park,  N.  J.,  to  the  unexpired 
term. 

Ex-presidents  Felicitas  C. 
Haggerty.  Anthony  F.  Moit- 
oret  and  George  W.  Macauley 
were  elected  to  the  judge- 
ships. 
(Conl.   nn   Page  2.   Col.   1) 
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New  York  World's  Fair 


The  first  World's  Fair  in  America  was  held  in  New  York, 
1853     Visitors  were  thrilled  by  the  350  foot  wooden  Obser- 
vation Tower  and  the  Cry^t^^P^^^?,Vl''Sl1)"oO 
Theme:  "The  Industry  of  all  Nations-    Cost.  $891,000. 
The  second  New  Yori  World's  Fair  which  opened  Apnl  30, 

,  the  steel  Trylon  is  also  a  radio  stat- 
ic 200  foot  Perisphere  houses  a  thea- 
prld  of  Tomorrow."    Sixty  Nations 
^o^ir,™,.-     v.w=.   -"«« lundred  and  fifty-six  million  dollars. 
ffisTn  86  years  the  second  World's  Fair  cost  exactly  $155- 
l(So  extra.    Some  city  New  York,  folks!    Be  sure  to  see  it! 


1939:   Towering  700  fee 
ion  and  an  air  beacon, 
tre.      Theme:    "The 
paikicipate.    Cost:  On^ 


Statistics;  TOeme 


Putting  the  entire  Fair  to- 
gether—here's something  for 
the  statistical-minded  visitor 
to  think  about:  There  were 
1,000  tons  of  paint  used,  & 
758  miles  of  piling  to  make 
foundations;  there  arel  7  mi. 
of  road  inside  the  Fair,  IS,- 
000, 000  square  feet  of  walls, 
30.5  mi.  of  sewers,  15  mi.  of 
electric  conducts,   34  mi  of 


walks,  3-million  square  feet 
of  building  area,  8,500  tons 
of  metal  lath,  39,500  tons  of 
steel,  19,900  tons  of  cement. 
And  just   to   top   it  off,  the 
Perisphere  weighs  9,2-hund- 
red  thousand  lbs.,  and   the 
Trylon,   4,3-hundred  thous- 
and lbs.,— a   total  of  13,5- 
hundred   thousand    for    the 
Theme  exhibit.  Some  theme! 


PHILADELPHIA  WINS  CONCLAVE 


Convention  Vote 
Decides  '40  City 

Philadelphia,  the  birthplace 
of  two  amateur  journalism  as- 
sociations, will  entertain  the 
oldest  and  foremost,  the  Na- 
tional Amateur  Press  Associ- 
ation at  its  65th  annual  con- 
vention next  July. 

With  a  more-or-less  lacka- 
daisical fight  for  convention 
seat,  Philadelphia  enthusiasts 
had  the  foresight  to  establish 
a  "Vote  for  Philly"  lobby  at 
the  Berkeley  convention.  It 
swung  the  election,  as  Phila- 
delphia ran  behind  both  Salt 
Lake  City  and  Cleveland  in 
the  proxy  voting. 

This  will  be  Philadelphia's 
first  convention  since  1926, 
when  the  late,  scholarly  Will 
Murphy  almost  single-hand- 
edly entertained  the  NAPA. 

The  1940  conclave  will  give 
Philadelphia  and  Edwin  Had- 
ley  Smith  the  opportunity  to 
show  to  the  organization  the 
Fossil  Library,  world's  largest 
collection  of  amateur  papers, 
housed  in  the  library  of  the 
I'Vanklin  Institute,  in  its  mag- 
nificent building  on  the  Benja- 
min Franklin  Parkway. 

While  the  convention  is  still 
many  months  off,  Philadel- 
phia NAPA  members  will 
meet  in  September,  with  the 
newly  formed  amateur  press 
club,  to  draft  plans  for  next 
July.  While  Philadelphia  will 
not  promise  the  "best  ever" 
C(jnvention,  for  those  promises 
pre  too  easily  broken,  the 
Quaker  City  will  guarantee 
everyone  a  Kood  time. 
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Babcock  Upsets  Editor 


Bernice  McCarthy  Elected  Secretary  as  Wetzel  Resigns 


By  Benton   Wetzel 


Berkeley,  Calif.  —  {Special 
to  tnt) — Swept  into  office  by 
the  surge  of  proxy  ballots, 
Elaine  Jorgensen,  retiring  of- 
ficial editor,  was  elected  presi- 
dent of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association  at  its  64th 
annual  convention,  held  here 
July  3,  4  and  S. 

Philadelphia  was  elected  the 
1940  convention  city  by  esta- 
blishing a  floor  "lobby"  after 
it  trailed  Salt  Lake  City  and 
Cleveland  in  the  proxies. 

With  convention  votes  con- 
trolling   the    election,    Ralph 


2  Mailing  Bureaus 
Elaine  Experiment 

Berkeley,  Calif.  —  (Special 
to  tnt)  —  President  Elaine 
Jorgensen  informed  TNT's 
correspondent  at  the  conven- 
tion that  she  will  experiment 
with  the  use  of  two  mailing 
bureaus  during  her  adminis- 
tration. She  announced  the  ap- 
pointment of  Lucia  Berglund 
as  western  mailer  and  Louis 
B.    Gilbert   as   eastern   mailer. 


Babcock,  Washington,  D.  C, 
publisher  of  the  famed  Scarlet 
Cockerel,  was  elected  official 
editor,  after  Secretary  Benton 
Wetzel,  who  led  in  the  proxy 
count,  declined  to  run. 

Lorraine  Lindblad,  Berkeley 
Purple  Cow  mistress,  was 
elected  vice-president,  while 
Treasurer  Robert  Holman,  of 
Mahanoy  City,  Pa.,  was  re- 
elected to  office.  Holman  is 
publisher  of  The  Cubicle. 

After  a  45-minute  debate  on 
the  amendment  proposed  by 
Club  Promoter  Hirst  Men- 
denhall,  the  delegates  gave  it 
one  more  vote  than  the  neces- 
sary 42. 

Because  he  will  attend  col- 
lege this  fall,  Secretary  Wet- 
zel resigned  at  the  last  session 
and  the  conclave  elected  Ber- 
nice C.  McCarthy,  of  Asbury 
Park,  N.  J.,  to  the  unexpired 
term. 

Ex-presidents  Felicitas  C. 
Haggerty.  Anthony  F.  Moit- 
oret  and  George  W.  Macauley 
were  elected  to  the  judge- 
ships. 
(tout,   nil   Page  2.   Cnl.    1) 
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philWelphia  wins  conclave 


Convention  Vote      I 
Decides  '40  City 

Philadelphia,  the  birthplace 
of  two  amateur  journalism  as- 
sociations, will  entertain  the 
oldest  and  foremost,  the  Na- 
tional Amateur  Press  Associ- 
ation at  its  65th  annual  con- 
vention next  July. 

With  a  more-or-Iess  lacka- 
daisical fight  for  convention 
seat,  Philadelphia  enthusiasts 
had  the  foresight  to  establish 
a  "Vote  for  Philly"  lobby  at 
the  Berkeley  convention.  It 
swung  the  election,  as  Phila- 
delphia ran  behind  both  Salt 
Lake  City  and  Cleveland  in 
the  proxy  voting. 

This  will  be  Philadelphia's 
first  convention  since  1926, 
when  the  late,  scholarly  Will 
Murphy  almost  single-hand- 
edly entertained  the  NAPA. 

The  1940  conclave  will  give 
Philadelphia  and  Edwin  Had- 
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Jorqensen   Easy  Victor; 
Babcock  Upsets  Editors 

Bernicc  McCarthy  Elected  Secretary  as  Wetzel  Resigns 


Berkeley,  Calif.  —  {Special 
to  tnt) — Swept  into  office  by 
the  surge  of  proxy  ballots, 
Elaine  Jorgensen,  retiring  of- 
ficial editor,  was  elected  presi- 
dent of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association  at  its  64th 
annual  convention,  held  here 
July  3,  4  and  S. 

Philadelphia  was  elected  the 
1940  convention  city  by  esta- 


blishing a  floor  "lobby"  after 

e~    ■  ,     ,  _»     -i     t    I  it  trailed  Salt  Lake  City  and 

ley   Smith   the  opportunity  to    A, '",'„",  7„  ...  ^mvipc 
.u„,.,   .„  fUo  ^.„^.V,;r,^i,^n  tV,/.    Cleveland  in  the  proxies. 

With  convention  votes  con- 


show  to  the  organization  the 
Fossil  Library,  world's  largest 
rollcCion  of  amateur  papers, 
housed  in  the  library  of  the 
Franklin  Institute,  in  its  mag- 
nificent building  on  the  Benja- 
min Franklin  Parkway. 

While  the  convention  is  still 
many  months  off,  Philadel- 
phia NAPA  members  will 
meet  in  September,  with  the 
newly  formed  amateur  press 
club,  to  draft  plans  for  next 
July.  While  Philadelphia  will 
not  promise  the  "best  ever" 
convention,  for  those  promises 
pre  too  easily  broken,  the 
Quaker  City  will  guarantee 
everyone  a  good  time. 


trolling    the    election,    Ralph 


2  Mailing  Bureaus 
Elaine  Experiment 


Berkeley,  Calif.  —  {Special 
to  tnt)  —  President  Elaine 
Jorgensen  informed  TNT's 
correspondent  at  the  conven- 
tion that  she  will  experiment 
with  the  use  of  two  mailing 
bureaus  during  her  adminis- 
tration. She  announced  the  ap- 
pointment of  Lucia  Berglund 
as  western  mailer  and  Louis 
B.   Gilbert   as   eastern   mailer. 


By  Benton  Wetzel 

Babcock,  Washington,  D.  C, 
publisher  of  the  famed  Scarlet 
Cockerel,  was  elected  official 
editor,  after  Secretary  Benton 
Wetzel,  who  led  in  the  proxy 
count,  declined  to  run. 

Lorraine  Lindblad,  Berkeley 
Purple  Cow  mistress,  was 
elected  vice-president,  while 
Treasurer  Robert  Holman,  of 
Mahanoy  City,  Pa.,  was  re- 
elected to  office.  Holman  is 
publisher  of  The  Cubicle. 

After  a  45-minute  debate  on 
the  amendment  proposed  by 
Club  Promoter  Hirst  Men- 
denhall,  the  delegates  gave  it 
one  more  vote  than  the  neces- 
sary 42. 

Because  he  will  attend  col- 
lege this  fall.  Secretary  Wet- 
zel resigned  at  the  last  session 
and  the  conclave  elected  Ber- 
nice  C.  McCarthy,  of  Asbury 
Park,  N.  J.,  to  the  unexpired 
term. 

Ex-presidents  Felicitas  C. 
Haggerty.  Anthony  F.  Moit- 
oret  and  George  W.  Macauley 
were  elected  to  the  judge- 
ships. 
{Co)if.  on  Page  2,  Cot.   1) 
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THE  HEAD-HUNTERS 
OF  BORNEO 


ly  blow#**" 


fllHE  curious  fondness  exh 
[ed  by  the  Dyak  population 
Horneo  for  human  hea" 
sembles  v&ry  much  the  a' 
ion  of  fhe  NorthyAraerica 
dian  for  scalps  JTW  are 
trophies,  and  afike Vigns  of 
possf'.ssor's  valowr.  VVs  it  is 
weakness  comrnon  to  men  in 
every  condition  «  lif\to  wish 
to  be  considered  bravk  it  is 
easy  to  see  hov/  an  omnion 
that  judged  a  man  to  be  O^ur- 
ageous  according  to  the  num- 
ber of  heads  in  his  posession, 
no  matter  how  obtained,  might 
lead  to  the  most  shocking  acts 


iThe  deJlR,(iJl  IiiniCTi  liondo'was  al- 
vvfti^^resent in  the  mind  of  the  Dyak;   ^. 
upoiiset  occasions,  however,  "and  dur- ''X 
ing  certain  ceremonies,  it  was  abso- 
lutely neccessary  to  have  heads.  Thus, 
hen  a  young  Dyak  began  to  turn  his 
^oughts  toward  matrimony,  he  dared 
venture  to  pay  his  addresses  to 
.object  of  his  admiration  until  he 
lured    a    number    of    heads,  and 
^n  them  in  a  net  at  the  maiden's 
These  ghastly  symbols  of  her 
t's    manhood    the   lady    guarded 
with  great  care,  and  bfslowed  upon 
them  t.he  unrelaxirg  attention  which 
the  excessive  heat  of  that  climate  ren- 
dered necessary  for  their  preservation. 
It   was   necessary   not   only   for   the 
young  man  who  was  for  the  first  time 
entering  the  hymeneal  state  to  so  at- 
test his  valour,  but  also  for  the  wido- 
I  wer.      All    those    wishing   to    marry 
I  would    form    themselves    into   head- 
hunting expeditions,  and  making  in- 


of  barbarity.  The  heads  only  of  I  roads  upon  the  neighbouring   tribes, 
Pnemies       were        presumably    would    cut    off   indiscriminately    the 
Ut"  K„+  lAl-  ^  nat-ivp  be  sud-   h^^ds  of  males  and  females,  of  young 

sought;  but  let  a  native  De  sua    ^^^  ^^^    ^^  ^^^^^^^  .^  ^^^^  ^^^^^ 

denly  inspired  with  jelousy  ot 

some  rival,  or  with  a  wish  to 

be  famous  for  his  courage,  and 

he  would  lurk  in  the  jun^rle,  or 

by  the  riverbanks,  dealing  out 

murder  upon  the  unwary  man 

or  maid  that  chanced  to  come 


and  old.  So  urgent,  in  many  cases, 
was  the  Dyak's  desire  for  a  head,  that, 
impatient  of  the  difficulties  that  stand 
in  the  way  of  getting  an  enemy's,  he 
would  take  the  head  of  a  friend,  and 
even  dis'nterring  the  remains  of  the 
newly-buried  dead,  would  perpettrate 
upon  them  the  most  disguSing  mutil- 
ations.   No  wonder  that  head-hunting 


or   llld.l>J    HICK-  «-m»i»^^—     --     ailOnS.       1>IU  wvJiiu>->  VJ'"--"-"^ r> 

within  the  reach  of  his  coward- 1  began  to  be  looked  upon  as  a  "horrible 
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t^^l^^^^^^^^^^ 


Our  'holiday  SViessage  To  You: 


OUR  sincerest  wish  that  your  Christmas 
be  thL  Happiest  ever  and  that  the  New 
Yea^be  one  of  Great  Prosperity  vnAout 
mtsfortunes-and  that  this  Country  STAY 
OUT  OF  WAR.  I   ^ 


^^;^^^;^2^^5^^^^^^ 
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JA&  VxiMeij,  (^VcenP^fMatA — 


by 


■Bke  Elstabrook 


The  green  spruces  make  a  low,    soft 
hiss,  a  murmur    almost,    as    they    stand 
proudly,    fearlessly,  above  the  glass-like 
waters  which  turned  downward  their  lofty 
tops  in  picture-like  reflection.  The  mur- 
mur is  made  by   the   gentle   south-wind 
which  at  times  lowers  itself  and  dances, 
fairy-like,    across   the   water,    distorting 
their   reflections,    and   making    the   tall 
trees  jump  and  jiggle,  shooting  their  tops 
from  place  to  place,  with  amazing  rapid- 
(Con't.  on  page  6) 
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HUNTING  T^g^-WORMS 

By  Ralph  Brandt  Qff 

Hunting  bookworms  is  an  art.  There- 
fore, it  assumed  that  all  people  who  draw 
pictures  are  bookworm  hunters. 

It  is  disputed  whether  bookworms 
are  book  readers  or  book  eaters.  It  is 
known  that  the  latter  are  the  more 
sensible;  worms  that  like  to  eat  are  better 
oft  stomachicially  that  those  who  digest  by 
optical  processes. 

Like  librarians,  bookworms  are  found 
in  libraries.  Libraries  are  not  necessarily 
found  wherever  there  is  a  bookworm. 

No  bookworm  has  ever  been  used  for 
fishing.  Fish  do  not  Uke  bookn,vorms, 
because  bookworms  are  educated  and  fish 
are  not  educated.  Fish  are  ignorant 
because  they  are  found  in  schools. 
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I  underaund  that  the  nickname  of  this  hero 
pa.r.3theNUT.W.nd.it^thatm«.nsan,. 

rr  rr    c,an,hake.    Oh.«vatio„.:    BU. 

*"?n«f7low     B  othex  b..;.u.e«ise.  but  too 
estmg  fdlow-  ^  f^i^„^_  but 

T'thl     Z^uLr-    a  ion«  taU  Yankee 
LOUDl     '™  .      ith   Yankee  wit  and 

.enereons^   enjo-^ j;^^,,  ^^^^^        ^^. 
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AMERICAN  COMPANtONSHIP 

Let  me  be  the  one  to  open  the  door 
to  that  great  hall  before  us  —  where 
America  and  her  young  men  of  tomorr- 
ow meet  —  and  where  together  wa 
might  share  the  fruits  of  a  great,  a  free, 
-fend  noble  country,  whtre  men  are  the 
equals  of  others,  and  where  the  Destiny 
(  continued  on  pape  four  ) 
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CABBY'S,   QAB   •    •    • 

Please  notiTiHy^eiirifddrtss  -^-— —  . 
|^>   loss  Bank    Street 

Merchant  of  Venus  was  written  by 
Bill  Groveraftn  early  this  year  and 
was  rewritten  ( in  spots  )  by  Gabby. 

Several  eolor  combinations  were  used 
inside  after  about  1^25  copies  had  roU- 
ed  off  in  green.  Blue  -  green  was  the 
final  choice. 
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WHm  IS  A   NEWSPAPER 

X  NEWSPAPER  ? 

Robert   Tesch 

When  is  a  newspaper?  Sounds  odd 
at  first  glance.  Maybe  tkis  might  simp- 
Ify  it.  When  is  a  newspaper  not  a  news- 
paper? 

Let's    consider    the  modern    city 
daily.    With  an  average  of  thirty  to 
forty  pages  to  get  out  each  day,    every 
second  counts.    The  city  editor  directs 
the  newsgetting  in  the  city,    the  copy 
reader  checks  the  final  product.  Foreign 
and  national  stories  tick  into  the  wire 
room.    This  also  goes  through  the  copy 
reader  or  readers.  Every  second  counts. 
But  does  it?  We  have  also  another 
modern  city  daily,  prehaps  in  the  same 
city,  where  the  same  procedure  is  cam- 
el out.     Only  in   this  newspaper  some 
thought  is  given  to  the  readers. 
(  Continued  on  page  3  ) 
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WHEN  IS  A   NEWSPAPER 

A  NEWSPAPER  ? 

Robert   Tesch 

When  is  a  newspaper?  Sounds  odd 
at  first  glance.  Maybe  this  might  simp- 
Ify  it.  When  is  a  newspaper  not  a  news- 
paper? 

Let's    consider    the  modern    city 
daily.    With  an  average  of  thirty  to 
forty  pages  to  get  out  each  day,    every 
second  counts.    The  city  editor  directs 
the  newsgetting  in  the  city,    the  copy 
reader  checks  the  final  product.  Foreign 
and  national  stories  tick  into  the  wire 
room.    This  also  goes  through  the  copy 
reader  or  readers.  Every  second  counts. 
But  does  it?  We  have  also  another 
modei-n  city  daily,  prehaps  in  the  same 
ciry,  where  the  same  procedure  is  cam- 
el out.    Only  in  this  newspaper  some 
thought  is  given  to  the  readers. 
(  Continued  on  page  3  ) 
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I  n  L   CLARION 
'^•P'^  ^i^  ■  1940 

OUE  TO  THF  'FAULT'  OF  T  -  -i 
HECTO.  WE  ARE  FORCED  TO  COi'.- 
TirnJE  THIS  PAFER  Of  Tpr  JCT- 
ARVr  'SS.  WETO  VIAKE  AN  !;'- 
PROVEMENT  IN  'RON'  IN  A  TtV.' 
^/:^^!THS  BY  SF-C'RIMr-  -  E>'^ 
PRFSS:  !  WILL  BY  T'-''M,  '^S  '■^- 
I^r  PROFESSIOMA.l  JCt     .'".l'( 

A^'-  1  popr  THAT  OUR  "^'P-  •■•'■^ 

WILL  TAKE  ADVANTAu-E  OF  OUR 
LOW  PRICES  AND  QUALITY  WORls 

CATALOG  ON  REQUESTI^i^'^ 


-THE 


Poughkeepsle, 


N.Y.    May  18,1940 


lUSHED  TO  HOSPITAL; 

APPENDICITIS 

Mr.  Prince  of  8  Front  St. 
was  rushed  tc  Vassar  Hospital 
Tuesday  with  acute  apperdiciti? . 
He  is  recovering  nicely. 


SEMANCIK'SmOVE 

The  Semancik's,  fcrr-3:-y  of 
5  Church  St.  have  moved  to 
59  Taylor  Ave. 


'  r  IH    '-r  * 


■7 


1  -s. 


MARCH, 1940 

The  official  organ  ot 
THE  LIBERTY  UNION  STAMP  CLUB 
and  a  member  ot  the  A.A.P.A. 
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Vol  1  «  -^irti*,   jTS^p „  So.  1  '  — 


TiJS  ''LIGHTNING"  WAR 

The  lightning  war  is  probably 
the  most  effective  and  horrible  ways 
of  fighting,  as  you  have  seen  through 
the  conquering  of  Austria,  Czecho- 
slovakia, Poland,  Norway,  Nether- 
lands, Belgium,  and  even  in  part  of 
France.  This  type  of  war,  as  nearly 
as  I  can  see,  consists  of  large  air 
and  mechanized  units  advancing 
rapidly  and  throwing  the  main  body 
into  retreat,  then  comes  the  main 
force  of  manpower  to  "mop  up"  af- 
ter the  tanks  have  broken  and  pass- 
ed the  lines. 

In  the  case  of  the  latest  thrust 
by  Germany  it  is  believed  they  are 
counting  on  this  to  win  the  war  or 
lose  it.  The  question  now  being  ask- 
ed is:  can  this  type  of  warfare  win 
over  the  French  forces  or  will  the 

Continued  on  page  3 
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MAIL  BUTZfMEG 

By  WiUace  WUlpetiironreditor 

EVERAL  years  ago  the  United  had  only  a 
few  journals  circulating  through  the  mail- 
ing bureau.  Today  the  mailing  manager  works 
day  and  night  sending  out  bundles. 

Yes,  the  United  is  a  publishing  organization. 
But  our  members  fail  to  appreciate  the  efforts 
of  the  backbone  of  the  club.  I  mean  the  letter 
and  post  card  writers.     They  are  the  laggers. 

Publishers  receive  only  several  replies  from 
each  issue.  He  feels  that  the  members  do  not 
appreciate  his  efforts.  Hence,  his  journal  may 
appear  once  or  twice,  and  then  falls  into  obliv- 
ion. Plans  are  made  to  have  a  dozen  papers  in 
each  bundle.  This  should  be  a  signal  for  each 
non-publishing  member  to  send  a  penny  post 
card  to  each  publisher.  It  would  cost  you  only 
12  cents  a  bundle,  and  think  of  the  encourage- 
ment that  you  are  extending  to  your  brothers! 
Editors  would  receive  226  to  250  replies  an  is- 
sue. Now  they  receive  only  10  or  12.  Do  your 
part,  write  each  editor— you  will  not  singly  aid 
the  United,  but  it  will  in  turn  keep  the  fire  of 
ambition  for  journalism. in  your  soul  kindled  and 
constantly  aflare. 
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The  Norths^ 
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Vol-  ^  Autumn,  ^T 


Wanted:  A  Subject 

By  Evelyn  Kemper 

If  I  only  had  a  subject 
A  poem  1  would  write, 

But  every  one  I  mention 
The  critic  says  is  trite. 

I've  tried  and  tried  to  be 
A  poet,  brave,  undaunted, 

Yet  here  I'm  forced  to  say, 
"A  subject — wanted." 


Soul  of  a  Poet 

By  Michigan  Muse         ' 

Who  knows  the  poet's  soul 
Or  feels  his  aspirations? 

Who  knows  what  loftly  goal 
He  sets  before  him? 

What  stars  are  his  ideals? 

Who  sees  his  inward  cravings? 
To  few  his  heart  reveals 

Its  true  proportions. 


^o. 


The  North  Star 

'' Trail-blazer  of  Amateur  Journalism" 

United  We  Stanf^^^^l 

By  your  editor,  Wallace  WaUne^  T  |\   ^fi  ^  I<fW 

•nEAR  Diary  :  Your  faithful  author  has  decid- 
^  ed  that  he's  a  fool !  Why?  Because  I  pub- 
lish The  North  Star  regularly-4  tirues  a  year 
-nuarterly.  I  believe  I  am  publishing  it  for 
my  own  enjoyment,  and  none  other!  1  must  ad- 
mit I'm  getting  tired  of  it.  Diary,  your  master 
is  disgusted  with  the  inactives. 

You  know,  Diary,  we  active  editors,  publish^ 
ers,  authors,  and  printers   are   g^^ting      taken 
for  a  ride"  by  those  who  came  along      just  tor 
the  ride  "     What's  the  use  of  a  large   member- 
ship when  the  result  is  a  burden  to  the  actives. 
The  least  inactives  could  do  would   be   send- 
ing post  cards  to   publishers   commenting  on 
their  journal.     Only  about  a  half  of  our  mem- 
bership finds    enough  time   for   the   United  to 

(ConUnued  on  page  4) 
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EXTRA! 


"THE  LUCKY  DOG" 
RE.APPEAR3  AFTER 
MANY  YEARS 


Most  interesting  news  is  the  re- 
appearance early  in  September  aher 
tliii-t}'  years,  of  The  Lucky  Dog.  The 
reminiscence  issue  or  lim  1  nrirt  s 
former  classic  is  nothing  short  of 
superl).  1940  will  he  a  memorable 
year  in  the  annals  of  amateur  journal- 
ism if  for  no  other  reason  than  the 
pleasant  surprise  visitation  of  The 
Lucby  Dog. 


A  MIGRATORY  BIKD 

Having  seiferea  his  business  con- 
nections in  Washington,  Ralpli 
Babcock  has  found  new  tie,-  in 
Boston,  a  place  faniea  for  beans  ant! 
apple  pie.  The  Scarlet  Cockerel 
slioula  sprout  literary  feathers  of 
great  beauty  in  its  new  environmenl. 


OXTOBY  GOES  TO  COE 

BayarJ  E.  Oxtoby,  Manuscript 
Recorder,  has  left  his  Jacksonville, 
Illinois,  home  to  attend  Coe  College, 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  where  commun- 
ications intended  for  bira  should  be 
addressed  until  further  notice. 


WILLAMETTA  CALLING 

Our  efficient  Mailing  Manager, 
Miss  Willametta  Tumepseed,  202 
Roseland  East,  Springfield,  Ohio, 
announces  a  mailing  on  the  15th  of 
each  month,  providing  sufficient 
papers  are  received.  Publish  a  paper 
and  let  lier  distribute  it.  Saves  you 
time  and  money. 


PARKEK  ACTIVE 

C.  A,  A.  Parker,  Medford,  Mass., 
'is  enthusiastically  helping  roll  up  an 
activiiy  record  for  the  present  admin- 
istration with  his  excellent  Bavaru- 
age.  Mr.  Parker  also  issues  The 
Portfolio,  three  times  a  year  for  tilt 
ManusdriptClub  of  Boston;the  latest 
number  just  received  contains  over 
sixty  pages  of  high  class  literary  In  re 


WELFARE  WOKK 

Fellow  members,  nave  you  done  a 
good  turn  to-day?  Candidly,  your 
treasury  needs  a  little  boost.  If  your 
dues  are  payable,  perhaps  you  can 
spare  an  extra  dollar  and  extend 
your  membership  two  years  instead 
of  one.  Another  method  of  helping 
the  Association's  exchequer  is  to 
donate  50  cents  for  a  subscription 
to  The  National  Amateur  for  the 
reading  room  of  any  Public  Librarj' 
you  designate.  Sucii  publicit)'  may 
awaken  interest  and  bring  recruits. 

Printed  by  Ruber:  Tel^chpw.   Haniboriie,  N.J. 
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EXTRA! 

"THE  LUCKY  DOG" 
REAPPEARS  AFTER 
MANY  YEARS 


Most  interesting  news  is  tlie  re- 
appearance early  in  September  after 
thirty  years,  of  The  LucUy  Dog.The 
"reminiscence  issue"  of  Tim  Thrift  s 
former  classic  is  notliing  sliort  of 
supert.  1940  will  te  a  memoratle 
year  in  tke  annals  of  amateur  journal- 
ism if  for  no  otlier  reason  than  the 
pleasant  surprise  visitation  of  The 
Lucky  Dog. 

OXTOBY  GOES  TO  COE 

Bayard  E.  Oxtohy,  Manuscript 
Recorder,  has  left  his  Jacksonville, 
Illinois,  home  to  attend  Coe  College, 
Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  where  commun- 
ications intended  for  him  should  he 
addressed  until  further  notice. 

WILLAMETTA  CALLING 

Our  efficient  Mailing  Manager, 
Miss  Willametta  Turnepseed,  202 
Roseland  East,  Springfield,  Ohio, 
announces  a  mailing  on  the  15th  of 
each  month,  providing  sufficient 
papers  are  received.  Puhlish  a  paper 
and  let  her  distrihute  it.  Saves  you 
time  and  money. 


September,  1 940,^p  q  Q  \^^         No.  1 
A  MIGRATORY  BIKD 

Having  severed  his  business  con- 
nections in  Washington,  Ralph 
Bahcoch  has  found  new  ties  in 
Boston,  a  place  famed  for  heans  and 
apple  pie.  The  Scarlet  Cockerel 
should  sprout  literary  feathers  of 
great  heauty  in  its  new  environment. 


PARKEK  ACTIVE 

C.  A,  A.  Parker,  Medford,  Mass., 
is  enthusiastically  helping  roll  up  an 
activity  record  for  the  present  admin- 
istration with  his  excellent  Bavard- 
age.  Mr.  Parker  also  issues  The 
Portfolio,  three  times  a  year  for  the 
Manuscript  Cluh  of  Boston;  the  latest 
numher  just  received  contains  over 
sixty  pages  of  high  class  literary  fare. 

WELFARE  WOKK 

Fellow  memhers,  have  you  done  a 
good  turn  to-day?  Candidly,  your 
treasury  needs  a  little  hoost.  If  your 
dues  are  payahle,  perhaps  you  caii 
spare  an  extra  dollar  and  extend 
your  memhership  two  years  instead 
of  one.  Another  method  of  helping 
the  Association's  exchequer  is  to 
donate  50  cents  for  a  subscription 
to  The  National  Amateur  for  the 
reading  room  of  any  Puhlic  Library 
you  designate.  Such  publicity  may 
awaken  interest  and  bring  recruits. 
Primed  by  Robcri  Telschow.    Hawihornc.  N.J. 
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With  this  issue,  The  New  Tiiries^:";mnnaps~a  simple  :;i«t^a8P 
contest  in  which  20  prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the  lucky  per- 
sons who  send  in  the  greatest  amount  of  words. 

how  many  can  you  make  ? 

Please  follow  these  rules  /—You  must  be  a  subscriber  to 
enter.  2— Send  all  entries  and  subscriptions  to:  The  New 
Times,  342  E.  100th  St.,  New  York  City.  NOTE:  Contestents 
will  be  informed  by  postal  just  what  prizes  they  have  won. 
Contest  closes  midnight,  February  25,  1940.  No  consideration 
shown  to  letters  po^marked  later  than  above  date. 


The  contest  which  is  as  simple  as  A 
B  C  is  as  follows— Write  the  name  of 
this  publication,  The  New  Times  on  a 
piece  of  paper,  place  it  before  you  and 
see  how  many  words  you  can  extract 
from  the  title.    Now  isn't  that  easy? 

Keep  this  in  mind— Don't  use  names 
of  persons.  You  are  permitted  to  use 
the  three  "e's"  and  the  two  "t's"  in  one 
word,  the  remaining  letters  only  once. 
For  inftance— The  word  "nine"  is  in- 
correct because  there  is  only  one  "n" 
in  the  title;  "meet",  "teeth",  etc.,  is  cor- 
rect because  there  are  two  "t's"  and 
three  "e's"  in  the  title.  Important— 
Don't  write  a  word  twice— that  is  in 
the  singular  and  plural  form :  If  the 
word  "meet"  is  choosen,  please  don't 
use  "meets".  You  will  receive  credit 
for  one  word  only. 
Remember,  You  Can  WIN  ! 


The  Prizes 

1 — 90  word  display  ad  3  times 

2 — 60  word  display  ad  3  times 

3 — 75  SVbxll  letterheads,  your  copy 

4 — 75  SV^xSVii  letterheads,  your  copy 

5^75  6%  envelopes,  your  copy 

6 — 250  3x6  circulars,  your  copy  125 

words 
7 — ^30  word  display  ad  3  times  - 
8 — 50  SVixU  letterheads,  your  copy 
9—50  SVixSVz  letterheads,  your  copy 
10 — 50  6%  envelopes,  your  copy 
11 — 125  3x6  circulars,  your   copy  125 

words 
12 — 60  word  ad  classified  3  times 
13—30  word  ad  classified  3  times 
14 — 25  8%xH  letterheads,  your  copy 
15—25  hyzTf&Vz  letterheads,  your  copy 

continued  on  page  2 
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EDKINS   SLATED   FOR   PRESIDENT 


— See  Center  Spread 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 
1940  really  holds  an  "ace" 
for  amateur  journalism.  All 
amateurdom's  "aces"  will 
gather  at  an  "ace"  conven- 
tion in  Philly  July  4,  5,  6. 


A       5ISV    <     ^ 


Nation's  Amateurs 
Urged   to  Attend 

^  Philadelphia  extends  a  cor- 
;'dial  invitation  to  all  amateur 
journalists,  active  and  inac- 
tive—to attend  the  greatest 
gathering  of  present-day  ama- 
teurdom!  To  members  of  the 
Fossils,  the  Alumni  Associa- 
tion of  Amateur  Journalism, 
'the  United  Amateur  Press 
Association,  the  American 
Amateur  Press  Association,  to 
everyone  interested  in  the 
"Prince  of  Hobbies":  Come 
to  Philadelphia  and  partici- 
pate with  the  National  Ama- 
teur Press  Association  in  con- 
vention at  the  "birthplace  of 
amateur  journalism." 


r.r^/yl 
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City  Anticipates 
Banner  Turnout 


*:.ia^vMai£rji£:K> 


The  65th  annual  conven- 
tion of  the  National  Ania- 
teurPress.^ssociation  will  be 
held  on  July  4,  5  and  6  at 
the  Hotel  Adelphia,  at  13th 
and  Chestnut  Streets. 

A  large  turnout  has  been 
anticipated  by  the  reception 
committee  and  from  all  in- 
dications a  banner  attendance 
!,■.   alrea^'  as,»u?ed. 

Sand\v:!hed  between  ses- 
.sions  of  i''e  convention  there 
has  bccri  arranged  a  sight- 
seeing ic,:r  for  Wednesday 
afternoon.  July  4.  to  joints 
of  hisiori'al  and  publft  in- 
terest. 

Tlie  erure  afternoon  of 
Friday.  Ivily  5,  will  be  spent 
at  the  ^ranklin  Institute, 
(  Cont.  Ill  Page  i.  Cd.  3) 


EDKINS  DECLINES;  CAUCUS  LIKELY 

Many  Tickets  Add  to  Confusion;  AJ!  Stress  Activity 


Bedlam  has  broken  loose  on 
all  sides  of  the  N.APA  politi- 
cal bonfire.  Tickets 'have  risen 
overnight  like  wildfire,  with 
resignations  and  refusals  to 
run  for  office  sprinkled  hither 


and  yon. 

All  the  confusion  markedly 
points  to  a  caucus  to  be  held 
the  first  evening  of  the  con- 
vention. With  a  scattering  of 

(Cont.  nil  Page  4,  Cot.   1) 


Delinquent  Organ 
Draws  Board's  Ire 


New  York  City — E.vdu.<:lve 
— The  New  Times  has  learned 
from  reliable  sources  that  the 
executive  judges,  will  severely 
censure  President  Elaine  Jor- 
gensen  and  Official  Editor 
Kalph  Babcock  for  their  de- 
linquency in  issuing  the  Na- 
tional .Amateur,  but  will  not 
remove  them  from  oitce 

Removal  charges  wire  insti- 
gated simnltaneously  by  Hirst 
Slcndonliall  and  Edwin  Had- 
ey   Smith. 

The  first  number  of  the  Na- 
tional Amateur  since  Septem- 
ber. 1939,  made  its  appearance 
in  the  east  on  Saturday.  .April 
27.  It  was  dated  Ajiril. 

The  judge?,  disregarding 
the  constitution,  decided  to  re- 
tain the  two  officers,  since 
their  removal  so  lale  in  the 
year  would  still  further  com- 
jilicatc  official  routine. 

The  Executive  Judges  are 
Felicitas  C.  Haggerty.  Ernest 
A.  F.dkins  and  George  W. 
Macauley. 

— ■ T  N  T 

Morton's  25th  Convention 

The  Philadelphia  convention 
will  be  the  2Sth  James  F. 
Mortrn  has  attended. 
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WELCOME    TQ29iiiHILLY! 

EnrlTr  Swi^.^i-        T  ■ 


Early  Arrivals 
Favor  Caucus 

Twenty  ,>„e  delegates  and 
inuids  were  present  at  last 
iiiglus  reccj.tion  held  in  the 
Jimera  d  Room  of  the  Adel- 
pliia  Hotel. 

Introductions  were  in  order 
and  everyone  spent  the  cven- 
"iff  getting  acquainted  and  dis- 
™ssM,g  the  political  situation, 
't  appeared  to  be  the  consen- 

'"',';'  ''1"™"  "'at  a  caucus 
UHid  be  necessary  to  un- 
fange  the  many  candiaates 
for  the  two  maj<,r  offices,  the 
presidency  and  tlie  official  ed- 
itorship. 

Present    long-distance   dele- 
.«.tes     were    Jack   "Bond,    of 
Pensacola     Ma.;    Wil}am|ttta 
Turnepsee*!      and      Elizabeth 
Jordan,  oiSpringtield,   Ohio: 
and  tne  Coles  from  Massachu- 
T    u  ,  "-''■'^  present  were  ■ 
Jsabelie  M.  Kane,  Phila 
Alary   Di.x   Weidner.   Phila. 
J--dna  Hyde  McDonald,  New 
vork   Citv. 

^.  James  F.  Morton,  Paterson. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Hoi 
man.  Mahanov  Cty    Pa 

Robert  Telschow,  Pater- 
son. X  J. 

Morris  Gerber,  Brooklyn 
Bernice       McCarthy       and 
mother. 
Jane      McCarthy, 


FIREWORK3   SEEM  CERTAIN 

break  out  momentaribdurii°rinkill  'T'""'?   -V-^    "'•'^i" 
t..  opening  session  of\.^^^  fe^^. ^IT  cil^^'S  fe^ 


vention. 

TNT  has  learned  on  good 
authority  that  the  coals  will 
be  raked  furiously  by  all  the 
well-known  coal-rakers.  Due 
action  of  which  vou  know  per- 
tams  to  the  alleged  (win- 
should     we     stick     our     neck 


and  the  District  of  Columbia. 
Certain  betting  members  „f 
the   fraternity  have   laid   odds 

that  the  4th's  fireworks  will 
be  instituted  bv  that  cxiiert 
pyrotechnician  from  .Arlin"-- 
ton.  A'a. 


Coiit.  on  f.  4,  see  col.  3 


TODAY'S  PROGRAM 

inm  ^THURSDAY.  JULY  4 

10.00  a.m.-Reception  and  introductions 

Opening  speeciies. 

Roll  call. 

Appointment  of  Pro  Tern  Officers  in 

the  event  of  any  vacancies. 
Report    by    Secretary    on    applications 
for  membership. 
1-7  -jrx  Election  of  members. 

lii.jOp.m. — Luncheon. 
1.30p.m.-Reports  of  officers  and  committee. 

1  urning  over  proxy  ballots  and  list  of 
members   eligible    to   vote   to  the 
President. 
9  -^n            Appointment  of  proxy  committee. 
-.^0  p.m. —Sight-seeing    trip    to    local    points    of 
I                               interest. 
Asbury   Evening-Meeting  of  the  proxy  committee. 
Oi-  3      I  Business  «et;Qinn  ;f  y^^^^. 


business  session  if  necessary. 
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TELSCHOW  KEYNOTES  ACTIVITY; 
BEST  YEAR  IN 


Conclave  Previews    '  MORE  PAPERS  AP^I^RJISf^eland '41  Seat; 
'Streamline'  ?\ans\JJtn^rr^t'T'Z    Trainer  New  Editor 


Recommendations  by  the 
l-"orum  Committee  were  aired 
before  tlie  convention  by 
Ralph  Babcock  and  Harold 
Segal  and  were  discussed  fully 
and  completely  and  will  be 
drawn  into  amendments  by  the 
.•omniittee  re-appointed  by 
Pres'dcnt  Telschow :  I'dward 
II.  C<i!e.  X'incent  B.  Haggerty. 
lames  F.  Morton,  Hirst  Men- 
iknh:;!!,  Bayard  Oxtoby.  Bab- 
cock and  Segal. 
{Coittiiiucd  nil  Page  6.  Col  11 


'      If    the    proposed    peacctim-e 

!  conscription    doesn't    put    tuo 

!  much  of  a  crimp  on  amateurs 

i  between  21   and  31,  all  ndica- 

tions  point  to  an  exceptionaly 

active  year  for  the  NAP.\. 

I      .A.t  this  writing  (.A.ugust  1) 

'  three  papers  have  already  ap- 

f  eared  and  we  know  definitely 

I  of  seven  more  in  press. 

Officers  all  down  the  line 
have  expressed  the  same  senti- 
1  ment,  much  of  which  has  been 
endorsed  by  the  enthusiasm  of 
newer  members,  some  of 
whom  are  not  new  to  amateur 
journalism. 


PHILADELPHIA     BRIEFS 

Smitli-Cole  ticket  swept  into  office  by  substantial  majority 
of  proxy  ballots. 

Cleveland  selected  1941  convention  seat  defeating  Salt  Lake 
City,   also  by   proxy   majority. 

Association  denies  charge  it  has  ulterior  designs  on  any 
other  amateur  press  association ;  urges  all  three  groups 
to  work  harmoniously  to  reach  same  objectives. 

Discusses  suggestions  for  retaining  "one  year"  members, 
and  discusses  in  full  suggestions  of  Cincinnati  "forum 
committee"  to  streamline  certain  decadent  and  ineffic- 
ient parts  of   the  constitution. 

Charles  W.  (Tryout)  Smith  elected  life  member  with  vot- 
ing privileges;  Alfred  Rigling.  of  Franklin  Institute, 
elected  honorary  member. 


Robert  Telschow  was  elect- 
ed president  of  the  National 
Amateur  Press  Association 
ad  George  W.  Trainer  chosen- 
official  editor  at  the  organiza- 
tion's 6Sth  annual  conventini- 
held  here  July  4,  5  and  6. 

Other  officers  elected,  all  by 
substantial    proxy    majorities, 
were:   Louis  B.  Gilbert,   New 
York,  vice  president ;  Bernict 
McCarthy,    Asbury    Park,    N. 
J.,  secretary  Burton  J.  Smith. 
Wyandotte,    Mich.,    treasurer : 
Edna    Hyde   McDonald,    New 
York,  Edward  H.  Cole,  WoH- 
aston.  Mass,  and  Robert  Hol- 
man,  Mahanoy  City,  Pa.  exec- 
utive   judges.    Cleveland    was 
chosen  for  the  1941  conclave. 
Important  business  and  poli- 
cies  featured  the  business   o: 
the  last  day,  important  amoui; 
;  which  were  the  discussion  of 
holding   "one   j'ear    members" 
and  to  discover  why  they  los: 
interest    in    amateur    journal- 
ism,   discussion    and    approval 
of    various    suggestions    madt 
by    the    "Forum    Committee." 
appointed     in     Cincinnati     b'. 
I  President         Haggerty,        to 
I  -'streamline"    the    constitution, 
i  {Continued  on  Page  5,  Col.  2) 
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JUNE,  194.) 


So  MANY  OF  the  customary  publications  of  the 
members  of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Asso- 
ciation have  been  conspicuous  by  their  absence 
in  the  past  six  months  that  almost  any  paper 
exceeding  four  pages  appears  an  oas:s  in  the 
desert.   The  four-pagers  have  been  numerous, 
however,  and  not  without  merit,  though  their 
quality  has  been  very  uneven.  Of  these  one  that 
gives  the  most  hope  of  future  high  achievement 
by  present  goodness  is  the  new  and  welcome 
Of  t/ie  Galley  from  the  press  of  Grayce  Brinsley 
Perk,  Ed  Suhre's  cousin.  It  is  a  happy  thought 
that  that  fine  amateur  journalist's  memory  w:ll 
be  perpetuated  by  his  kindly  impulse  to  make 
Karran  Perk  a  member  of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association.  The  press  work,  cf  course, 
will  improve  as  Mrs..  Perk  learns  better  how  to 
make  an  impression  that  will  bring  out  all  the 
letters  clearly  and  adds  italics  to  her  type  equip- 
ment and  uses  them  rp.ther  than  cap:'ta!s  fcr  t'le 
names  of  papers.  By  and  large,  however,  she  has 
achieved  well  with  her  first  effort.  Her  interest- 
ing personal  comment  acquaints  us  with  how 
she  and  her  children  were  inducted  Lnto  t.ie  asso- 
ciation. Time,  too,  will  eliminate  such  enors  as 
"who's"  for  "whose"  and  "aj"  and  "ajaye.s" 
for  "amateur  journalistic"  and  "amateur  jour- 
nalists", and  such  violations  of  good  piactice  as 
"Dec."  for  "December".  The  tvs/o  essays  by  the 
fourteen-year-old  Karran  and  the  twelve-year- 
old  Billy  on  "I  Am  an  American"  breathe  a 
commendable  spirit  of  appreciation  of  the  things 
for  which  a  young  American  should  be  grateful. 
Both  articles  are  smoothly  expressed,  but  Karran 
should    learn    to    use    "terrified"    instead    of 
"terrorfied"  and^  Billy  isn't   thinking   logically 
when  he  writes  "there  would  be  just  one  thing 
to  do  about  it  —  a  revolution !"  Shouldn't  he  say, 
"institute  a  revolution"?  But  these  are  minor 
points.  OS  the  Galley  is  a  most  welcome  addition 
to  the  ranks  of  our  publications.  May  it  appear 
often ! 

Edwin  B.  Hill  has  sent  forth  two  issues  of  his 
delightful  Speaator.  An  old-timer  keenly  appre- 
ciative of  the  best  that  amateur  journalists  have 
produced  and  doing  a  fine  piece  of  work  in  per- 
petuating some  of  It  in  limited-edition  brochures 


of  rare  beauty,  he  is  deeply  concerned  about  the 
state  of  things.  In  the  November  issue  he  forth- 
rightly  declares: 

"It  has  been  affirmed  that  amateur  journalism  is  the 
plaything  of  a  group  of  young  persons  intent  on  mere  fun 
The  vi;\v  IS  wholly  false.  The  serious  amateur  seeks  im- 
provement and  practice  in  that  branch  of  writing  which 
appeals  to  him.  Helpful  criticism  is  not  denied,  and  he 
appreciates  to  the  full  the  benefits  of  this  wise  apprentice- 
ship." 

And  in  the  April  number  his  touching  conversa- 
tion with  AHce  is  expressive  of  a  spirit  that 
dwells  in  the  heart  of  every  true  lover  of  the 
fi.ie  in  our  world  of  letters.  These  few  passages 
are  worthy  oi  wiier  audience  than  the  sparsely 
d!stribu;;d  Spectator  gives: 

"Orte  would  be  justified  in  saying  that  some  of  the 
editors  of  The  Jiational  AmaUur  were  burdened  with 
what  might  not  inaptly  be  called  the  courage  of  ignorance, 
while  ethers,  shall  we  say,  displayed  the  arrogance  of 
ig  iOij-ii-e^tn  oil  too  many  instances. 

"Alice  looked  up  questioningly,  and,  as  it  was  pur- 
possly  meant  to  be  over  her  head,  she  made  no  reply. 

"It's  all  so  long  ago!  Has  everything  changed,  and  are 
what  you  call  the  old  ideals"  gone  forever? 

"The  Spectator  was  silent.  Had  the  child  probed  the 
cause  of  the  descent  from  efforts  at  scholarship? 

"You  ought  to  know,  Alice  resumed,  for  you've  lived 
so  long  —  and  i?  it  all  worth  while? 

"The  child's  insight  at  times  is  uncanny. 

"Too  long,  Alice  dear;  and  I'm  very  tired  of  it  all, 
so"ne  days.  It's  all  so  futile,  —  trying. 

There  were  tears  in  Alice's  eyes.  Then  she  smiled. 

"There  are  always  the  mountains  and  the  desert  and  — 
and  —  friends:  these  are  worth  while." 

Truly  the  voice  of  our  elder  members  is  a  stimu- 
lating and  yet  a  restraining  impulse,  inspiring  us 
to. worthy  effort,  holding  us  from  the  petty  and 
the  unworthy. 

Ex-presi::'ent  George  Thompson,  though  sore 
beset  by  the  trials  and  the  anguish  of  life,  gives 
out  of  his  love  for  amateur  journalism  a  number 
of  The  Bay  Stater.  Its  main  contribution  by 
"Romlah"  is  an  amusing  account  by  a  pet  white 
mouse  of  a  sixty -mile  journey  in  a  box.  Dopey  is 
an  interesting  fellow  who  seems  to  have  picked 
up  his  share  of  English  vernacular.  Occasionally 
he  isn't  too  clear  in  making  his  ideas  plain,  but  be 
does  well  for  a  rodent!  He  probably  feels  some- 
what like  the  parrot  who  declared  that  it  was 


^PK    .^"^'f 


^\'^\ 


The  National  Cm^ic 


^nuE- 


OCTOBER,  1940 


APR  291944 


One  of  the  curious,  collateral 
phenomena  of  our  loosely  knit  and 
impermanent  organization  is  the 
publication  of  papers  that  impinge 
upon  but  have  only  a  vague  connec- 
tion with  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association  and  its  special  ac- 
tivities. This  group  includes  such 
aloof  periodicals  as  The  Broo'ilyn'tc, 
Little  Wif,  Moun fa/11  Trails  and  The 
Friendly  Quilt.  For  reasons  sufficient 
unto  themselves  these  journals  take 
litde  or  no  cognizance  of  vi'hat  we 
arc  pleased  to  term  "amateur  affairs," 
and  devote  their  space  Lirgcly  to 
contributed  matter.  This  anti-social 
attitude  may  be  deplored,  though  it 
cannot  properly  be  questioned.  Mr. 
Grant's  Friendly  Qui!',  one  of  the 
mcst  attractive  of  the  group,  is  de- 
scribed as  a  "hobby  magazine,"  and 
the  editor's  hobby  seems  to  be  beau- 
tiful typography  and  the  publica- 
tion of  poetry  and  shcrt  sketches 
that  are  considerably  above  tl:c  aver- 
age. Last  December's  issue  contains 
an  appealing  vignette  entitled 
"Mejke's  Guest,"  by  Edna  McDon- 
ald, keyed  alm.ost  to  the  dcllca'.;? 
phantasy  of  a  fairy  tale, —  1  ke  a 
page  of  Grimm  lightly  touched  with 
parable.  I  recall  one  or  two  of  her 
earlier  stories  in  this  allusive  style, 
and  v.'ish  that  she  were  a  more  pro- 
lific writer.  The  poetry  in  this  issue 
is  admirable  in  spirit,  though  some- 
what carelessly  composed.  Patience 
Strong's  "In  The  Stillness"is  a  sturdy 
affirmation  of  spiritual  strength,  ex- 
cellently phrased.  "Symphonic  Du 
Coeur"  by  Eleanor  Stevens  records 
the  fluctuant  emotions  of  the  heart 


in  musical  terms  ^HHHH^Bti  to 
demand  a  more  cadenced  reflection 
in  the  varying  measures.  "With  a 
force  that  naught  subsides"  is  surely 
an  odd  use  of  the  intransitive  verb, 
and  the  false  quantities  in  "The  tides 
recede  slow,  and  long"  arc  regret- 
table, but  the  verses  end  on  a  beauti- 
ful line,  "The  echoing  reaches  of  a 
fir.ished  song."  Agnes  Staebncr's 
"New  England  Autumn"  is  a  very 
lovely  sonnet  arranged  in  three  quat- 
rain and  couplet  pattern,  marred 
only  by  the  unfortunate  attempt  to 
constrain  the  accent  of  what  arc 
essentially  spondaic  syllables  to  what 
should  be  an  iambic  measure,  in  the 
first  line,  and  by  an  obvious  mis- 
print in  the  eleventh.  The  conclud- 
ing couplet  is  perfect: 

"But  with  this  coin  of  passion  still  to 
spend, 
It  is  incredible  that  life  should  end." 

Pauline  Dillingham's  "But  Loveli- 
ness" is  another  example  of  fine 
thought  and  careless  technique.  The 
first  quatrain  of  this  sensitive  poem 
establishes  the  1—2—1—2  rhyme  pat- 
tern, and  then  Miss  Dillingham  goes 
off  the  deep  end  with  couplet  rhymes, 
remote  rhymes  and  two  lines  that 
are  rhymeless.  I  must  repeat  what  I 
have  so  often  said  in  these  columns, 
that  poetrj'  is  not  a  hit  or  miss  affair; 
it  is  an  art,  subject  to  elastic  but 
definite  conventions,  that  are  even 
more  exacting  than  the  restrictions 
of  prose.  In  the  latter  field,  no  writer 
with  an  atom  of  good  taste  would 
dream  of  wobbling  erratically  from 
prose  to  verse,  or  from  sober  argu- 
ment    to     impassioned     flights     of 


1 


X.-  HH.r.K 


vz^ 


C0NGKS8 
KIAL  RECCRD 

-i  8  1945 

ti*<py«Tji   I  1.1... .w 
apr 


Vol.   2,  No.   1 


Willametta  Tumepseed,  Editor 


"AugV^lSV  19/>0      . 


Loui.  Gilbert  having  donatea  -  me  ^storn  B^^r  «  - /-o  ^^^  accept 
S;*  °irtS^o?\f  .X  raTsicarS^rran.  aii«htly-dsia.ed  editor  wiU 

hold  the  mailing  a  few  days.  accompanied  by  postage  at  the  rate  of 

Please  send  300  copies^of  ^^^  Pf  i^^^^°^' J'STs  the  Secretlry,  would  apprec- 
15^  per  pound.     The  M^l"^f/^f  ?^*  !^'J^ti  give  you  better  service.       And 
i^d-i^re  fut1?1rdfr  T^  Sarf»drn/it%J  on  a  pict^e  poataX 

Xhan.  ;:a"  "-rti:rr^?pioture  Poa^^^^^^^^  H^f/ ' 

Edwin  Hadley  Smith,  Elaine  Jf  Sf  ^f '^f,f  ^3     Y  t    LSan  H.  Ferris  (at  Hoi- 

iSold-SXa'^oore  ^or.a  *ole^ele=Uo„  o^  ^ JSlu SS  i  Bureau,  and 
«--^^CLt^S  L:^?reS^lfs  fet^JS^Ltrriai. 
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Postcards  from  the  Haggertys  at  Los  Angeles  &  San  Francisco  bore  the  names  of  Karran 
Perk,  her  mother,  Wesley  Porter,  Hyman  Bradofsky,  the  Lindblada,  Robert  Rolley, 

Jack  McMenamin,  &  Hollub all  known  to  me  by  print — as  well  as  Edgar  &  Jean 

Hayes  whom  I  claim  as  particiilar  friends. 

Benj .  F,  Bianchi  reports  he  is  loafing  in  No.  Carolina's  moiintainsj  he  sent  me  four 
of  the  most  beautiful  postcards  in  my  collection  —  in  fact,  they  aren't  in  my 
collection,  but  are  carefuly  mounted  on  my  den  walls. 

Ken  Weiser  sent  me  a  handsome  handpainted  Japanese  one;  it  was  mailed  at  the  summit 
of  Fujiyama.  Vacation  time  wound  up  with  cards  from  Bernice  McCarthy,  Edmund 
K.  Janes,  Robert  Telschow,  Maude  Jane  Smith,  Charles  A.  A.  Parker,  Bayard  Ox- 
toby,  Charlie  Hoye,  Hirst  Mendenhal,  J.  Bernard  Lynch,  Meyer  S.  Perlgut,  Mrs, 
Drusilla  Crankshaw,  Eunice  Fontenot  &  Anthony  Moitoret. 

Harold  Segal  wants  to  know  how  I  knew  about  "the  lowdown  trick  I  pulled  on  Bernice 
McCarthy  sifter  the  banquet"  after  the  banquet,  seeing  that  I  had  to  leave  for 
New  York  before  it  was  over.  Does  Winchell  tell? 

Letter  from  Vondy  dated  8/26/4.0:  "Death  has  again  invaded  our  ranks  and  this  time 
took  Litta  Voelchert,  New  York  Amateur  of  many  years'  standing.  She  worked 
with  Actor' s  Equity.  She  became  ill  on  her  vacation  the  early  part  of  July 
and  died  last  Friday.  Old  time  amateurs  will  moxirn  her  loss." 

Ralph  Babcock's  address  until  further  notice  is  58  Maple  Drive,  Great  Neck,  N.  Y. 

Nita  Gerner  Smith  is  getting  back  to  normalcy  slowly  in  a  hospital  with  a  portable 

radio;  she  has  had  to  save  her  eyes  this  past  three  weeks,  she  had  a  minor 
tonsillectomy,  and  last  week  she  sprained  her  ankle. 

Arriving  direct  tliis  month  was  a  grand  issue  of  CUBICLE,  and  the  ever-faithful 

TRYOUT;  mention  is  due  from  last  month  for  that  handsome  MICROS.  (Poor  Beejay, 
they  persist  in  misunderstanding  his  titles!) 

Bernice  McCarthy  is  back  home  after  another  vacation;  part  was  spent  in  Pottstown, 
Pa;  the  balance  at  the  Haggertys  hearing  all  about  their  western  tour. 

Ralph  Babcock  is  applying  for  an  FHA  improvement  loan  to  enlarge  the  doghouse  now 

Elizabeth  Jordan  is  slated  for  occupancy.  That' s  what  you  get  for  believ  ing 
in  freedom  of  the  press,  she  says.  But  members  who  have  known  Mr.  Morton  for 
years  say  we  should  have  been  around  v\fhen  his  hair  was  fiery  and  he  was  on  his 
feet  at  the  sli^test  challenge.  I  defend  to  the  death  Elizabeth's  right  to 
say  v/hat  she  thought  (and  am  surprised  so  many  people  thought  she  was  bored 
when  she  was  just  disappointed),  but  I  also  defend  Mr.  Morton's  right  to 
resent  it.  He's  a  grand  person  and  fttll  of  life;  that  trigger  temper  just  adds 
spice. 

Comments  about  National  Amateur  are  enthusiastic,  but  why  that  blank  back  page? 

Springfield  amateurs  thank  Chas.  A.  A.  Parker  for  the  brochures  and  the  Portfolio;  & 
Ralph  Babcock  for  the  Lucky  Dog  and  those  Olympians. 

Vic  Moitoret  suggests  editors  send  copies  of  their  papers  to  Robert  Reid  (see  the 
Victorian).  We  are  sending  this  month's  mailing  plus  some  left-overs. 

Does  Vic  know  the  giant  tiilip  tree  at  Annapolis  sheltered  colonists  and  Susquehannocks 
when  they  made  a  treaty  in  1652?  Look  at  it  for  me,  Vic. 

Does  anyone  know  how  Napa,  Calif,  got  its  name,  and  why  we  have  no  member  there? 

VjouIs  B.  Gilbert  bequeathed  me  the  Mailer,  and  I  didn't  know  what  to  do  with  it,  but 
since  it  is  cut  the  last  few  days  before  the  monthly  mailing  it  can  contain 
last  minute  items  and  perhaps  function  as  the  Amateur  Newspaper  which  Harold 
Segal  mentions  —  so  don't  be  s\arprised  if  I  borrow  from  your  letters. 

FLASHl  It  is  reported  that  Tim  Thrift  has  revived  his  LUCKY  DOGl 
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CORRECTION;  All  magazines  for  the  Mailing  Bureau  should  be  sent  to  202  Roseland 
East  -  NOT  the  address  given  in  the  Service  Bxilletin. 

In  the  August  12tla  LIFE,  a  letter  to  the  Editor  is  signed  "J.  Drenan  Kelly,  Boston." 
Is  that  our  JDK? 

Harold  E.  Bessora,  '^1^3  Crafts  iit.,  West  Newton,  Mass.,  active  about  1910  is  showing 
signs  of  revived  interest.  How  about  a  little  encouragement? 

Vera  Boxell  thought  seeing  all  the  pictures  in  SCARLET  COCKEREL  was  tlie  next  best 

th.ing  to  attending  the  Convention.  Beginning  oi  school  year  is  absorbing  her 
attention  at  ttiis  tiiae. 

October  1st  Ernest  A.  Edkins  left  for  his  winter  home  in  Coral  Gables,  Florida. 
(Thanks  for  the  card.) 

Benj .  F.  Bianchi  is  back  in  Florida  after  vacationing  in  No.  Carolina  (see  October 
ViOF)  and  is  doing  his  best  to  make  us  dissatisfied  with  Northern  winters.  I 
propose  vre  boycott  him,  Ei^E,  Jack  Bond,  Leston  Ayres  and  Franklin  T.  Anderson 
for  ttie  winter.   (Indignant  weatiier  reports  are  now  anticipated  from  Georgia 
and  California.) 

Virginia  Raker  writes  she  is  in  the  hospital;  she  diem,' t  sax  how  serious  it  wasjbiit„ 
her  puckish  fjense  of  humor  seemed  to  be  in  good  working  order;  so  long  as  they 
don't  amputate  that  we  look  forward  to  her  promised  "First  Impressions."  A 
card  from  her  bedside  was  also  signed  by  Lucia  &  Elaine. 

The  Big  News  of  19A0  or  any  other  year  is  that  classic  issue  of  LUCKY  DOG. 

Albert  Chapin  is  preparing  a  book  for  professional  publication  but  after  Christmas 
we  can  look  forward  to  another  issue  of  the  MINSTREL. 

Jack  Bond  hasn't  published  his  Southern  Amateur  yet  but  is  casting  csilculating  eyes 
at  an  available  Mimeograph;  ri^t  nov;  he's  tied  up  in  sharps  and  flats. 

Jean  C.  Hayes  (one  of  those  delightful  people  who  applauds  with  postcards)  promises 
another  WHIM  from  the  Hayes'  manse. 

George  A.  Thomson  sent  me  nine  picture  postals  from  a  clear  sky  (another  of  those 

nice  NAPA  gestures)  but  they  are  all  of  Mass.  and  feed  the  fire  of  my  New  Eng- 
luid  yen.  Bayard,  who  likes  to  take  digs  at  my  appetite,  would  have  warned 
against  sending  the  Cape  Cod  one  vvith  the  "Fried  Clams"  signs  all  over  it. 

Bill  Groveman  still  can't  decide  whether  to  publish  a  paper  or  not;  he's  quite  a 
livewire  so  we'll  probably  be  seeing  it. 

In  Eiizabetii  Diamond  NAPA  has  foxuid  a  real  printer  as  proved  by  copies  of  announce- 
ments hand-printed  on  vellum,  beautifiiily  done;  she  collects  book-plates,  and 
her  letter  reveals  a  delightful  sense  of  humor. 

George  Trainer  deserves  a  vote  of  thanks  for  making  it  possible  for  us  to  get  prints 
of  pictures  taken  at  the  Convention.  Incidentally,  aren't  Bemice,  Marion  & 
Harold  photogenic? 

Edna  Hyde  McDonald  and  Robert  Holman  are  serving  as  judges  for  a  contest  being 
staged  by  the  bpringfield  (Ohio)  Writers'  Club. 

Albert  H.  Pedrick,  whose  credential  appeared  in  the  last  Star-Gazing,  says  that  he 

"Soraetiraes  uses  the  poetic  form  to  express  his  thoughts  and  at  other  times  ex- 
presses thera  with  paint  on  canvas,  his  two  diversions  from  the  routine  of 
daily  living. "  This  is  his  modest  way  of  saying  that  in  addition  to  writing 
lovely  verse,  he  is  £in  accomplished  artist  and  an  important  member  of  the 
Sketch  Club  here,  as  well  as  an  Art  instructor. 

(Over) 
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Helm  Spink,  accompany  his  attractive  wife  to  a  Girl  Reserve  meeting  in  Springfield, 
was  taken  in  charge  by  local  Amateurs.  After  a  buffet  diimer  at  the  coijntry 
home  of  Mrs.  Adner  Botkln  we  had  an  informal  a.  j.  meeting  v^ich  was  given  con- 
vention flavor  by  ttie  inevitable  signing  of  postcards.  Springfield  will  be 
heavily  represented  in  Cleveland  and  if  advance  enthusiasm  from  all  parts  of 
the  country  is  any  indication  it  will  be  a  bang-up  convention. 

Tncidently  the  Spinlcs  completely  captivated  Springfielders,  not  all  of  whom,  unfor- 
tunately, got  to  meet  Harriet.  She,  by  the  way,  is  one  of  those  bewitching 
Southern  girls,  and  will  make  Hedy  look  to  her  laurels  in  Cleveland. 

Mailing  Bureau  thank;3  Geo.  0.  Billheimer  for  a  welcome  contribution. 

To  repeat;  Please  send  300  copies  of  jour _publication,  accompanied  by  postage  at  tlie 

^  '^    -      -    —• ••    ■     •    address. 

C0RR2CTI0N:  In  Service  Bulletlrfi  the  nam'^/'QliVe^-pre^z'^a^nt  Hijiwara  M.  Lind  v/as  omitted; 


•Tis  bruited  about  Nj\PA  hall*  that  y^eslef^7=Turter=-=1:5vPrep|aring  to  issue  a  paper, 
his  first  in  a  decade-tod-a-half .  (pheersl       '^•,  ; 

Inactive  members  should  re-rfead  "Forewarijied"  in  the  Vant^^CUBICLE. 

Sophronisbi,  of  Bavardage,  says  if  I  evet" he^d  .ihe_wD3",  drazy,  shrieking  laughter 
of  £  looJT  of  her  acqvaji.ntance  on  Rangelfey  La!<K:  fl  Idsc  Itlian  30  miles  from  the 
Canadiau  border  in  thej  dead  of  night,  rWoUTTrrf-t  tie  do   optimistic.  Defx  Sophie, 
QQ-  :(vfte_i^j^}%  si^riel'".  dicji  I '  d  bc-goaily  -v4£i-taRg-J^?»aH^iK-^tode^^goIl  i.«  'Jirr^i. 

Larry  Giles  promises  plenty  bi  action  from  Salt  pak^  City)  vmy   before  spring.  (19A^") 

Hedy  Jordan  says  doves  vdll  inever  replace  the  oljd'.fdshionted  fan. 

Ti-yout  Smith  is  enthusiasticj  about  the  proposal  of  ^  Jvinib^  Department  in  NAPA  from 
which  members  may  be  ^aduated  to  i^laces  6i}  iiaportah4e  in  NAPA.  Inactive  old- 
sters might  defray  postage  on  their  publiGatioijis  se|:ii  through  Mailing  Bureau.. 

Via  Elizabeth  Diamond:  Lawitence  0.  Cheever  anG'his  *ife  pj-e  now  the  proud  possessors 
of  a  daughter,  their  iirst.  Named'  Sara  and  called  pally. 

Edmund  Kelly  Janes  resigned  as  Recruiting  Chairman.  Due  tb  pressure  of  other  affairs 
he  could  not  give  it  proper  attention.  But  Bill  Grop^eiman  has  been  doing  riglit 
well.  Vvhich  bolsters  my  argument  in--F«rurtii-TOF"agaii]ist  combining  important  of- 
fices. The  more  workers-, -tfe«  more;  reaults-r 1 

Walter  Kopecky  (new  member,  iajjed  15)  s^njt  la  copy  of  his  "footing  Star".  Small,  and 
apparently  hektographed,  it  is  orm~Of  the  neatest  to  date. 

Personal  Boycott  of  the  Month:  Ralph  Babcock,  vdio  persists  in  sending  postcards  of 
Oyster  Houses  and  Sea  Food  Grills.  Putting  personal  animus  aside,  we  are  com- 
pelled to  admit  the  13th  Scarlet  Cockerel  is  one  of  the  handsomest  efforts 
ever  to  come  our  way.  Charles  De trick  and  Lois  Grimes  are  tops. 

Shirley  Turner  succeeds  in  expressing  her  personality  in  her  four  page  Inqmrer. 

Truman  Spencer's  "History  of  Amateur  Journalism"  is  soon  to  go  to  press. 

Elizabeth  Jordan,  President  of  the  Writers'  Club,  while  being  interviewed  by  The  Re- 
porter on  the  Street  over  Station  WLZE,   rolled  those  big  eyes  and  the  Club's 
activities  and  members  will  be  given  a  program  later  in  the  month  during  which 
time  original  stories,  poetry  and  music  will  be  heard. 

Card  from  Elaine  Jorgensen:  "Virginia  Balcer  had  osteomyelitus  in  her  lower  jaw;  is 
home  now  and  recovering.  UAPC  meeting  will  be  Nov.  1;  hope  to  see  some  action 
there.  Have  three  new  recruits."  (Vote  for  Salt  Lake  City  for  19A2) 

Jeannette  Demars,  new  member  in  SLC,  has  a  small  daughter  and  baby  son  for  inspira- 
tion. y/OF  apologizes  for  two  errors  in  her  excellent  verse. 
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New  member  Robert  L.  Smith,  Jr.  and  brother  Willard,  of  Hempstead,  New  York  (they  ap- 
propriately edited  The  Cough  Drop)  spent  the  evening  of  November  18th  in  Spring- 
field, Ohio,  attended  the  Writers'  Club  and  met  most  of  the  local  amateurs.  Bob 
is  fifteen,  full  of  enthusiasm,  and  provided  with  a  pair  of  youthful  tolerant 
parents — which  is  practically  essential  to  a  young  a;3ay. 

Ex-President,  Harry  S.  Martin,  was  in  town  briefly  the  -evening  of  November  29th.  A 

card  from  Bill  Groveman  informs  me:  "Harry  E.  Martin  was  the  51st  President  of 
NAPA  in  1917-18.  He  joined  back  in  1905,  was  an  officer  first  in  1907.  His  ad- 
ministration has  been  termed  "splendid".  Published  AMERICAN  STAR  from  1900  to 
1903 J  later  the  SPRITE.  I  believe  he  is  an  English  teacher,  although  he  may  be 
retired."  Far  from  being  JcatATod.  tfar.  Martin  i^  editor  of  a  chain  store  maga- 
zine and  looks  far  too  ybung  to'^haxeSBfiblished  la  >aper  in  1900.  Due  to  the 
brevity  of  his  stay  oniy  Miss  WeMgll^^Ui}(ji^Sp3  selfVmet  him,  but  in  our  short 
visit  we  covered  plenl^  of  ground\  Wat.r.h  ,fnr  dctivJlty  from  Convention  City. 

Mfs.  Billie  Dettloff,  temporarily  on  th«  sick  list,  Wm  te  at  4716  Van  Dyke  Ave., 
Detroit,  Michigan  unt  .1  after  Janrary  1st,  ErnesX;  .  Edkins  likewise  is  pro- 
testing indignantly  a  ;ainst  the  mJ^k  diot  ordoyed  ftr  him. 

Nita  and  Edwin  Hadley  Smith'^are  causing  heateOiEsT^jrTO  town  council  at  Point  Pleas- 
ant, N.J.  where  they  >lan  to  builc  th^Tf  lu'tnra  hbme .  They  want  to  build  a 
Gunnison  type  home  (wiich  is  so  ndw  that  I  can»t  fin|d  details  on  it  in  ray  new— 
and  as  yet  unpaid-fort —  Encyclop^djLa;  "' 


though  it  is  F.H.A.  aWoved  the  I o rough  t« 
they'll  have  to  amend] the  code.  (Tile  all  h 


is  etected  without  nails)  and  al- 


does 


.roub  .e 


not  mention  it,  so  it  seems 


.h:ee  Japanese  issues  of 
a  30  pay  25#  apiece  for  "Old 
jf  Dec.  19A0  MASAKA  aren't — 
stmas . 


with  codes  in  the  winter.) 
The  Utah  Amateur  Press  Club  had  its  firdt  meeti|>|  ^   the  niew  season  on  November  6th. 

Harold  Ellis  was  chos  :n  to  serve  is   Chairfi%ii:this  is  his  third  term)  and  Elaine 
Jorgensen  as  Secretary.  They  hops  io  c(/s^4^MeLpiib- i  nation  of  "UTAM"  and  the 
award  of  a  Certificat.:  of  Merit  mcn:.hly;  the  November  award  went  to  Ralph  Bab- 
cock  for  his  Convention  Scarlet  Ccccerel.  (Now  you|l|L  have  something  for  that 
bare  space  on  the  wes'.  wall,  Ralpq.  ) 

NOTICE:   Burton  Crane  will  pay  ^l.SOf^  a  file  o, 

MASAKA,  and  ijs  in  the  market  for  ikoiiles.  _.JI 
Meanie"  2,  3,  and  4.  '  ifiose  Cttaradt^rS^on  the  cove 
as  a  local  amateur  suiBiised Jafcagi^se  for  Merry  0 

Look  alikes:  Burton  Jay  Smith's  and  Ralph  Babcock's  writing. 

This  month's  mailing  redeems  Novembers  and  offers  (to  date)  two  Number  Ones:  a  pro- 
mising and  friendly  Q  E  D,  and  Mad  River  Driftwood.  To  our  minds  this  last  is 
unusual  in  the  way  Editor  Pedrick  has  managed  in  his  initial  effort  to  achieve 
the  very  flavor  of  amateur  spirit.    .  ,   .  ,  x  jj 

George  Panea  with  his  "Machiavelli  Up  To  Date"  has  precipitated  much  violent  discuss- 
ion  locally.  How  I  should  like  to  sit  in  on  a  red-hot  discussion  on  that  sul>- 
ject  conducted  by  Mr.  Panea,  with  James  Morton,  Edw.  Cole,  Vincent  Haggerty, 
Edwin  Hadley  Smith,  George  Macauley  .and  Anthony  Moitoret  tearing  into  it. 

Sophronisba  says  it's  nice  to  see  your  name  in  print  but  personally  she  prefers  to 
^   see  it  on  a  check  made  payable  to  her.  I  don't  know  ~  it  looks  pretty  swell 
on  the  cover  of  Reverie,  too;  and  Cubicle  has  never  mis-spelled  it,  either. 

The  Mailing  Bureau  glows  warmly  at  mention  of  Crane,  Parker,  Pedrick  and  new  member 
Schetselaarj  Thanks  to  them  we're  still  in  balance  this  month. 

And  thanks  to  Harold  Ellis  for  three  handsome  Venezuela  post  cards I 
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^  Five  Jirios  le.ave  so  little  space 
in  whicii  -  1ij,o  thank  the  msS  Bureati 
for  .our  feature  . articles  -  to  you 
for  your  supjxwt  -  to  ."the  world 
peace:  on  earth  -  good  mill  TC  l^iSN.' 
;  Y  J)- A  R  B  0  C  K-  ..  '  _\  ■  ■  , 
...  Our  prezy  CeorgeKay  '  armcimces 

that  he  is..,  printing  a  yearbook  on 
a  " pay-as -j^ou-go"     basis.:,.  We  are, 
with     htm  XOC$,    _    for.  , to  tell   .the 
truth     we  prfeviousiy   -prepared     an 
article  ■Btai'ting     a  csempaign  f  of  a' 
yearbook  with,  members  cbn.ti'ibuting 
a  dime^each,'      tjut  Kay     hiestt  &e  tb . 
the  punch,     'And  s\^"w6,  ai"^  throwiiig,; 
all  pur  support  tchiinv  A  yearbook" 
is   just  what  we  waiit,        and"  at  the 
moEj,  reasonable  'rate  of;  jb^  a, copy 
can  we  gb  wrong??  And  «!ien  sending 
in     for  your  copy     why  not"  look  to 
the  future- ^>y  dcnati«e*  an-  eq«fti  -©r^ 
greater  donation  for  the  St^hliza-  . 
tioh  Furid*     Let *s  send  thatv little 


1. . .  i  Er  pB  p tly  at  \  a  f  e  w,  ininu  te  s  af  t er 
2'.^.}l.  -on  the"  afternoon  of  October 
J4»/;,  ih-,tfi#  year  of  dur  Lord  1939, 
several.  araatQiir  journalists  were 
qu^ e t ly  gathered  in  the "sun  pari or 
of  the  '  Heme  ct  Percle "Vivarttas, 
p|ipa  fif  tb^t  up-and-'COming  Mis& 
froin  Joisey...  .fitting  quietl.y  and 
looking  sweet.  In  this  group  were 
Elliott  Ruhen,  '  Korm  Levine,  Bob 
l^e  Smith,  Bill  Snooks  Groveman, 
and  Helen  A,.^ Tiyarttas .  Everything 

was    -fcoing     along  ^  so     beautifully 
untlll     Helen     had     an  inspiration 
and     (^oj;  out  her  '  ajay  letters  and 
papers.   Then  kbll  broke  loose  J I  By 
the  time  £lroveiQan,    Smith,.  A  levine 
were  thru,     Helen  had. been  cleaned 
out     or  half     of  her  papeirs;       the 
other;  half  were "  irl  ther  les  t ,   t  era , 
of  stepped  on, Every  letter  she  had 
ever  recieved     from     an  ajay     was 
given    *i  personal  going-crverhy 
Groveinan.  Helen  had  dishes  of  cairf 
amels,  peppermints  and  crapkers  oh 
the  ■  t«.ble->  -The«e~d±dapp€rared  mtra*r  ■ 
cUli^^slyr- And  so  the  meeting  went, 
Wo  days  later     Helen  mentioned  in 


thin  thin, dime  today,        and.^lsb.  a  -,r writing     to       Groveman       that     she 
donation  for  the  l^und.   Don  .t  do  it       couldn'^t     find     something     he     had 

-EIGHT  now: :^       left  for  her,    -   In  fact,     she  said 


tomorrcw,   hut  today 


1940  AK.AMERI-*; 


J*, 


LET'S  Grt.'  rt*S 
CAN  Y^AR  *  *  *-'  *  * 
ftDR  'SlkfiRE'f-HAfmS'tp  vox  J'unevis, 
k  others  for  kind 'words  in  '39>  ■  .■ 
■'  ^  ,  .  ..;0  0  N  T  R  AS  T  _.  ,^  :  .' 
Two  ^ttavelei^s  sitting'  eachl'td  eich 
Were  writing  pos"tkls  "home,  ,'  .  \„.  .. 
Feather  pens;  they  shared  a  weli^ ; 
Cards  alike  as  te 6th  in  a  comli),j.».; 

"We've  shut  op  Ih  a  hoStelry",  -'""''" 
Struggled  on  th€i  first.  .',;.....*  ... 
"i;?ithout  'we  havft  a  driving  -riiit,  . . 

nthin  a  traveiin*  thirst."  ;   :' 


ttlat  she  couldn.vt  find 
in -this  me SB  % 
.  Elliott  Ruben 


anything 


"Iridistihgdi^habi^  in 'the  sky";^" 
The   clouds     opened  their  doors 
-  -  ■..  ,           rain..^       .....-;      '     '  :.S 
Tc  v/ash  the  air.""4  sl^e  thfe  "iSa'r^' , 
Penned  the   other,  in  a  lighter  vein, 
•""         '  •"^''  Emil  Tenyak' 


showing  up  as  a 

new  face  and  adding  some  pert  com- 
aeiits  to  the  discussion. ,, Groveman 
with  a  mouthful  of  carmels,  and  a 
.pile  of  TRY-CUT  -rh  one  leg,  trying 
•to  fiscratich  himself  while  hpldixog  a 
.copy!  of  ;^e  American  Amateur  Jour?r:'.; 
iialist  in  the  other  hand^,  ...Helen" 
Calling  hew  member  Bob  Smith, shy,*'- 
ilLevine  yelling  for  an  eiection.i 
.  The  who  1(5  bunch  making  up  a  roimd- 
.tobin  letiter  to  go  to  chapter,  mem- 
.ijers, not  present.  ,,,'♦  And  so  to  bed 
lint  111  the  ne-xt— meeting"  -of  -the 
Me"tchap  j5admen,.«.   .  - 
^y-;.  '  Wkp  wa's  the;  woman  by  the  name  of 
■  Hrs , '  Frah  Caliva  who  attended  the 
N-Y. Empire  State  School  Pre's  Asso; 
•  C'onverition  with 'Walt  Voll  of  AJ??? 
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Personality  Plus 

By  Burton  Crane 

EDITING  an  amateur  paper  is  an  easy  job. 
Any  old  school  theme  will  do,  even  if  it 
smells  like  burning  insulation.  Nobody's 
going  to  read  it,  anyhow.  Your  public  wants 
only  your  notes  on  amateur  affairs,  those  bril- 
liant paragraphs  of:  "Nice  work,  Ed;  give  us 
more  Amatutors.  .  .  Come  again,  Charlie ;  The 
Mainer  was  great.  .  .  Wonder  what  became  of 
Bogart?"  Yes,  it's  an  easy  job,  if  you  wear  a 
gas  mask. 

Putting  out  a  good  amateur  paper  calls  for 
brains,  planning  and  work.  If  you  have  a  paper 
with  personality  you'll  get  ten  times  as  much 
fun  out  of  this  hobby  as  you  will  with  a  paper 
that  says  nothing.  Deal  only  with  ideas  in 
which  your  readers  are  interested.     Stick  close 

Turn  to  page  4.  please 
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LABOR  DAY  1939 

Today  as  I  sit  here,  in  the  fading  light  of  dusk,  the  news- 
paper lying  on  my  lap  where  I  had  disgustedly  dropped  it,  I 
begin  to  wonder  at  the  futility  of  it  all.  A  world  scarred  with 
the  lessons  of  the  past,  and  just  recovering  from  the  smould- 
ering ruins  of  a  four  year  session,  is  once  more  plunged  into 
the  deepest  pits  of  HELL  by  a  crazy  paperhanger.  A  civilized 
world  (God,  what  a  mockery)  gone  mad  with  hatreds  born  in 
1918,  once  more  the  stage  for  bloodshed  and  slaughter.  A 
monster,  dormant  for  years,  once  more  raises  its  blood  slack- 
end,  foaming  mouth,  demanding  food:  cannons  and  guns,  the 
youth  of  the  world,  human  fiesh  and  bones,  misery  and  suf- 
fering, blood  and  gore.  And  then  fed,  the  monster  will  again 
he  dormant  for  another  decade  of  two  only  to  rear  his  ugly 
head  demanding  human  sacrifices  in  the  future.  We  thought 
of  the  cavemen,  the  Mayans,  the  Ancient  Romans,  the  sav- 
ages of  yesteryear  as  unciviUzed,  as  barbarians.  ARE  WE 
ANY  BETTER?  NO! 
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Waiting 


How  long  he  had  lain  there  Hank  had  no  way  of  tell- 
ing. The  clock  wasn't  visible  from  his  position  and  he 
couldn't  afford  to  get  up  and  look.  This  was  too  important. 
For  days  and  weeks  he  had  waited  but  now  Hank  was 
sure  his  man  would  come,  and  it  would  soon  be  done  with. 
Oh  how  he  had  worked  and  planned  for  this  hour.  Slowly 
the  minutes  ticked  by.  Hank  was  as  nervous  as  a  cat. 
Twice  he  had  almost  leaped  up  only  to  find  it  was  a  false 
alarm.  And  as  he  looked  down  the  path  for  the  hundereth 
time  his  nerves  grew  taunt  as  he  reconized  his  man  com- 
ing towards  him.  Hank  tensed  himself,  and  as  his  quarry 
drew  near  he  sprang!  "Did  it  come?"  he  shouted.  "Nope, 
not  today,"  was  the  mailman's  reply.  Once  more  Hank's 
Acme  Detective  Diploma  had  failed  to  come.     — E.H.G. 
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/  (^0  fOR  DICTATORS 

Yes  sir,  I  say  that  without  hesitation.  I  do  go  for 
dictators.  Why  dictators  are  our  one  salvation.  To 
improve  our  nation  we  must  throw  out  our  Supreme 
Court,  which  sees  to  it  that  justice  is  delt  out  to  all.  That 
is  not  right.  We  must  kick  Congress  out.  After  all  the  laws 
that  they  make  only  please  some  of  the  people.  We  must 
abolish  our  constitution.  It  gives  you,  and  you.  and  you 
too  many  rights  and  privledges.  We  must  abolish  the  free 
press  because  it  prints  lies  about  our  dictator,  which  is  no 
business  of  the  masses  anyhow.  Freedom  of  speech  must 
also  go.  Do  you  think  it's  nice  to  stand  on  soap  boxes  and 
tell  the  world  your  leader  is  a  numbskull  just  because 
most  of  your  fellow  men  think  so?  Yes,  I'm  one  of  those 
who  like  to  be  kicked  around,  and  so  I  go  for  dictators. 

—E.  H.  G. 
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IV^at  Would  You  Have  Done? 

Anne  Smokley  was,  at  19,  one  of  the  world's  beft 
shots,  if  not  the  be^.  Touring  through  Europe  she  was 
caught  up  in  the  turmoil  of  World  War  II.  Ignoring  the 
pleadings  of  her  friends  to  return  to  America  she  toured 
the  bomb  stricken  areas  of  London  giving  succor  and 
entertainment  to  the  helpless.  Despite  the  war  they 
enjoyed  her  performances  for  no  man  in  their  army  could 
approch  her  skill.  Her  fame  spread  through  Europe,  untill 
one  day  in  her  mail  there  appeared  an  invitation  to  pre- 
form for  Hitler. 

With  a  gleam  in  her  eyes  she  accepted,  and  set  off 
for  Berlin.  After  an  astounding  performance  Hitler,  at  the 
urgings  of  Goering  claiming  it  was  good  for  the  people's 
moral,  volunteered  to  hold  a  cigarette  in  his  mouth  for 
her  to  shoot  at  even  as  the  old  Kaiser  did  before  the  pre- 
vious war.  Carefully  she  raised  her  rifle,  and  took  aim  at 
Adolph. — What  would  you  have  done? — So  did  she! 

— E.  H.  G. 
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It  Is  Never  Too  Ij^gH^lf^ 

It  is  never  too  late  till  you  closeftRlsiSiF  l^?^ 
Till  the  end  of  life,  till  the  night  holds  sway,  , 
It  is  never  too  late.  "'^•^■ 

It  is  never  too  late  till  our  courage  wanes 
Till  we  feel  dismay,  till  no  strength  remains, 
It  is  never  too  late. 

It  is  never  too  late,  till  we  know  Wespair 
Till  we  let  in  doubt,  till  we  yield  to  care, 
It  is  never  too  late. 

It  is  never  too  late,  till  we  give  up  hope 
Till  we  follow  fate,  till  we  feebly  grope. 
It  is  never  too  late. 

Fanny  Hooper. 


Fanny  Hooper,     Publisher 
S04  9th  Avenue,         Seattle,  Washington 


Summer  1941 


Somebody   Else 

Sombody  else  may  know  the  timing 
Soiling  the  words  I  cannot  say; 

Sombody  else  may  give  the  rhyming 
Winging  themes  I  wonld  write  today. 

Somebody  else  may  paint  the  picture 
Brighter  with  colors  than  I  know; 

Somebody  else  may  lend  the  vista 
Showing  the  far  way  in  a  flow. 

Somebody  else  may  sing  the  music 
Sweeter  than  any  I  can  play; 

Somebody  else  may  finger  lightly, 

Lovelingly,  tones  in  the  twilight  gray. 

Somebody  else  may  write  the  story 

Braver  than  any  I  can  tell; 
Somebody  else  may  earn  the  glory 

And  still  with  me  all  may  be  well. 
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COmAdE  JOSEf 

By  William  Haywood 

Comrade  Josef  fingered  the  bolt  of  his  rifle  thought- 
fully, his  eyes  wandering  over  the  long  ranks  of  soldiers 
that  lined  the  dusty  road.  They  waited  quietly,  shifting 
packs,  lighting  cigarettes,  watching  for  the  signal  that 
wouid  mean  moving  on.  Up  ahead  tank  motors  chugged 
idly,  the  exhaust  smoke  hanging  chokingly  in  the  unmov- 

ing  air.  ,    ,      ,.  r  n- 

The  sign  came,  and  they  straightened  the  lines,  falling 
into  a  steady  march  forward  toward  the  front.  Josef 
shuffled  along,  his  tall  body  swinging  easily  into  the  gait, 
his  strange  blue  eyes  staring  out  over  the  fields  of  wheat 
that  fell  back  from  the  road  on  either  side.  A  wind  sprang 
up.  whipping  the  dust  into  their  strained  faces,  moving 
the  grain  in  waves  like  a  resdess  sea.  Josef  looked,  and 
wondered  vaguely  if  those  fields  were  really    threatened. 

(Continued  on  Page  3) 
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New 


r  rontiers 


By  RICHARD  DUNLOP 


There  is  a  modern  American 
school  of  economics  that  believes 
that  our  nation  has  a  mature  econ- 
omy. There  can  be  no  farther  ex- 
pansion of  the  industrial  or  agricul- 
tural life  of  the  United  States,  for 
the  frontier  is  gone.  Where  once  the 
nation  possessed  huge  reserves  of 
undeveloped  land  with  tremendous 
untouched  natural  resources,  we 
now  have  only  enough  to  support 
our  present  population  at  its  accus- 
tomed level. 

There  can  be  no  growth  in  the 
United  States;  we  have  reached  the 
leveling  off  place  in  population  ex- 
pansion, and  in  social  and  economic 
development.  America  is  like  a 
boat  that  has  gone  upstream  until 
the  river  is  too  shallow  for  further 
navigation.  We  no  longer  can  be  the 
most  progressive  nation  on  earth. 
We  must  rest  on  our  oars! 

There  are  no  new  frontiers  to 
conquer.  When  a  man  is  hungry,  he 
goes  on  the  WPA  or  just  plain  re- 
lief. Our  mature  economy  dictates 
it,  and  our  government  accepts  the 
dictate.  American  progress  is  dead. 
We  must  live  within  our  old  fron- 
tiers. 

Some  economists  may  tell  us 


this,  but  the  American  people  will 
not  believe  it.  Our  scientists  have 
found  a  frontier  to  probe— one  with 
more  possibilities  than  all  the  Old 
West,  a  million  mysteries  to  solve 
and  a  million  discoveries  for  human- 
ity. Sociologists  are  on  the  brink  of 
great  discoveries  on  man's  relation- 
ship to  man.   Theologians,   philoso- 
phers,    pschiatrists,    industrialists 
doctors,  the  entire  nation  presses  on 
a  frontier  of  immense  length    We 
know  nothing.  We  have  all  of  the 
tremendous  treasure  chest  of  mys- 
teries of  today  to  unlock.  This  is  our 
frontier.    Whether  in  medicine  or 
music   or  cooking  or  ditchdigging 
we  will  find  better  ways  to  do  our 
tasks.  As  long  as  we  are  men  and 
face  our  future  with  confidence  and 
courage,  we  cannot  fail  to  save  our 
economy  and  our  very  civilization. 
With  full  knowledge  of  the  in- 
competence of  our  humble  publica- 
tion, we  the  editors  still  feel  a  burn- 
mg  pride  in  dedicating  this  amateur 
journal  to   the  cause  of  America. 
We  see  m  our  men  and  women  a 
force  that  will  triumph.  There  could 
be  no  higher  purpose  before  God 
than  ours,  and  it  is  with  confidence 
that  we  look  forward  to  New  Fron- 
tiers! 
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A  card  ihu:  franked  an? 
crl  Jn»a:y  22nd  with  type  32  was 
received  fr,- m  J.  A.  BcUavance  of 
the  Schley.  Thanks  J.A.  it  is  first 
one  ro  come  my  way. 
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Have  about  100  skips  yat  to  eover 
for  FDPO,  Rush  covers  now.  Usual 
1(?  a  cover  for  service,  printad  sac- 
het, this  and  other  War  Cover  events 
open  to  ajl.  Please  use  conamemor- 
Bti.es  on  wrap'.erc,  if  you  kava  none 
why  not  enclose   •   few   used  ones. 

TED    HARRINGTON 
p.  O     Bex  26^., 

SaIMT    FlUMCni     WlVCa 
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•  North  mi' 
"The  Trail-Blazer  of  Amateur  ^^^^^^ 


Election  T.N.T 

Pardon  me  while  I  dust  the  cobwebs  from 
my  publishing  activity  laurels.  TheJforth  Star 
and  ye  ol'  Rambler  haven't  been  out  your  way 
since  last  fall,  so  we  hope  this  issue  will  mend 
the  breach  of  activity.  By  now  each  of  you  real- 
ize that  the  United  is  entering  the  largest  polit- 
ical campaign  in  its  history.  ,.  .    ^     ■ 

The  July  election  will  have  four  tickets  in 
the  battle  instead  of  the  usual  one.     But  one  of 
these-the  Harmony  Ticket-is  a  fake  ticket, 
issued  to  confuse  the  voters.     It  earned  names 
prominent  on  the  Victory-Goodwill   ticket  in- 
cluding mine.     They  used  V-G  Candida  es    but 
rearranged  the   office   positions!     That's   dirty 
politics !     That  treacherous,  fake  Harmony  tick- 
et was  mailed  from  Chicago,  but  had  no  other 
identification.     Let's  keep  this  campaign^ clean. 
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"I'VE  GOT  PLENTY  w'^^  ^^'^j 
THANKFUL  FO^fih. 

THE  NUT^EGGfik 

TOPAZ,  1942 

JUST  wmrlfACTimy? 

Just  what  is  activity?  Strictly  speaking  no  definite 
definition,  so  far  as  the  AAPA  is  concerned,  has  ever  been 
advanced.  According  to  our  application  blanks  it  consists 
of  writing,  editing,  publishing,  or  printing. 

Writing  is  a  broad  field,  but  we  take  it  to  mean  writ- 
ing for  publication,  isasmuch  as  we  are  not  a  correspond- 
ence club,  or  are  we?  I  have  heard  it  said  that  we  are  fast 
developing  into  that  category.  ,  .,    . 

To  edit,  publish,  or  print  a  privately  mailed  paper  is 
considered  as  activity  in  some  circles.  But  how  are  we  to 
consider  it  as  such  when  it  does  not  benifit  our  member- 
ship as  a  whole?  Our  activity  clause  is  to  promote  the 
association's  main  purpose  -  that  of  circulating  our  inem- 
bership's  work  to  a  wide  read  body.  Therefore  private 
mailings  which  only  benifit  a  few  'privledged  mernbers  at 
most,  do  not  adhere  to  this  policy.  Correspondence  or 
good  will  naturally  falls  into  the  same  classification. 
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IS  ACTIVITY  ESSENTIAL? 

And  strange  as  it  may  sound  my  answer  is  no! 
Activity  is  not  essential  -  -  but  then,  if  that  be  the  case, 
neither  is  breathing.  You  cannot  live  without  breathing, 
but  many  of  my  readers,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  believe  that 
an  amateur  journalists'  organization  such  as  ours  can. 
Sending  in  your  dues,  and  reading  the  bundle  each  month 
is  not  enough.  Were  it  not  for  about  75  active  members 
you  would  not  have  a  bundle  to  read  in  the  first  place. 
In  these  days  it  is  really  a  crime  to  pay  for  something  and 
not  use  it.  Why  then  pay  for  membership  in  the  AAPA 
and  then  not  use  it?  Get  '-vhat  you  pay  for,  or  don'fc  pay  for 
it.  Try  publishing  a  paper,  or  writing  an  article,  or  some 
verse,  or  something  -  -  anything,  but  be  ACTIVE  and 
get  your  money's  worth. 

— E.  H.  G. 
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July-August-Scptcmber,  1942 

7iy£  FR££  TRIP 

Sam  Smith,  a  big  husky  fellow,  who  could  handle  a 
nfle  as  easily  as  you  could  a  knife  and  fork,  was  just  the 
type  of  man  Uncle  Sam  wanted.  There  was  nothing  on 
earth  that  Sam  was  afraid  of— that  was  not  until!  recent 
years  when  Uncle  Sam  began  to  look  for  men  of  his 
calibre.  Sam  was  no  coward  but  he  trembled  with  fear  as 
he  registered.  From  then  on  life  was  just  a  horrible  night- 
mare. Then  one  day  it  happened,  and  now  with  a  group 
of  other  tight  lipped  men  he  was  on  his  way.  As  he  rode 
along  he  thought  of  the  days  when  he  first  begin  to  use  a 
gun.  The  thrill  as  he  felt  the  kick  of  the  death  dealing 
machine  in  his  hand.  But  now  that  was  all  over. 

^Continued  on  page  i) 
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A  MOTHERS  THOUGHTS 

Zula  Lloyd  Lcaclij^  ^.^ma  M 

The  rooms  are  never  crowded  now,,^* 

The  house  is  always  clean ; 
No  pup  digs  in  the  pansy  bed-^po  O  C)  IQJ^ 

The  fairest  ever  seen;  '   '     ^  "^  * W* 

There  are  no  wilful  little  maids. 

No  boys  who  do  not  mind : 
No  darling  youngsters,  when  I  walk. 

To  trail  along  behind. 

And  yet  I  could  not  wish  them  back — 

Their  feet  have  wandered  far 
Along  the  paths  of  otherwheres 

Where  many  duties  are : 
But  I  will  pray  the  Father  dear, 

Though  eyes  with  tears  be  dim, 
Whatever  tasks  their  hands  may  do, 

They  all  shall  be  for  Him. 

And  when  my  house  on  earth  is  closed 

To  open  wide  no  more, 
That  those  I  love  may  wander  back 

To  greet  me  as  of  yore ; 
Oh,  may  I  climb  the  Golden  Stair 

And  sit  me  down  and  wait 
Till  those  I've  loved  so  well  on  earth 

Have  entered  Heaven's  gate. 
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7/ie  return  of  Hymie  "^itplarr" 


Vol.  I  January,  1941  "    ~     No.  2 

KumS    Mit    MeWSing'-"Hymie  Kaplan-  Martin 

Dis  curd  hear  frm  Diggel.  He  saids  mit  a  youmoreless 
K-a-p-1-a-n  hessay  he  wants  fer  Nof  Smudge  The  Pops. 
Sew,  hafter  metidateing  sex  munts  hover  "youmoreless" 
und  quek  as  ha  splash  cums  beck  no  henser,  I  takes  fine- 
hally  the  tyme  ta  wrote  hinstead  the  fallowhing  herrhibbel 
storie: 

Letts  sea  later,  dis  buk  on  hou  ta  writ  a  herrhibble 
storie:  starrt  furst,  hit  saids,  mit  a  herrhibbel  setihashum. 
Hokey  doakey,  hear  we  want: 

Diggels  legg  was  en  da  sofie,  his  arm  was  en  da  cowch. 
Hiw  uther  legg  he  head  mit  him,  his  arm  he  was  mithout. 

Dats  herrhibbel! 

Brung  hin  the  whemmin  hintrest,  all  the  charactors, 
und  da  menhace,  saids  the  buk.  Hokay: 

Diggels  whemmen  Sofie  is  roped  to  a  laythe  cawse  da 
menhace  Toemass  Farmswerth,  Jr.,  wants  to  changed  her 
shaype  and  Sophie  wont  go  en  a  dieet. 

Make  mit  tings  luk  ever  worser  fer  hour  herow.  How? 
I  no:  (Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Bird    Study 

by   Willard  Smith 

You'll  find  this  topic  listed  as  a  scout  merit  badge 
and  it  is  one  of  the  13  badges  which  must  be  obtained 
to  become  an  Eagle  Scout.  However,  you  don't  have 
to  go  to  scouting  to  find  this  fascinating  pastime.  It  is 
practised  by  thousands  all  over  the  United  States  and  it 
brings  one  in  with  a  group  of  interesting  and  fascinat- 
ing people  who  have  sharp,  observing  minds  and  a 
keenness  that  no  other  hobby  develops  to  such  an  extent. 
For  instance:  in  the  winter  a  Goldfinch  is  as  brown  as  a 
sparrow,  looks  and  feeds  in  a  similar  manner,  yet  an 
experienced  birder  can  tell  him  by  any  number  of  ways. 
First  the  style  of  flight  is  different  and  once  you  see  it 
you  never  forget  it.  Then  the  Goldfinch  has  two  white 
wingbands  which  can  be  seen  with  a  pair  of  field  glasses. 
One  can  see  how  this  observation  can  be  applied  to 
other  fields. 

Bird  study  also  shows  the  value  of  conservation  and 
urges  one  to  feed  the  birds  and  bring  them  near  the 
home.  The  birds  in  return  eat  many  insects  about  the 
vicinity  and  make  it  a  better  place  to  live.  So  for  fun, 
and  enjoyment  I  recommend  bird  study.  All  that  is  need- 
ed is  a  pair  of  glasses,  a  book  and  a  little  enthusiasm. 


JliN28i945 
The    Nassau  AnfSn^ur 


^°'^ September.  1942 No.  3 

BE    KIND 

Ask  one  hundred  people  if  birds  are  naturally 
wild  and  all  but  one  will  say  "yes".  This  is  not  the 
truth.  Self  preservation  is  the  first  law  of  nature 
Man  has  a  tendency  to  kill  and  birds  as  well  as 
animals  have  learned  to  beware  of  him. 

Many  instances  are  known  where  birds  have  been 
tamed  without  bein?  brought  into  captivity.  A 
fnend  of  mine  told  me  that  robins  frequently  flew 
into  his  kitchen  to  steal  food  and  would  at  times 
take  It  from  his  hands.  We  believe  that  if  all  people 
did  their  utmost  toward  our  feathered  friends  they 
would  eventually  put  off  fear. 

It  will  pay  to  protect  the  birds.  Their  songs  are 
worth  a  lot  to  a  heavy  heart.  Many  a  person  has 
been  cheered  by  their  melodies.  Not  only  this  but 
they  destroy  many  insects  harmful  to  the  welfare 
of  man.  The  Mormons  hold  the  gull  as  a  sacred  bird 
because  it  saved  their  crop.  We  should  follow  this 
with  other  birds.  In  this  respect  they  are  all  sacred 
toman. 

(con't  on  page  4) 
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THE  FOG 

The  fog  comes  in  from  off  the  sound 
And  veils  from  sight  familiar  ground. 
And  people  passing  in  the  street 
Go  shuffling  past  on  muffled  feet. 

From  where  I  sit  upon  our  gate 
I  hear  an  Indian  Prince  in  state 
Go  peissing  down  our  avenue 
With  all  his  royal  retinue. 

The  jealous  fog  may  hide  from  me 
The  slendors  of  his  gay  party 
For  in  my  mind  I  still  can  view 
These  sights  in  every  form  and  hue. 

The  flash  of  rubies,  set  with  pearl 
In  gold  to  grace  that  dark  eyed  girl. 
The  horses  draped  in  cloth  of  gold— 
The  riders  prancing  by  so  bold. 

But  soon  the  Prince  himself  rides  by 
To  leave  me  there  alone  to  sigh 
For  when  the  fog  floats  out  to  sea. 
My  dreams  fly  far  away  from  me. 
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THE  FUTURE  OF  AMATEUR  JOURNALISM 


The  editor  of  this  publication  be- 
lieves that  amateur  jouiTiarsm  has  a 
far  greater  destiny  than  serving  as  a 
hobby  for  a  comparative  handful  of 
people.  Amateur  journalism  has  two 
great  objectives  at  which  to  aim; 
namely,  as  the  voice  of  the  American 
people  as  the  real  free  press  and  also 
as  a  nationwide  literary  society. 

One  of  Arnerica's  most  precious 
rights  is  freedom  of  the  press.  Al- 
though the  Amer'can  press  is  free 
from  governmental  control,  it  is  sub- 
ject to  control  by  pressure  groups, 
such  as  politicans  and  advertisers. 

In  the  early  days  of  the  American 
republic,  a  person  could  buy  a  news- 
paper for  a  small  amount    of  money. 

Today  it  requires  a  tremendous  out- 
lay of  cap'tal  for  just  the  equipment 
for  producing  a  newspaper. 

Under  such  conditions,  the  average 
citizen  does  not  have  any  real  means 
by  which  to  express  his  right  of  free- 
dom of  the  press.  What  could  be  a 
greater  agent  for  this  purpose  than 
amateur  journal' sm? 

Since  amateur  journalism  is  inex- 
pensive and  offers  complete  freedom 
of  the   press,  every  citizen  should  be 


given  the  oppoi-tunity  to  parfcipate 
in  amateur  journalism,  if  he  so  desires. 
A  seemingly  valid  argument  against 
amateur  journalism  would  be  that  each 
citizen  would  not  have  very  many 
readers  for  his  journal.  However,  nei- 
ther does  the  average  citizen  have  a 
large  audience  when  he  uses  his  right 
rf  free  speech. 

The  only  other  means  of  freedom 
of  the  press  available  to  the  average 
person  today  are  through  readers'  for- 
ums in  newspapers  and  through  pam- 
phlets. Although  many  newspapers 
profess  to  allow  fi-eedom  of  expression 
in  their  readers'  columns,  every  letter 
cannot  be  printed  due  to  the  small 
amount  of  space  for  this  purpose, 
while  pamphlets  are  not  widely  read 
due  to  the  large  number  of  trashy  and 
sensational  ones  issued.  An  outsider 
might  argue  that  neither  are  amateur 
journals  widely  read.  But  amateur 
.  journalists  will  readily  testify  to  the 
fact  that  the  publicat-ons  are  eagerly 
read,  even  by  members  otherwise  in- 
active. 

Amateur  journalism  also  has  a  fine 
opportunity  to  serve  as  a  nationwide 
literary  association.   While  the  various 

{Contnued  on  Page  4) 
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When  the  last  lingering  note  of  taps  has  echoed  and  re-echoed  afti(4tncji6itW^  Of 
distant  mountain  peaks,  silence  steals  o'er  tranquil  Lake  Vreeland.   '-*^^^''*^|r^D 
to  sleep  by  the  whispering  trees  and  shouting  insects  are  sleepy  youH^sfers 
in  their  tents.   Above  the  towering  treetops  floats  God's  blanket  ojyj^iit^iyi-b 
ling  stars  upon  the  boundless  open  sky. 

The  lads  dream  in  their  cots 


Tomorrow  is  another  day  f  i  1  1  ed  ^U£UJUt^Wl( 
ing  with  happiness.  Signaling,  first  aid,  nature  study  with  .explorations  in 
the  green  woods,  telling  direction  from  moss  on  tree  trunks,  *b^~f'd  aitd  ail  1  mal 
study,  listening  to  the  calls  of  feathered  friends  and  insect  life,  the  mys- 
terious sounds  and  smells  which  are  the  forest,  and  crafts  such  as  woodwork, 
basket  weaving,  and  metalwork  are  but  appetizers  to  the  unlimited  list  of  ac- 
tivities. 

And  the  events  of  the  day  —  refreshing  swims  in  waters  from  cool  moun- 
tain springs.   Absorbed  in  their  learning  and  play,  the  boys  work  hard  in  the 
pure  air  65  0  feet  above  the  sea.   Building  healthy  minds  and  bodies,  that's 
what  these  Scouts  are.  doing.   Happy,  clean-living  citizens  of  tomorrow  cannot 
help  but  be  the  result  of  the  summer's  vacation.   And,  to  insure  this  end 
there  is  a  competent  physician  in  camp. 

Camp  Glen  Gray  is  in  the  secluded  Ramapo  hills  near  Oakland,  New  Jersey, 
on  land  "that  the  good  Lord  had  saved  for  us",  in  the  words  of  its  namesake, 
the  late  Frank  Fellows  Gray,  who  founded  Scouting  in  Montclair.   "Qncle"  Gray 
had  considered  five  other  locations  before  the  present  site  was  found  in  1917. 

The  600  acres  which  the  Camp  now  covers  was  acquired  piecemeal  owing  to 
lack  of  funds.  However,  many  residents  of  Montclair  and  Glen  Ridge  were  gen- 
erous contributors  to  the  camp,  title  to  which  is  now  vested  in  the  Boy  Scout 
Association  of  Montclair.  I  ncor  pforat  ed .  Scouts  and  Scout  Mothers  alike  raised 
funds  for  various  lands,  notably  the  Brandon  tract.  The  Mothers  were  largely 
responsible  for  the  construction  of  Mothercroft,  one  of  the  largest  buildings 
t  0  be  erected  . 

The  lake,  named  in  honor  of  Frederick  K.  Vreeland,  who,  with  Walter  Kidde 
and  Arthur  B.  Miller  assisted  Mr.  Gray,  came  into  being  after  Clemens  Herschel 
had  selected  the  location  of  the  dam.  Ma i  re  woodsmen  were  imported  to  authenti- 
cate several  of  the  cabins,  especially  the  Mess  Hall  and  Kitchen.   Today  the 
camp  is  guarded  by  the  worthy  ranger,  "Pop"  Williams. 

Last  year  brought  about  the  installation  of  electricity  in  the  main  build- 
ings, electrical  water  pumps  and  refrigeration.   An  average  of  almost  three 
weeks  was  spent  in  camp  during  the  past  summer  by  275  Scouts.   Short  term  cam.^ 
ing,  overnight  hikes  and  weekend  trips  found  5  25  youngsters  enjoying  an  aver- 
age of  four  days  each.   In  all,  800  boys  spent  7000  days  at  camp  in  1939. 

"Scout  Trails  to  Citizenship"  is  aptly  applied  hefe,  for  training  and  de- 
velopment of  boyhood  for  future  citizens  was  the  closest  to  his  heart  of 
"Uncle's"  many  high  ideals  for  the  camp. 

The  sun,  once  a  glowing  sphere,  has  disappeared  behind  Windbeam  Mountain 
leaving  in  its  wake  a  fountain  of  rose  flakes  held  in  the  clasp  of  a  pale 
azure  sky.   And  the  stillness  again  begins  to  creep  across  the  forest,  bring- 
ing to  an  end  another  vivid  day  at  beautiful  Camp  Glen  Gray. 
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^  J^ew   y.ea/^    Voken 

Swiftly  as  a  fleeing  deer, 

Sure  and  steady  in  its  gait. 

Passes  on  another  year: 

Time  and  tide  for  no  man  wait. 

Weary  not  for  treasures  lost 

Nor  for  failures  linger  on; 

There's  no  turning  once  you've  crossed. 

And  you've  bridged  your  Rubicon. 

Tenderly  the  child  embrace, 

Infant  of  a  Bright  New  Year. 

Nuture  him  in  care  and  grace. 

Bathe  him  ever  in  good  cheer. 

Fear  not  when  lights  burn  low. 

E'en  the  brightest  star  must  wane. 

Tarry  for  the  afterglow: 

A  brighter  day  will  dawn  again. 
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The  29th 

Engineers 

And 

Gabby 

Present       AAJ 


M^^  C^r//  The  Jeeps 

\{  you  are  standing  by  the  side  of  the  road,  and 
something  comes  whizzing  by  like  an  oversized  sardine 
can  on  wheels,  brother  that's  a  jeep.  A  jeep  will  go  any- 
where a  horse  can.  and  plenty  of  places  where  a  horse 
won't.  A  horse  has  more  sense.  To  own  a  jeep  when  the 
war  is  over  is  the  dream  of  every  soldier.  The  seats  in 
them  are  like  rocks  and  the  doors  are  eliminated  so  you 
can  get  out  in  a  hurry.  My  jeep  uses  so  little  gas  you'd 
think  it  made  it's  own.  I  call  it  Benito  because  I  used  to 
have  such  a  job  finding  it  but  now  it  jumps  whenever  I 
call  it. 
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BOOK    DONATED 

The  AAP^  wntersV  Library 
is  in  receipt  of  a  donated  book 
from  Roy  Lee  Barron  Jr.  tit'cc' 
Journalism  For  H'gb  Schcc!-,.  Tho 
authors  are  Otto  and  Ma  rye. 

The  above  volume^  and  any 
of  the  other  nine  books  in  the 
Library  may  be  secured  from  the 
librarian  by  paying  the  pcst?ge 
both  ways. 

f 
Mi  ke  Is  now  the  eastern  Conn.' 
reporter  for  the  Associated  Press 
and  Norwich  Bulletin, 
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Pvt.  Gabby  captured  the  heart 
of  the  golden  West  since  he  hit 
Portland,  and  had  his  nhotr  f?- 
ken  with  the  city's  rrrxcr  arc 
puljllshed  in  the  'Oregonian'. 
The  pic  even  drew  connment  In 
a  Water  bury  paper. 

.  T^d  Payer,  too,  hit  ths  lime- 
light, with  an  article  and  pic- 
tures on  his  suitcase  printshop 
in  Pic  magazine,  last  January. 
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MARI^'^.*^-   LAND! 

Steamed  late  a-tion  by  ki-'c! 
words  in  the  August  bundle,   we 
arrain  get  together  during   'fur- 
lough time',  Sept.  7-17,  to  Tib - 
!ish  this  gbbrsviated  NFN. 


Michael  goes  to  Cgm-^  leiruna 
for    advsnced    trainir,  ,     bclore 
Chicago-bound  for  rac'^::-  in^t-uc- 
ticn,     An:i    H?!-3n        "'  :  ^     i'" 
p;„.ni.tk  V. id.  the  Ci  A. 
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Printing,  writing  and  publishing  Is  the  most  Interesting,  most  fascinating,   most  ed- 
ucational, and  the  most  profitable,  of  all  the  innumerable  hobbles. — P.  F.  McNamee. 
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I  wo  /oung  Kival  Country  Newspaper  Editors 


HE  Hill  top  Boom- 
erang, a  tabloid 
newspaper  devot- 
ed chiefly  to  local 
news   and     affairs,    was 

edited  and  published  by  young  Rergan  Smith. 
Ruth  Compton  assisted  him  in  getting  out  his 
paper.  Smith  had  acquired  some  knowledge  of 
printing  while  away  vi.siting  an  uncle.  Later 
he  had  secured  a  small  printing  outfit  and 
started  his  little  monthly  newspaper. 

Halifax  is  a  small  town  and  seat  of  Pawnee 
county.  Hilltop  is  the  original  and  noith  part 
of  Halifax  where  the  courthouse  stands.  A  larg- 
er part  of  the  county  extends  north  fmrn  Hill- 
top and  is  on  a  level  with  that  part  of  Halifax. 
The  town  had  expanded  to  the  south  and  mo.-»t 
of  the  business  houses  are  located  down  the  hill 
in  lower  Halifax.  The  country  to  the  south  is  a 
valley  bordered  with  hills  where  several  coal 
mines  are  in  operation.  Halifax  had  become  a 
flourishing  little  city  of  several  hundred  people 
and  was  growing  rapidly. 

Young  Sima  Ballard  learned  (jrinting  in  the 
Hilltop  Boomerang  shop  where  he  had  assisted 
his  friend,  Bergan  Smith,  in  getting  out  the 
Boomerang  the  first  year  of  its  existence.  Then 
he  launched  his  own  newspaper,  the  Halifax 
Bugle.  The  incentive  to  start  his  own  publica- 
tion was  due  to  political  differences  and  the 
realization  of  his  lower  position — 
he  wanted  to  be  on  an  equal  stand- 
ing with  his  pal,  editor  Smith. 
Young  Ballard  was  assisted  in  get- 
ting out  his  paper  by  his  sister,  Ann 
Ballard,  and  Joe  Saunders.  He  had 
even  engaged  Eddy  Blake  to  be 
printers    devil. 

These  young  folks  were  well  ad- 
vanced in  grade  and  high  school 
work.    Bergan  Smith  and  Sims  Bal- 
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lard,  as  editors  of  the 
county's  only  newspa- 
pers, were  becoming 
prominent  young  busi- 
ness men  and  they  were 
known  by  most  everybody  in  the  county. 

The  Hilltop  Boomerang  was  well  established, 
being  the  oldest  p«per  in  the  county  and  it  had 
prestige.  Editor  Smith  had  engaged  reporters 
in  the  outstatiding  community  centers— his  ed- 
irorials,  "observations"  column,  and  other  well 
edited  features  made  for  the  Boomerang  many 
friends.  The  paper  had  been  made  the"  organ," 
and  he  published  the  legal  reports,  which,  to- 
gether with  the  advertising  and  list  of  loyal 
subscribers,  had  enabled  him  to  keep  the  news- 
paper going. 

Grant  Ballard,  wealthy  politician,  furnished 
a  power  press  and  equipment  for  his  son's 
printing  office.  Young  Sims  Ballard  delivered 
his  papers  by  carrier  boys  at  two  cents  per 
copy,  weekly.  The  Bugle  made  the  appearance 
of  being  progressive— it  specially  reflected  the 
magnitude  of  the  lower  part  of  the  "big  little 
city."  It  was  gaining  in  circulation  but  this  was 
due  more  to  its  being  a  weekly  than  to  merit. 

Naturally,  the  young  folks  did  much  visiting 
back  and  forth  between  the  two  newspaper 
offices.  And  they  made  remarks,  gossiped  and 
carried  news.  The  two  editors  had  much  to  con- 
tend with  and  during  the  school 
months  were  worked  to  the  limit 
what  with  getting  out  their  news- 
papers and  with  their  studies.  Ber- 
Smith  secured  news  plates  to  use  in 
emergencies,  however,  and  Ballard 
secured  more  help. 

The  time  came  when  enmity  be- 
tween the  editors  of  the  Boomerang 
and  Bugle  was  inevitable.  The 
"force"  in  the  Bugle    \To  page  6 
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Experiences  of  Hitch-Hike  Printer  As  Related  By  One 


MR.  Editor:  Perhaps 
"*  your  readers  would 
be  interested  in  some  of 
my  experiences  as  a 
roving  printer  hitch- 
hiker. Have  been  on  the  road  since  long  before 
the  advent  of  automobiles,  pavements,  typeset- 
ting: machines,  etc.,  and  ever  since  old  dobbin 
was  turned  out  to  eternal  pasture,  and  printer 
AevUa  ceased  to  funclion. 

After  graduating  from  the  Mount  Aire  high 
school,  (it's  located  on  a  hill)  class  of  '94,  with 
all  my  worldly  possessions  consisting  of  an' over- 
night bag  and  one  conspicuous  altercation  mark 
on  the  outskirts  of  my  left  eye,  1  left  home  and 
have  been  hitch-hiking  ever  since.  After  the  ad- 
vent of  automobiles  and  paved  roads  I  have  de- 
pended on  my  well  developed  and  trained 
thumb   to  get  hitched. 

One  day,  after  hiking  seventeehTrTiles,  (esti- 
mated)   through   the  factor   of  my    cute    and 

acute  thumb,  1  succeeded  in  negotiating  an  an- 
cient  truck   which   -  : 

bounced   and    car-  * 

ried  me  seventeen 

more  miles  v,^hen  it 

parted    company 

with  me,  and  to  my 

relief.  The  remain- 

di^r  of  the  day  was 

all    hike    and     no 

hitch— my     thumb 

had  failed    me.    It 

did    not    seem    to 

possess  any  of  the 

magnetism       and 

other  essential  at-   t 

tributes    so  neces-  J 

sary   in   an    up-to-   { 

date    hitch-hiker's  | 

thumb,  any   more,   i 

Tired,  hungry  and    I 


PICA  JACK 

A    SEHIAL   STOEY    BY   P.    F.    McNAMEE 


...PICA  INTRODUCES  SELF... 

I'M  THE  "Jack  of  all  trades"  they  say,  "and  man  of 
*  none"— Hitch-hike  the  "slabs,"  don't  need  much 
"mon."  A  grad.  of  the  high  school,  class  of  '94— Can 
sub.  for  the  teacher,  or  bald-headed  editor.  I  can 
ump.  a  ball  game,  and  wield  the  bat,  when  it  comes 
to  games  and  the  like  of  that;  Can  do  things  on  the 
farm  any  "farmall"  knows  how;  Sow,  reap,  thresh, 
and  milk  the  ecru  cow— Can  op'rate  machines,  run 
engines  and  make  em'  toot— I'm  an  all-'round  farm 
hand,  break  colts  'nd  bullwhack  t'  boot.  I'm  a  print- 
er, painter  and  artist,  of  the  trades  know  a  lot;  When 
it  comes  to  doing  things  I'm  Pica  right  on  the  spot. 
Yes,  I'm  Pica  Jack,  the  jack  of  all  trades— A  derelict 
hitch-hiker  out  in  the  p'rades— Jack  of  all  trades  and 
man  of  none  am  I— Just  thumbin'  my  way  through 
life  on  the  "high."  Pica  Jack. 


almost  in  despair,  I  de- 
cided to  put  up  for  the 
night.  A  few  paces  off 
the  slab,  had  supper, 
which  consisted  of  some 
lignum-vitae  apples,  then  laid  aside  my  bag 
which  I  carried  for  future  references  and  re- 
tired by  inserting  my  lithe  person  under  the 
protecting  wings  of  a  hedge.  Slept  like  a  tired, 
tou.iled  tomtit  till  the  dawn's  desuitQriL_dew- 
drops  descended  drippling  my  dam(p)  destitute' 
dimensions.  Then,  with  renewed  energy,  my  in- 
dispensable bag  and  an  appletite— appetite 
three  sizes  too  large,  I  beaded  for  a  farm  house. 
A  man  of  huge  and  doar  aspect  came  to  the 
door  like  a  thunderbolt. 

"What'u  want?  you're  the  aixt'  this  week," 
he  roared. 

"I'm  Pica  Jack — hitch-hiker— the  jack  of  all 
trades  they  say,  just  off  the  slab— I  resided  in 
yonder  hedges  the  past  night.  "What'd  you 
have  for  breakfast?"  I  facetiously  replied  with 

an  appealing  air. 

At  that  a  faint, 
roguish  smile  ap- 
peared on  his  be- 
whiskered  face  and 
he  said,  "Have  not 
had  breakfust.  Let 
me  hitch-jack 'u  to 
a  prunin'  knife 
and  you  clip  the 
shoots  off  them 
ram'lers  in  the 
womens'  rose  gar- 
den, then  we'll 
have  breakfust." 

Reluctantly,  I 
tackled  the  ram- 
blers— dueled  with 
them  for  an  hour, 
so  it     [To  next  p. 
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LCCAL  CLUBS 
_  MCSSAGC 

JN  this,  my  first  messlge,1944esire 
to  express  my  deep  appreciation 
for  "The  signal  honor  received  at  the 
hands  of  Fred  Nagel,  president  of  the 
U.A.P.A.  in  appointing  me  to  the  office 
of  Chief  of  the  Bureau  of  Local  Clubs.  I 
feel  confident  that  with  the  splendid 
corps  of  officers,  I  have  been  appointed 
to  serve  with,  I  will  be  enabled  to  extend 
the  fine  work  so  ably  carried  on  by 
our  retiring  amateur  friend,   George  E. 
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CHINA  -  BURMA  -  I NQi4  EDITION 

of         -  »T 

Tke  Nutmegger 

for 
Spring  and  Summer,   1944 
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The  Public  Pest  In  India 

We  thought  we  had  left  the  Pest  in  the  States 
when  we  sailed,  but  shortly  after  reaching  India  we 
found  out  how  wrong  we  had  been.  From  the  first 
trip  to  town  we  knew  the  Pest  was  the  same  old 
Pest.  No  Indian  could  get  the  best  of  him  in  a  deal 
so  he  thought.  But  Mustaf,  our  Indian  friend,  con- 
firmed our  belief  that  he  didn't  know  India.  But  you 
know  the  Pest.  Maybe  when  the  rains  come  they 
win  wash  the  Pest  away.  Maybe,  but  we  have  our 
doubts. 
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CHINA  -  BURMA  -  INDIA  EDITION 

^^  of 

The  Nutmeseer 


for 
Fall  and  Winter,  1944 


(raJ!^J!?y  Visits  Ue  Taj  Mahal 

My  trip  to  Agra  will  forever  remain  a  beautiful 
memory,  for  it  was  there  I  visited  the  Ta;  Mahal. 
Famed  for  years  through  the  medium  of  prose  and 
poetry  the  Taj  has  become  a  symbol  of  beauty 
throughout  the  world. 

On  our  way  we  passed  thru  lovely  Mac  Dunnel 
Park  which  flanks  the  Taj,  and  then  into  the  outer 
yard  where  thru  the  huge  gate  I  caught  my  first 
glimpse  of  this  wonder  bathed  in  the  soft  glow  of  an 
Indian  sunset. 

In  a  moment  we  were  passing  thru  the  huge  gate, 
under  the  Lord  Curzon  lamp,  past  the  huge  marble 
slabs  which  bear  quotaions  from  the  Kuran  in  the 
Lugrs  characters,  and  then  into  the  Park  which  fronts 
the  Taj.  And  there  it  was,  more  beautiful  then  words 
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The  New  Jerseyite 

"THE  EDUCATIONAL  PAPER" 
VOL.  1  SUMMER     .,.,..„„,-.     ^^-  ^ 


This  is  the  fi,st  issue  of  THE  NEW  JERSEYITE.  I  shall 
do  m/  best  to  issue  more  issues  of  THE  NEW  JERSEYIfE 
in  time  to  come,  I  shall  also  do  my  best  to  satisfy  its  read- 
ers. 1  will  also  endeavor  to  print  educational  news.  THE 
NEW  JERSEYITE  has  an  Answer  and  Question  Dept., 
use  it  as  much  as  possible.  This  paper  is  printed  to  educate 
people. 

Have  you  any  articles ,  poetry  ,  send  them  in.  Also 
please  enclose  a  three-cent  stamp.  If  your  writings  are  not 
accepted  they  will  be  returned  as  soon  as  possible. 

Angelo  Bancale 
Editor  and  Publisher 


AN  AMATEtR  PU 
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Number  1  Imperial]  .Nebraska  August,  1944    ^ 
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Guest  Editorial 

The  Guest:  Sid  Cohen,  U.S.  Army 
In  truth  it  is  a  great  pleasure  for  ye  ed  to  be  able 
to  make  the  time  way  off  here  in  cold,   muddy  and 
clouded  England  to  carry  out  Gordon's  request  to  guest 
edit  this  issue  of  The  Nebraskan. 

Little  do  you  folks  living  in  the  comforts  and  lux- 
uries of  the  good  old  U.S.A.  who  have  been  writing 
and  publishing  realize  how  particularly  welcome  your, 
journalistic  efiForts  are  overseas,  for  they  remind  we 
chaps  of  the  good  old  days,  of  memories  that  we  trust 
we  will  once  again  be  able  to  realize  actively  before 
very  long.  At  this  very  moment  if  one  were  to  enter 
our  hut  they  would  probably  gather  the  impression 
that  an  air  raid  was  in  progress  and  our  boys  were 
racing  about  to  get  their  babies,  guns  to  you,  to  com- 
bat the  expected  strafing  attack.  But  such  is  definitely 
not  the  case  for  the  fellows  are  arguing  in  the  usual 
friendly  and  playful  army  way  to  get  at  each  others 
copies  of  the  February  journals  and  commenting  on 
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THE  EDITORS  SPEAK 


♦     ♦     ♦ 

THREE  EDITORS  MEET 


♦t*      ♦        ■♦■        ♦ 

TUT,  TUT,  MR.  SNYDER! 


It  was  while  I  was  in  camp  I 
received  an  invitation  from  Dick 
Branch    asking    me    to    spend  a 
couple  of  days  at  his  home   m 
Bloomfield.  Of  course,  I  accepted, 
and   the  minute   I  arrived  home 
from  camp  I  grabbed  my  over- 
night bag  and  left  for  Bloomfield. 
'  Dick  met  me  at  the  bus  station, 
and  we  talked  Ajay  all  the  way 
home.   Upon  arriving  at  his  home 
I  was  introduced  to  his  brother 
Fred,   also  of  the  AAPA— from 
there  we  ventured  to  his  print 
shop  where  he  stuck   a    setting 
stick  in  my  hand  and  pointed  to 
his  10  point  Bookman.    Of  course 
I  knew  what  that  meant  so  start- 
ed setting  type  for  the  September 
issue    of     The   Editor's    Waste- 
basket.  We  printed  one  page  that 
afternoon,  and  decided  we  needed 

a  rest.  ,,   .^  u 

What  we  call  rest  wouldn  t  Pe 
approved  by  your  doctor,  but  we 
enioyed  it.  We  boarded  (all  three 
To  Page  Three 


Amateur  journalism  reached  a 
new  low  with  the  July  issue  of 
the  Literary  Huckster.  There  are 
many,  many  things  that  are  wor- 
thy of  publication  but  these  have 
been  ignored.  Instead  he  (Sny- 
der) has  chosen  to  publish  a  dis- 
gusting paragraph  which  is  not 
worth  the  time,  ink  and  paper  it 
took  to  place  it  before  the  eyes  of 
its  readers. 

To  top  it  off  the  articles  under 
fire  were  circulated  through  the 
National.  United  and  American 
bundles  and  were  COPYRIGHTED. 
For  this  article  we  are  inclined 
to  present  Mr.  Snyder  with  the 
prize.  A  celluloid  frying  pan.  We 
also  add  that  he  is  on  it. 
We  also  think— public  censure 
order. 


is  in 
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Wanted— Amateur  Journals, 
dated  before  August  of  1943.  Ad- 
dress Richard  Branch,  28  Forest 
Drive,  Bloomfield,    New  Jersey. 
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NORTHROP,  JACKSON,  ACKERMAN  AND  BRANCH 

Meet  In  New  York  City 


NEW  JERSEY  OFFICERS  SLATED 


Out  of  the  six  present  members 
in  the  New  Jersey  Chapter  of  the 
American  Amateur  Press  Associ- 
ation four  officers  were  tempor- 
arily picked  to  organize  the  chap- 
ter into  an  active  club. 

Floyd  Ackerman  is  Acting  Pres- 
ident and  Dick  Branch  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  both  co-editors  of  this 
paper.  Fred  Branch  was  appoint- 
ed First  Vice  President  and 
Thomas  Grimes  Historian. 

To  date  the  chapter  has  six 
members  who  are  Floyd  Acker- 
man,  Richard  and  Fred  Branch, 
Thomas  Grimes,  Jim  Daniels  and 
Mary  Meyers. 

An  organization  meeting  is  be- 
ing planned  for  some  Sunday  in 
the  near  future  to  be  held  in 
Newark  at  a  well  known  hotel. 

The  chapter  is  busy  adopting  a 
Constitution  and  recruiting  new 
members  for  this  new  branch  of 
the  AAPA.  Applications  for  mem- 
bership mav  be  made  through 
Dick  Branch.    The  only    [To  p.  3 


It  all  started  with  an  advertise- 
ment in  The  American  Blare,  that 
was  right  up  my  alley.  A  type 
stand  was  advertised  for  sale  and 
since  I  was  in  the  market  for  one 
I  lost  no  time  in  answering  the  ad- 
vertisement. Northrop  and  I  ex- 
changed a  few  letters  and  I  In- 
quired if  I  could  come  over  some 
time  to  see  his  print  shop.  Of 
course  he  said  okay,  and  the  date 
was  made  for  October  18th. 

After  one  thing  lead  to  another 
I  asked  Floyd  Ackerman  (my  co- 
editor)  if  he  would  like  togo  with 
me.  and  then  of  course  there  was 
Paul  Jackson  who  lives  so  near, 
so  he  was  asked  too. 

The  three  of  us  met  in  front  of 
the  Peps-Cola  building  on  Times 
Square.  After  several  interesting 
experiences,  one  of  which  Floyd 
was  asked  by  a  sailor  to  take  a 
picture  of  him  and  his  buddy  who 
met  for  the  first  time  in  two 
years.    Of  course  we       [To  p.  -4 
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SECRETARY  OFFICE  IS   IN  QUESTION 


ANOTHER  NEW  MEMBER 


Another  new  member  has  been 
recruited  into  the  AAPA  from 
New  Jersey,  and  he  is  expected 
to  join  the  New  Jersey  Chapter 
also.  His  name  is  John  Connolly. 
His  address  is  515  St.  Marks  Ave., 
Westfield.  N.  J.  Mr.  Connolly  is 
former  Supt.  of  Mails  of  the 
Reading  Railroad  in  New  Jersey, 
and  has  written  several  articles 
for  their  magazine,  "Trains." 

Let's  all  drop  this  new  member 
a  line  or  two  right  away  and  let 
him  know  he  is  welcome. 

<■ 

Resigns  As  Director 
It  was  quite  a  shock  to  learn 
that  Helen  Wesson  had  resigned 
as  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Di- 
rectors of  rhe  AAPA.  Her  rea.'sons 
were  station  in  a  well  written  ar- 
ticle in  the  October  issue  of  the 
Organ.  Helen  says,  "1  am  re.'^ign- 
ing  permnnently  from  all  AAPA 
activity."  She  is  a  loss  to  our  as- 
sociation and  I  think  we  are  going 
to  wish  she  was  back  being  active 
again  with  her  publications. 


Lee    Barron  Forfeits   Re-Balloting 


As  was  announced  in  the  Oc- 
tober issue  of  the  Official  Organ, 
Ackerman  was  named  Secretary 
over  Roy  Lee  Barron  of  Florida. 
He  was  named  to  the  office  by  Ex- 
Prexy  Wesson  on  the  basis  that  he 
held  a  four  vote  edge  over  his  op- 
ponent. This  report  came  from 
Ballot  Recorder  Paxton  who  re- 
ceived the  original  ballots,  and 
the  report  that  came  from  Secre- 
tary Higdon  declared  the  race  to 
be  tied  by  a  35  to  35  vote. 

Treasurer  Linton  Clark  called 
for  a  re-balloting  declaring  that 
the  appointment  of  Ackerman 
was  not  legal  as  Helen  Wesson's 
term  of  President  had  expired, 
and  the  only  fair  way  for  the 
membership  to  pick  a  Secretary 
was  to  re-ballot,  which  meant  an- 
other race  for  the  office  was  to  be 
held  between  Barron  and  Acker- 
man.  Ackerman  had  the  slight 
advantage  because  he  had  been 
conducting  the  office  since  the  be- 
ginning of  October.    \To  page  3. 
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Cbe  national  mmm  journalist 

this  Sheet  i$  i$$ued  occasionally  in  the  interests  of  recruit  work  of  the  national  JImatetir  Press 
Jlssociation  by  frank  3.  Kearns,  of  2$o  i5tb  Street,  of  the  City  of  Saint  Paul,  State  of  Itlinnesota. 
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nmateur  3oumali$m  and  the  national  Jimateur  Press  Jlssociation. 

»HE  National  Amateur  Press  Association  is  a  literary  organization  of  a  most  unique 

nature.    It  liiis  been  compared  to  the  "Chautauqua  Circles"  and  to  the  "University 

Extension  Movement;"  yet  it  is  very  unlike  these  organizations,  for  in  the  N.  A. 

P.  A.  no  coui-se  of  study  is  dictated,  but  every  member  is  a  law  unto  himself.    As 

the  name  of  the  iissociatiou  indicates,  its  membere  issue  small  publications  in  which  they 

give  vent  to  their  ideas,  and.  like  knights  of  old,  throw  down  the  gauntlet,  and  prepare  to 

•lefend  themselves  against  all  comers.      They  may  always  rest  assured  that  all  they  vvrite 

will  Vm!  subjected  to  the  hottest  tire  of  honest  criticism,  knowing  neither  fear  nor  favor.  ' 

The  N.  A.  P.  A.  is  opposed  to  laying  out  any  course  of  study,  but  believes  in  tlie  free 
discussion  of  all  subjects.  No  course  of  reatling.  however  ideally  good,  can  be  adapted  to 
all  minds.  Every  student  has  his  own  idiosyncriusies.  foibles,  and  pet  ideas.  Nearly  all 
other  literary  societies  advocate  a  systematic  course  of  study,  and  how  many  of  their 
memljers  read  dry  books  by  rote,  without  enjoyment  or  interest !  How  many  \)eople  when 
the  desire  for  self-culture  strikes  them,  plod  wearily  through  bulky  volonies  of  history  of 
science,  nnsuited  to  their  actual  state  of  developement !  How  much  better  to  bump  up 
against  otliers  with  a  like  yearning  for  the  entellectual  life  and  exchange  notes!  "^ 

Amateur  journalism  furnishes  a  powei-ful  stinndaiit  for  the  invpslipition  of  tnith,  au(i    ' "" 

is  an  easy  an  I  aocess.sible  cliauuel  in  which  to  give  expression  to  one's  ideas,  to  present  pet 
dogmas,  and  to  criticise  others,  ami  by  so  doing  open  the  gates  to  a  free  and  liberal  discuss- 
ion. In  the  course  of  these  debates,  strong  arguments  are  brought  forth  and  the  authority 
of  great  writein  is  nuule  use  of.  Thus  the  amateur  journalistic  world  enjoys  the  privileges 
of  just  criticism  and  the  advantage  of  each  other's  best  thoughts. 

The  student  who  wishes  to  climb  the  ladder  of  intellectual  refinement  will  find  that 
through  amateur  journalism  round  alter  round  can  be  mounted  more  pleasantly  and  quicker 
than  by  any  other  method.      It  promotes  the  best  revelation  of  the  personality  of  each 
\  worker  and  teaches  self-control,  application,  refined  appreciation  and  conformity  to  a  high 

>  standard  of  intellectual  life.      To  the  novice  in  literature  it  is  a  mentor  introdncing  into  a 

new  world  of  thought  and  f.ict,  and  beckoning  him  on  to  fresh  fields  and  pastures  most 
alluring. 

To  exiiress  one's  ideas  in  writing  developes  the  judgment  of  the  writer,  and  teaches  him 
the  potentiality  of  words,  it  shows  him  liow  to  obtain  imperial  dominion  over  the  resources 
of  expression,  it  compels  him  to  understand  the  precise  significance  of  the  words  he  uses 
and  it  h;-lps  one  to  learn  to  discriminate  between  the  important  and  the  unimportant. 

The  N.  A.  P.  A.,  while  it  has  nuiny  prominent  literary  people  among  its  members,  is 

for  the  most  part  nuule  up  of  those  who  are  merely  engaged  in  the  work  for  pleasure  and  for  ' 

its  educational  value.     It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  membei-ship  of  the  association  may  increase 

until  it  becomes  a  power  in  the  hind  for  it  is  necessary  in  republics  that  literature  be 

res])ected  by  the  peojde. 

Franklyn.  C.  Johnson  in  the  National  Amateur. 

NOTE:  If  voufeel  interested  in  this  article  and  there  is  any  additionalinforma-  / 

tion  desired,  the  editor  of  this  paper  will  be  only  to  glad  to  send  it.  Address  him  at 
280  E.  ijth.  St. 
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NAPA  NOTES 


\^  nen   caught   by   the   camera,    they 
Snapped  by  our  snooping  camera-    were   discussing   that   scientific   mys- 
man,    here   we    have    the    Knowlton    tery   of   the   ages,    that   never-to-be- 
gals,    Viola    and    Mary.       Together    forgotten   puzzle    of   all    mankind 

they   were    the    life   — (and    death)     Way  do  firemen  wear  red  suspend- 
of     the     60th     annual     convention,    ers. 


"Now  let's  be  fair  and  honest 
about  this,"  puffed  Mr.  Charlie 
Burger,  political  prestidigitator,  as 
the  candid  camera  caught  him  on 
the  convention  floor.  A  moment 
later  Mr.  Burger  pricked  himself  in 
rising  to  a  point  of  personal  privi- 
ledge.  He  averred  that  the  enter- 
tainment program  was  a  clear  viola- 
tion of  the  constitution  as  decided 
in  the  Dred  Scott  decision. 
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Wen.  here's  the  -"-^ -j:XtVe:;H:n— Ust 
around  again,  and  its  even  b^g^'J"  j  j^^^j  ^hat  the  dr- 
one.   In  looking  through  ba^^---j^.^  .^^^^  ^^i  have  a 

culation  in  ^-^X^'.l^O'     1  haven't  had  a  very  big  re- 
circulation of  at  least  4  0  0^     •                          ^^^.^^  ,  .your 
sponse  of  jokes,  riddles    etc  . 
Corner-  section  for  a  while.  
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IN  COHES  HACCH 

&  IN  CCHE  TAXES 

Don't  Worry  About  Butter. 
You  Can  Make  It  From  Grass. 
All  You  Need  Is  A  Cow  &  A  Churn. 

FQopEFENSE         Left's    ®s 


-  Page  1    - 


THE 
NORTH  •  STAR 

^        ESTABLISHED    DECEMBER  26,    1941        • 
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Back  Your   Doughboys 
With  Your  Dough,   Boys. 

Experience  Is  What  You  Have  Left 
When   Everythins  Else   Is   Gone. 

A  man  who  gives  in  when  he  is  wrong, 
is  wise;  but  a  man  who  gives  in  when  he 
is  right,   is  married! 


-      lO  Pages  This  issue 

-  -  Page  1    - 


for 
JANUARY.  1945 

5  y^oAA.  WiiA  OAt  riut      . 

With  this  issue  The  Nutmegger  marks  its  fifth 
year  of  publication.  The  Nutmegger  was  founded  in 
January  1940,  eight  months  after  I  joined  the  Amer- 
ican. 

I  have  been  asked  for  copies  of  volume  one,  to 
complete  collections,  but  I'm  afraid  it's  impossible  to 
comply.  The  Nutmegger  was  printed  by  Gabby  in 
1940,  and  for  various  reasons  copies  of  that  volume 
are  no  longer  aviable.  Two  issues  in  1941  were 
printed  by  Geo.  Kay.  Then  Irwin  O.  Brandt  took 
over  and  has  been  our  most  capable  printer  ever 
since. 
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FROM  MYSTIC  INDIA 


OAt    Hidme^i^ 


for 

February  -   1945 


H'i,  ^t  9xMj(j. 


For  ages  I  have  been  mulling  over  an  idea  and 
suddenly  it  burst  forth  as  TO  THE  LAST  MAN. 
Since  this  is  my  first  fiction  attempt  in  quite  a  while 
I  hope  you'll  bear  with  me.  I  would  like  your 
comments. 

I've  read  of  India  in  books, 
Both  poetry  and  prose; 
But  now  I'm  here 
And  I'll  make  it  clear  -  -  - 
I  wish  I  had  no  nose! 


Until  next  time: 


-9Mf. 
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Naticnal  Crier  No.  1 

July  5th  1945 
NAPA  O^'^icers'       Wi  \h^ei'r^  Re-elected! 

PRES  j£NT:  Willametta  Turnspeed 
V:ce- President:  Sesta  Mstheisoii 
Off.  Editor:  Wm.  Haywood 
Recorder;  Ken  Weiser 
Exec.  Judges:  Elaine  IVJeers 

Felicitas  Haggerty 

Edw.  Cole 
1945  Convention:  New  York 
Cons.:  YES 

Larry  Notman        Box  205         Lesler  PrLir'e,  Mir.n. 


What  a  Shave!— Ernie  Araiza  j  ■*-■■■       ®*^ 

Surely  enoush,  I  needed  a  shave.  Boy,  did  those  whiskers  grow!  Fifteen 
years'  growth  accumulated.     Well,  well,  something  should  be  done  about  it. 

'Hey,  'Brains','  I  called  to  one  of  my  dear  friends,  'let's  go  to  the  drugstore." 

'What  for?'  he  chirped. 

'I  want  to  get  some  shaving  stuff.' 

'What's  the  matter?     Whose  birthday  is  it  now?' 

'Listen  'Brains',  you  should  have  scrubbed  harder  around  the  medulla.  I'm 
getting  It  for  my  own  little  self  ' 

Oh,  you're  afraid  prices'll  go  up,  and  you're  going  to  store  it  in  a  vault?' 

I  was  counting  up  to  ten  by  twos  to  control  my  temper. 

'Look,  pea  brain,  even  a  fish  wouldn't  get  caught  if  he  kept  his  mouth  shut" 

'Where'd  you  read  that?' 

Fifteen  minutes  later,  I  was  at  the  drugstore. 
and  give  me  one  of  those  things  and ' 

'Brains'  helped  a  lot,  too,  by  winking  at  the  clerk,  and  assuming  a  resigned 
and  «lmost  pathetical  look.  The  clerk  seemed  to  understand  for  she  said  nary  a 
word  and  smiled  knowingly. 

Soon  the  ordeal  was  over,  and  I  set  out  for  ol'  sweet  home  With  a  vague 
recollection  of  how  I  had  seen  the  barber  work,  I  began  carefully,  ignoring  the 
caustic  remarks  with  which  'Brains'  taunted  me. 

■      With  only  a  few  'short  cuts'  showing  on  my  map,  I  proudly  presented  to 
him  a  Barrymore  profile. 

'How's  that,  eh?  I  guess  I  have  a  tough  beard.  Boy,  I'll  have  to  use  two 
blades  next  time.' 

'Why  two?     You  didn't  use  any  this  time!' 

Well  bless  my  shoe  strings!  In  my  zeal,  I  had  omitted  to  use  a  blade.  What 
a  pity,  indeed! 

'Ah,  er,  oh,  well,  I  was  just  practising--why  don't  you  shave?  Oh,  excuse 
me,  girls  don't  shave.' 

'I'd  rather  be  a  girl  than  a  bearded  lady!' 

•—8-9-10.' 

CRASH! 
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9,mitating> 
by  Cornelius  Jones 
INLY   by   imitating  the   perfect   do   we.   ourselves. 

M  obtain  the  perfect. 

That  is  the  conclusion  I've  at  last  come  to  concerning 
our  amateur  journals.  The  assn's  publishing  members 
would  do  well  by  imitating  the  professionals 

For  instance,  this  manuscript  business.  If  you  were  to 
submit  a  mss.  to  a  professional,  most  pros  would  answer 
it.  either  one  way  or  another,  within  two  weeks  In 
comparsion  I  once  sent  a  mss.  to  one  of  our  pubs_  It  was 
t^o  months  before  I  got  an  answer.  Some  publishers  stil 
have  my  submitted  mss.  which  I  submitted  to  them  5 
months  ago!    I  have  received  absolutely  no  word  of   any 

kind  from  them.  ,  ,    . 

There  are  many  other  ways  which  we  could   improve 
by    We  could  go  on  and  name  dozens  of  faults  which    are 
unnecessary.  Consider  your  case.  What  is  your   problem? 
(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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WILLARD    SMITH    RESIGN   DIRECTORSHIP 


but 

Bill 

an 


VISITS  THIS  MONTH 

Your  editors  have  been  making 
the  round  of  fellow  Jerseyites 
this  month,  and  at  the  same  time 
increasing  interest  in  Amateur 
Journalism. 

Editor  Ackerman  dropped  m 
on  the  Haywoods  in  the  early 
part  of  December  to  pay  his 
respects  to  Bill  and  Till, 
much  to  his  dismay  found 
worked  on  Sundays.  But 
enjoyable  few  hours  was  spent 
talking  ajay  with  his  wife  Till. 

Both  Ackerman  and  Branch 
traveled  to  Dcmarest  on  Tue., 
December  26  to  visit  AAPAian 
Bernard  WiUctt.  Arriving  ,ust 
before  lunch  most  of  the  day  was 
spent  in  Issue  the  "New  Jersey 
Amateur  Supplment"  which  may 
be  found  in  this  bundle.  Bernard 
has  a  fine  print  shop  and  expects 
to  issue  a  journal  in  the  very  near 

future. 

Mrs.  Rose  Willett,  Bernards 
mother,  was  recruit  for  the  roles 
of  the  AAPA  and  the  New  Jersey 

Chapter. 

On  Sat.,  Dec.  30  another  trip 
was  made  to  the  home  of  Richard 
Branch. 


Wall  Appoints  Williams 
As  Successor 


In  an  official  letter  to  President 
Wall    Willard    Smith     who     was 
elected  to  the  Board  of  Directors 
last     Sept.     said,     "Because       of 
College     obligations,    ineligiblity 
to  office  and  my  lack   of  activity 
I   am     forced      to     submit      my 
resignation  to  you."   Continuing 
he  says,  "I  have  considered  every 
possible  way  of  staying   on    and 
tryed  them  all.  None  work.  I  just 
can't  do  it.  I    hope   you   have    a 
successful  year  and  I  am  sorry    I 
can't  enjoy  it  with  you.' 

Bill  activity  will  be  missed    by 
the   association,      but    President 
Wall  has    filled    the   vacancy   by 
putting  it  Into  the  capable  hands 
of  former  mailer  Karl  X.  Williams 
who  hails   from    Portsmouth,    O. 
When  asked  for  a  statment  Karl 
came  forth  with.  "All  I    can    say 
Is  the  old  stereotyped  expression," 
It  will  be  a  pleasure  to    serve   on 
the  Board  of  the  Association  and 
I  feel  flattered  that    I    should    be 
thought  of  when  selecting    some- 
body    to    fill     the    position     so 
capably  taken  care  of  by  Smith. 
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NJC  MEETS  FOR  INSTALLATS9N  OF  OFFICERS 


The  New  Jersey  Chapter  of 
Amateur  Journalism  held  its  fir^ 
in^allation  meeting  on  January 
27,  1945,  at  the  home  of  President 
Floyd  F.  Ackerman  in  Wyckoff, 
and  a  full  slate  of  officers  for  the 
fiscal  year  was  inb^alled.  They 
are:  Floyd  Ackerman,  Frssident 
Frederick  Branch,  Vice  Presi- 
dent; Richard  Branch,  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer; Tom  Grimes, 
Historian. 

President      Ackerman      ap- 
pointed Mrs.Matilda  S.Haywood 
of  Fair  Lawn  the  New  Jersey 
representative    of    the    NAPA 
and  William  F.  Haywood  to  a 
similar  post  for  the  AAPA.  The 
business  meeting  also  voted  on 
the  new  constitution  of  the  or- 
ganization,   before   adjourning 
to  enjoy    a  delicious    luncheon 
prepared  by    Mrs.    Ackerman. 
Afterwards  the  members  exam- 
ined    Floyd's     printshop     and 
braved        the        snow-covered 
ground  to  pose    for    pictures. 
Attending  was,  in  addition    to 
those  name-d,  Bernard    Willett 
of  Demarest. 


On     February      24th      Dick 
Branch,  Doris  Schwanke,  Helen 
Dick,  Tom  Grimes,  Jim  Daniels, 
and  Floyd  Ackerman  journeyed 
to  New  York  to  attend  an  in- 
terview   with    Margo,     radio- 
stage-screen  star  currently  co- 
starring  with  Fredric  March  in 
"A     Ball    for  Adano."   There 
was,  of  course,  an  ajay  gabfest 
on  the  streets  of  New    York 
afterward.  ThenDorisandlielen 
went  back  to  the  hospital  where 
they  work,  Jim  went  home  to 
Montclair  to  enjoy  his  week-end 
pass,  and  the  party  broke  up. 

On  March  10th  and  11th  Dick 
Branch  and   Floyd    Ackerman 
went  to    Philadelphia,  Pa.,    to 
spend  a  weekend  with  Neal  R. 
Peirce  of  West  Chester.  They 
were  met  in  the  City  of  Broth- 
erly Love  by  Neal   and  Bob  Ix, 
who  led  them  off  to  the  Franklin 
Institute  to  look  at  files  of  ama- 
teur papers.    After  some  confu- 
sion-- it  seems  that  they  waited  for 
each  other  at  different  stations!-- 
the  boys  met  Joe  Grosso,  former 

Continued  on  pace  ''^ree 
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Jeanne  Sullivan  Appointed 

Secretary  -  Treasurer 

The  appointment  of  Jeanne  T.  Sul- 
livan to  fill  the  office  left  vacant 
by  the  resignation  of  Mrs.  Rose 
Willett  has  been  announced  by  the 
president. 


Chapter  Now    "All   Ajay" 

It  was  voted  on  at  the  last  chap- 
ter meeting  held  Oct.  13  to  include 
membership  in  the  chapter  from  all 
ajay  groups  in  that  ail  applicants 
reside  in  the  slate  of  New  Jer.<sey 
and  a  member  of  either  the  Ameri- 
can, National  or  United  Amateur 
Press  Associations.  The  name  of  the 
chapter  will  still  remain  the  same, 
however. 


New    Menubcr 

The  first  new  member  under 
the  present  "all  ajay"  system  is 
Dorothy  Jacobs.  She  is  currently 
the  Secretary  of  the  United  Ama- 
teur Press  Association.  We  all  wel- 
come her  into  the  chapter  and  hope 
she'll  enjoy  it  as  much  as  we  do. 


Christinas    Party  Is  Main    Attraction 


The  December  22nd  meeting  of 
the  New  Jersey  Chapter  of  Amateur 
Journalism  was  held  at  the  home  of 
Jeanne  T.  Sullivan,  103  Smull  Ave., 
West  Caldwell,  New  Jersey.  Those 
present  were:  Frederick  Branch, 
Richard  Branch.  Jim  Daniels,  Tom 
Grimes,  Matilda  Haywood,  William 
Haywood,  Dorothy  Jacobs,  Jeanne 
Sullivan  and  Helen  Wesson. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order 
by  the  president  Fred  Branch,  at 
5:00  P.  M.  Tom  Grimes  and  Jim 
Daniels  renewed  their  memberships. 

It  was  decided,  by  Helen  Wesson, 
to  have  something  specific  to  do  at 
each  meeting,  such  as  getting  to- 
gether copy  for  the  New  Jersey 
Amateur.  It  was  also  decided  to 
recognize  the  Joint  Committee  of 
Co-operation  as  individuals  and  not 
as  a  group. 

The  meeting  was  adjourned  at 
7:00  P.  M.  The  members  then  filed 
into  the  dining  room  to  eat  a  de- 
licious dinner  prepared  by  Mrs.  Sul- 
livan, Jeanne  and  her  two  sisters. 
The  dinner  consisted  of  ham.  potato 
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Old  Memori3S 
serves  as  my 
cf sdential 
to'  uiatnbershiij 
of  the  NAPA. 
It  vfr.s  ,.wr it- 
ten  in  memo- 
ly  of  my  mo- 
ther. ■. 

-  EJG 


OLD   IffiMORIES  -.'   ,  .  ■ 

I  am  thinking  tonight 

Of  a  tumbledown  shack 

That  stands  at  the  foot  of  a  hill 

The.  small  winding  pathway 

That  leads  through  the  grove 

Is  stamped  in  my  memory  still. 

Just  a  little  log  cabin 

So  rough  and  so  crude 

But  to  me  it's  a  palace 

V/here  my  dad  brought  my  mother 

To  live  as  a  bride 

She  spent  many  happy  years  there. 

The  vine  covered  porch 

The  old  rustic  well 

The  lane  where  wild  roses  grow 

The  old  grape  ^/ine  swing 

V/here  we  uced  to  play 

Has  a  place  in  my  memory  to  stay. 

I  love  that  old  shack 

And "the  whispering  pine 

And  my  spot  in  its  evergreen  s^ade 

Oh  why  did  I  leave  that  old  home 

far  away 
Still  in  my  dceams  I  am  back  there 

to  stay. 

My  mother  has  gone 
From  that  tumble  down  shack 
.  And  on  earth  I  shall  see  her  no 

more 
But  I'll  see  her  again  . 
In  hei  Heavenly  home 
We  will  meet  on  that  beautiful 

shore. 

Yet  I  want  to  go  back 

To  that  tumble  down  shack 

Just  to  see  what  is  left  there  I 

knew 
The  old  weeping  willow  -  the  bab- 
bling brook 

Onoe  more  on  the  scene 
Of  my  -childhood  to  look. 


Here  I  am  with  my 
first  issue  of  The 
"  Napaian,"  I  hope 
all  of  you  will  en-  - 
Joy  reading  it  as 
much  as  I  did  com- 
piling, editing  and 
printing  it. 

Of  course  I  do  not 
expect  to  win  Laur- 
eate i>ards  with 
this  little  sheet, 
but  I  do  hope  to  be 
an  active  membei  of 
N.A.P.A.  -  -nd  30  to  • 
be  an  active  member 
one  must  step  for  . 
ward  and  do  some 
writing, editing, 
printing, and  secure 
new  members .  • 

As  a  new  member  of 
N.A.P.A.  may  I  in- 
troduce my  self  -  ; 
I  am  Eva  Jane  Cleven 
ger  of  404  East  lOth 
Street , Conner  svi lie , 
Indiana. I  am  the  moth 
er  of  four  children, 
and  to  help  do  my 
part  in  wihnin;^ '.  the 
war, am  at  the  pres- 
ent time  working  at 
the  -National  Metal 
Products  Corp.  .of 
this  city. 

I  am  very  fond  of 
amateur  Joua-nalism, 
and  hope  to  remain 
in  the  N.A.P  .A  for 
many  years  to  come. 

To  all  may  I  ask  - 
Am  I  welcome  ? 
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AUTUMN 

BY. EVA  JANE  CLEVENGER 

Summer  is  over 
It  is  autumn  a^.  last 
The  lone  dreamy  days 
Of  the  summer  is  past. 

The  trees  are  arrayed 

Irr  p\irple  and'  Sol<3. 

Like  Knlshts  in  brisht  armor 

Of  lons»loi^  a-so. 


The  birds  all  have  50 ne 
The   flowers  are   asleep 
With  their  heads  bending  over 
Like  in  sorrow  they  weep. 

Till  spring  comeS  again 
With  her  mild  balmy  breeze 
She  will  kiss  all  the   flowers 
And"  awaken  the  trees.    . 

She  will  dress  them  once  more 
In  their  garments  of  green 
In  the  bright  summer   sunshine 
To  glitter  and  gleam. 


LONE   INDIAN  MAGAZINE  ISSUES  SPECIAL  "AJ" 
EDITION   FOR  SEPTEMBER. 

FLASH'.   Connersville,Ind.Oct.I   -  The  Lone 
Indian  Magazine. official  P^J^^^jJ^?^  °^ 
the   L. I. F. has  issued  a  special   ^mateur 
journalism  section  in  the  September  edi 
tion  in  which  five  of  the   leading     ajay 
associations   are  well  ^eP^^sented. 

A  two  page   spread  haS  ^^^^^^^P^^pnI^A 
by  Mrs.  Eva  Jane  Clevenger   ^5^.^^®^^^^ 
aSd  members   are   asked  to   send  ^f^^'^lH 
direct  to  Ernst  T.   Grube.lOlO  Huron  Ave, 
3hebovF.an .Wisconsin  for  a  copy  of  tnis 


TTerp  I   am  with  my  se- 
coS  ia^  of  The    Na 
paian",and-I   am  all 
bubbling  over  with  de- 
light. 

in  my  first  issue  I 
ask  -  Am  I  welcome  ? 
in  reply  I  ^ave  recei- 
ved scores  of  letters 
praising  my  efforts, 
and  making  known  that 
I  was  WELCOME   in  the 
NAPA.To   all  of  you  who 

wrote  me  ^aY  ^   f^^*-" 
:  '^ManyTmany  thanks   tor 

those  lovely  Y"?'^?*  r-c- 
They  were  Just  like  re 
ceivlng  money  ^^°^.  , 
home  when  you  arc  dead 

broke . 

*       * 

I   WISH  TO   THANK  - 
Morris  Gerber,editor     _ 
of  THE  BROCHURE, who 
sent  his  June   issue  to 
me-.I   ll^e^  Permanent 
World  Peace   and  I   Came, 
I  aaw,I   Returned. 
Edward  H.and  Mildred 
■p.     Cole   for  their  June 
f^su^   of  THE  OLYMPIAN. 

It's  Lovely  -   Congrats.: 
Robert  Telschow,for  the 
?^rissue   of   REVERIE. 
It's   gKandl   Don't   stap 
publishing, Bob, don  t. 

Walter  4.  ^^^%^%J^}^^ 
May  issue- of  THE  SPEC- 
TATOR which  is  a  de>- 
light .  .,   „ 

Ahthcny  F.  Moitorot  for 
the   July   issue  of  DIN& 
roNG-  which  give   us  the 
iow  down  on  the  70th. 
Convention. 
A.  Ziimnerman^for  his 


^■PN  4827  ^ft^ 

You  tellTinn,  Bilgely!   What  are  dues  for,  anyway? 


I  The 

'national  frying  pan 


The  North*Star 

"Suidinq.  ihe,  lUai^  to  a  Bib  c4  UunwA," 


'foUuuc  5  -  ^luinl)fv  in 


3une,  194B 


^x'xtf.  it 


Reporter  Reaches  Infinity; 

Verifies  Many  Theories;  Can't  Return 


By  BOB  NORTH 

Fffpred  on  by  glowing  specula- 
tions of  a  math  teacher,  one  of  this 
paper's  reporters  has  made  a  trip 
to  Infinity.  This  means  sacrificing 
his  life,  for  the  distance  is  so  stu- 
pendous he  can  never  get  back  dur- 
ing his  remaining  life-time.  Hi? 
report  has  been  sent  back  by  radar, 
carrier  pigeon,  and  all  the  other 
ultra-modern  means  of  communica- 
tion. 

Out  there  in  Infinity,  he  say?, 
everything  is  different.  As  has  been 
predicted,  the  railroad  tracks  all 
meet  there.  There  are  no  parallel 
lines.  What  pass  for  parallel  lines 
on  the  earth,  finally  intersect  at 
Infinity,  and  the  infinite  geometri- 
cal progressions  come  to  a  very 
weary  end  there. 

The  ends  of  "endless"  chains  are 
clearly  vir^ible  out  that  way.  On  a 
clear  nirKt,  a  few  beams  of  light 
are  visibb  from  the  stars,  and  the 
ends  of  the  beams  can  be  seen, 
thus  clearing  up  the  theories  of 
polarized  light.  Of  course,  there 
is  also  visible  the  light  from  the 
earth  originating  from  the  light 
bulbs  in  parabolic  reflectors  which 
are  at  principal  focus.  Bulbs  set 
at  principal  focus  just  HAVE  to 
send  their  rays  to  Infinity. 
(Continued  on  page  3) 


There  are  two  cetainties  of 
life:  death  and  taxes.  Would- 
n't it  be  nice  if  they  came  in 
that  order? 

Circulation  this  issue:  1,600 


j        £aca£  Uap,pening,i, 
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Mandy  Pilljive's  grocery  store,  at 
the  corner  of  Francis  and  Jackson 
streets,  was  robbed  last  Saturday 
while  Mandy  was  over  at  Sambo's 
Billiard  Academy  (on  business). 
The  grocery  boy  was  hit  over  the 
head  with  a  blackjack  and  the  thief 
escaped  with  a  handful  of  jelly 
beans  and  ten  pounds  of  sugar.  The 

boy  was  left  with  two  lumps. 

*  *         * 

Two  fleet-footed  greyhounds  were 
killed  at  the  dog  races  last  Sunday 
when  they  caught  up  with  the  elec- 
tric rabbit. 

•  •         • 

The  Jiffy  Sandwich  Shop  is  now 
serying  greyhound-burgers. 
»         «         * 
Ben  Sismowitz  is  having  his  la.st 
name  changed  to  Statler,  so  it  will 
be  the  same  as  his  silverv.-r.rc. 
.         «         * 
Sandy    MacKinley    got    married 
yesterday.  He  had  read  in  a  maga- 
zine that  two  coukl  live  as  cheaply 
as  one,  and  he  wasn't  working. 
*        *         » 
Willy  Bones  was  quite  shocked  at 
the  recent  death  of  his  Mother-in- 
Law.    In  fact,  he  was  electrocuted. 
»         *         * 
Beulah  Hoppington  was  taking  a 
bath  Saturday  night  and  stepped  on 
a  wet  cake  of  coap.   She  was  cata- 
pulted    through     a     window    and 
landed  on  a  sand  pile  three  floors 
below.  She  suffered  some  embarass- 
ment. 
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Metro  Politan  VS^ins  $1,000 
Claim  for  Destroyed  Cigars 


Suit  Is  Settled  Only 
After  172  Hour  Trial 


Metro  Politan  won  his  claim 
against  the  Jipum  Insurance  Com- 
pany in  the  local  court  yesterday 
for  $1,000.  The  trial  was  a  long  one, 
and  was  going  into  its  172nd  hour 
when  the  decision  was  reached. 
Judge  Slicker  presided. 

It  seems  that  Metro  pulled  a  "fast 
one"  about  a  month  ago  when  he 
bought  ten  dozen  boxes  of  cigars 
and  insured  them  against  fire.  After 
he  had  smoked  them  all,  he  put  in 
his  claim  and  the  insurance  com- 
pany refused  to  pay.  They  never 
had  had  this  type  of  a  claim  before, 
and  although  the  contract  stated 
"destruction  by  fire"  to  be  a  cause 
for  claim,  they  felt  that  the  cigars 
in  question  hadn't  been  consumed 
by  fire  in  the  proper  way. ' 

Judge  Slicker  (inhaling  part  of 
the  evidence)  said  his  decision  was 
final,  and  Mr.  Politan  expects  his 
money  this  morning. 

Local  Happenings,  cont.  from  col.  2 

driver  assured  her  with,  "That's  ail 
right,  lady.  You'll  have  199  nickels 
in  a  minute." 

"The   Weaker  the  Arsument 
The  Stronger  the  Words." 

Circulation  Still  1,600 


I        £acat  iLajxp£JnJuiqA 

It   has    just   been    learned    that 

Metro  Politan  has  been  arrested  and 

put  in  jail  on  a  charge  of  arson.  For 

explanatory  details,  see  column  one. 

*         *         « 

Fai-mer  Fairbanks  has  just 
planted  three  acres  of  fruit  trees, 
with  a  vacant  acre  between  each 
full  one.  When  asked  why  he  did 
this,  he  explained  that  the  pits 
would  be  tossed  into  the  empty 
acres. 


The  following  was  reportedly 
overheard  on  the  Ganson  st.  bus 
last  Saturilay:  Two  men  had  gotten 
on  and  sat  down.  When  the  bus  be- 
came crowded,  one  shut  his  eyes. 
"What's  the  matter,  are  you  sick?" 
asked  the  other.  "No,"  was  the  i-e- 
ply,  "I  just  hate  to  see  ladies  stand." 
«         *         « 

Mr.  Thomas  Levelsnitch,  perhaps 
the  world's  greatest  efficiercy  ex- 
pert, died  and  was  buried  here  yes- 
terday. There  was  a  large  attend- 
ance at  the  funeral.  Tommy  was  a 
true  efficiency  expert  to  the  end. 
As  the  pallbearers  were  lugging  the 
casket  <!own  the  church  steps,  the 
lid  suddenly  popped  open  and  the 
deceased  sat  bolt  upright  and  .sug- 
gested: "If  you'd  put  this  casket  on 
wheels,  you  could  lay  off  four  men." 
*         •         * 

Mrs..  Steamwhistle   boarded    the 

Michigan  ave.  bus  last  Friday  with 

nothing  smaller  than  a  ten  dollar 

bill.    She  apologized,   and  the  bus 

[concluded  in  column  1] 
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Man  Loses  Teeth,  Shoes 
Sleeping  in  Bus  Terminal 


Loss  Discovered  During 
Early  Morn;  Recovered 

Metro  Politan  had  caught  the 
midnight  bus  from  Port  Huron 
Now  It  was  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning  and  he  was  waiting  in  the 
bus  depot  for  an  early  morning 
.  south-bound  bus  for  Toledo. 

Owing  to  the  high  elastic  con- 
stant of  the  wooden  bench,  upon 
which  he  had  chosen  to  repose, 
sound  slumber  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. As  he  was  approaching  this 
bench,  he  had  noticed  the  head  and 
shoulders  of  a  negro  protruding 
from  beneath  the  other  side.  This 
had  not  seemed  strange,  as  the 
poor  fellow  seemed  to  be  enjoying 
a  very  sound  sleep  by  retiring  in 
this  position.  Mr.  Politan  was  just 
dismissing  this  thought  from  his 
mind,  when  he  noticed,  through 
his  drooping  eyelids,  the  form  of  a 
policeman  entering  the  waiting 
room. 

It  was  not  long  before  Metro  was 
aroused  from  his  dozing  by  a  voice 
on  the  other  side  of  the  liench  say- 
ing, "All  right,  come  out  of  there 
Why  can't  you  sit  up  like  the  rest 
of  the  people?  The  floor  is  to  walk 
on."  Investigation  proved  it  was 
the  Cop  addressing  the  colored 
man. 

Although  some  of  his  friends 
stood  by  snickering,  or  openly  ex- 
claiming their  ejubilation,  the  ne- 
gro was  very  apoligetic,  and  fol- 
lowed the  officer's  directions.  All 
efforts  by  Politan  to  resume  his 
status  of  a  dozer  at  this  point  were 
(Continued  on  page  2) 


I        £(umI  UappenitiqA        \ 

Joe  Silpop  has  been  hospitalized 
with  a  bad  case  of  hysteronpro- 
teron.  He  doesn't  look  so  hot,  but 
doctor  Bonegreaser  claims  he  has 
a  100%  chance  of  pulling  through 
This  claim  is  based  on  the  fact  that 
nine  out  of  ten  men  who  get  this 
disease  die,  and  the  last  nine  cases 
of  this  sort  that  doc  has  had  all 
died. 

Mrs.  Sniper's  small  son  swallow- 
ed  a  bullet  yesterday.  The  mother 
has  been  advised  to  feed  him  cas- 
tor oil,  and  not  point  him  at  any- 
body. ^ 

Sammy  Potter  has  been  told  by 
his  doctor  to  "stop  all  drinks." 
From  the  looks  of  him  last  night, 
he  had  done  pretty  well  in  not  let- 
ting any  get  past. 

Grandpa  Barlston,  who  lives 
over  on  Groh  Road,  celebrated  his 
100th  birthday  last  Thursday. 
When  asked  by  your  reporter  what 
he  contributed  his  good  health  and 
long     life     to.     Grandpa     replied: 

"Well.  I  cain't  say  yit.  There's 
several  o'  them  testimonial  fellers 
still  a  dickerin'  with  me." 

Little  Willie  Johnson  has  lost  his 
caddy  job.  He  claims  he  could  do 
the  work  all  right,  but  couldn't 
learn  not  to  laugh  out  loud. 

The  Harrison  family's  maid  quit 
them  last  Saturday.  Her  com- 
plaint was  that  she  could  no  longer 
stand  to  be  treated  like  one  of  the 
family. 
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The  NORTH  *  STAR  going  to  press  early  in  1945  on  a 
5x8  hand  press. 

A  10x15,  motor -driven  press  was  used  for  the  next  year, 
printing  eight  5>^"  x  8K"  pages  per  monthly  issue. 

After  continuing  five  years,  and  having  reached  a  circula- 
tion of  1,600  copies,  regular  publication  was  discontinued  with 
the  August  1946  issue  when  the  editor  (Bob  North,  above)  went 
to  college. 
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N.  J.  CHAPTER  MEETS,  IN  BLOOMFIELD 

*  . 


THE  FIRST  OF  A  SERIES 


Though  the  world  is  full  of  tur- 
moil and  confusion,  now  and  then 
sdinethinK'  happens  which  gives  one 
hope  about  the  future.  1  refer  par- 
ticularly to  the  amateur  journalist 
party  at  Bill  Grovenian's  in  Cedar- 
hurst,  Lonsr  island  on  Sunday,  Feb- 
ruary Tenth.  It  was  mainly  a  wel- 
come home  surprise  party  for  Bill, 
and  other  amateurs  who  have  been 
in  the  service,  but  since  amateur 
journalists  seldom,  if  ever,  miss  an 
opportunity,  tlie  Amateur  Printers 
Club  was  brouRht  back  to  life  at  the 
same  time.  Rut  let  me  tell  you  about 
it  from  the  beginninjj:. 

When  1  saw  the  trroup  that  met  at 
the  L.  I.  R.  R.  station  it  looked  like 
the  beginning  of  a  nice  day.  On  the 
train  the  fourteen  of  us  took  over 
one  end  of  the  car.  From  then  on 
the  air  hummed  with  talk  about 
printing  and  writing,  and  about  the 
people  who  do  the  printing  and 
writing.  In  the  group  were:  Floyd 
Ackerman,  Dick  Branch,  Alf  Bab- 
cock,  Felecitas  Hag^erty,  Tillie  and 
Bill  Haywood,  our  guide  Bill  Jack- 
(To  Page  4,  Column  1) 


By  Jeanne  L.  Sullivan 


Slush,  slush,  slush — 22  arctic-clad 
feet  n)ade  their  way  slowly  through 
high  snow  drifts  and  deep  puddles 
of  icy  water  to  the  home  of  Freder- 
ick and  Richard  Branch,  28  Forest 
Drive.  Bloomlield,  N.  J.  on  Satur- 
day, February  23rd. 

After  greetings  had  been  ex- 
changed, and  the  Haywood-Branch 
photogs  recorded  bright  and  happy 
faces  for  history  books;  everyone, 
ie.  (Paul  Jackson. U. S.N. , Floyd"Ack- 
erman.U.S.N..  Dorothy  Jacobs, Tillie 
Haywood,  William  Haywood,  Jim 
Lamanna  U.  S.C.  G.,  Thomas  Grimes, 
Walter  Strombach,  Jeanne  Laurette 
Sullivan,  Dick  Branch,  and  Pres- 
ident Frederick  Branch)  started  par- 
taking in  his  favorite  diversion.  Miss 
Jacobs,  an  accomplished  pianist 
tilled  the  living  room  with  beautiful 
music  just  loud  enough  to  drown  out 
the  voices  of  "hibitzer  Tillie  Hay- 
wood," and  checker  a  la  chessplayers 
Bill  Haywood  and  Jeanne  Sullivan. 
Jim  Lamanna  and  Paul  Jackson  dis- 
cussed (as  only  service  men  can)  the 
high  cost  of  living  in  Romania,  since 
(To  next  Page) 
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Two  Conventions 


NCE  Upon  a  time,  (1932)  I  was  treasurer  of  "the  America"  I 
never  saw  any  money  in  the  two  years  I  had  the  name  I 
then  was  president  (1934).  New  York  was  to  get  the  1935 
convention.  I  called  the  convention  to  order  at  the  set  time 
announcing  the  committee  for  the  day,  (the  names  announced  were  those 
that  had  assisted  in  Che  arrangements,)  at  this  point  a  voice  from  I'the 
rear  of  the  hall  "you  pick  only  the  other  side"  this  remark  to  me  was 
off  center,  I  thot  a  few  seconds  and  concluded  no  sides  for  me,  I  then 
asked  the  speaker  if  he  wanted  a  job?  The  reply  was,  yes.  Ballot  counting? 
He  got  the  job,  many  saw  60  to  70  ballots  signed  in   the  same  hand 

writing,    no  pro-  ^ ,^  test    were    made, 

we  did  note   that  y  ^       _         the    judgie    took 

them  all  off  to  his  ^^^^^^^^g^^^    room,      the    day 
went   on,    but    ^  ^^^H|M||n||^^^K   did  notice 
groupsthatdidnot^HHHpK^^HW    admit  me,  I  had 
many  thots    and     ^^m/C^  k^^\  \w^^    guesses throut the 
day,     then      the  yMVpMi     iM:  banquet  that  even- 

ing, the  judgie  MlmF^MmM}^  braved  the  flagh 
light- picture  but  ^JIImfs^,,,,.JnBl^  retreated  to,  well 
you  guess. 


I  did  hear  later 
England  delegates 
tickler,  in  general 
it,  the  three  days 
Big    bad    wolves 


that  the  New 
had  brot  him  a 
he  could  not  take 
were  not  so  good, 
were  e\  e  y  where. 


Philadelphia,  (1945)  what  a  difference,  a  grand  time,  no  suspicion  of 
any  sort  all  friendly  and  home  like  many  that  atterded  were  here 
now  all  cooperting,  the  local  committee  were  grand.  Philadelphia  has 
many  historic  places,  special  mention  is  made  of  my  two  visits  of  four 
hours  each  to  the  Franklyn  Inbtitute,  the  best  place  in  the  entire  world, 
to  do  amateur  journalist  research. 
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National  Amr-teur  i  ress  Association 

THE      NEW      YEAR 

By  Eva  Jane   Gleven.jez" 

Father  time   keeps   marchin.3  en. 
His    stepe    '3rowin3  "feeble  "but  true. 
He  will   soon  close  the  door  on  the 

old  year. 
And  open  once-  more  to    the  new. 

Let's   3reet  this  new  year  with  lau- 
ghter, 
With  hearts   that   are  happy   and   3ay, 
And  each  make   a  vow  to   do   our  part, 
In  whatever  com.e3  our  way. 

*        *       *        * 

X    RE  MONITION 
3y  Eleanor  Alletta  Chaffee 

The   stubborn  leaves  that  would  not 

leave   the   tree 
Rattle   their   frozen  chains, Their 

metal   edjes 
Clank  in  ths  wind  that   blows  up 

from  the    south, 
Shaking  the   stiff  and   solitary 

hedjes* 


But  there  is  a  robin  leaving  warmth 

to  -  day. 
Only  his  passionate  longins  for  a 

chart : 
3earin3  the  c ar 30 , hope , like  silver 

set 
Upon  his  feathers  and  in  his  frail, 

brave  heart. 


Many  thanks  for  the  poem  -The  Editor, 


* 
•» 


f 
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Havln3  had  a  trgji 
te  of  "amateur  jou- 
rrnalism"  dui'in3 
I 945, we  hope  to  be 
able  to  really  30 
places  durin3  this 
new  year .Although 
both  cur  time  and 
money  is  limited, 
our  efforts  will  be 
to  b:rin3  forth  the 
best  that  we  can. 

We  would  like  to 
con3ratulate  both 
Willametta  and  Alf 
for  the  fine  work 
done  on  A  Handbook 
For  New  Members. 

NAiAIAN  was  3iven 
two  points  in  THE 
VIGILANTES , Decem- 
ber issue; by  its 
editor  H.Dean  Aub- 
ry iDean  says, "NAI- 
AIAN is  another 
Litnews  in  the  mak- 
in3,"  Hov/ever  we 
think  we  will  dis- 
appoint Dean  with 
this  "awful"  is- 
sue,Hope  to  do  bet- 
ter next  time  Dean 
and  Willametta. 

Con3ratulationG  to 
Ray  C,  Hi-:.3s  for 
his  splendid  52 
(over) 


Eva  Jane  ClevenGer,  404  East  lOth, 
ville,  Indiana  Presents  Another  - 


Street; 


It -2*4 

Conner  8* 
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iMATEUxv  JOUx-^vNALISM  AS  A  HOBBY  -  NATIDN/J.  AM/.TEUIv  r.J^SS     ASSN. 


« 
« 


LET'S     REMAIN     AS     AN*  AMATEUR     ASSOCIATION     WITH     2     QOLLAIi     DUES 

^  *  _       •    •  ^_« — .^ • — 


|5  Dugs  Will  Tend"  To  Txirn  NAPA 
Into  iDofesslonal  Group 


*im       "^      ••« 

Dy  Eva  Jane  .Clevencer 

The  "Five  Dollar  "  guostion     of 
today  is  -.shall  NArA  increase  its 
yearly  dues   from  two   dollars  .  to 
the  unheard  rate  of  five     dollars 
per  annum'? 


NAPAIAN's  answer  would' he   "  NO 


n- 


After  all -the  National  Amatexir  ire 
88  Association  is  su]?posed  to     be 
"amateur", and  the  Increaae  in  dues 
would  encourase  members  to  accept 
advertlslns  to  help  defray  the  ex 
ponses  of  publi shine  and  print ins* 

Those  members  who  can  afford  the 
Increase  in  dues  are  no  doubt  the 
ones  who  put  out  those  one  a  year 
deluxe  editions  -  and  not     those 
who   struGGle  to  brin^  forth  the 
smaller  and  cheaper  printed  issue, 
or  the  mimeograph  editions i 

In-  most  cases  if  the  dues  are 
Increased, advertising  would  have 
to  be  solicted  -  and  the  majority 
of  NAPA' 8  members  like   advertis- 
ing In  amateur  publications  like 
they  do  the  commericals  over  the 

radio •  _ 

With  the  small  circulation     of 
only  325, who  would  want  to   adver- 
tise in  amateur  publications^Af- 
ter  all, twenty  five  cnts  per  in- 
ch would  be  a  high  rate   for  such 
a  small  circulation. 

Publications  similar  to  the  NA- 


PAIAN  couldn't  even  "give"  ad- 
vertising away  -  thus, those  who 
couldn't  afford  the  five  dollar 
dues  wojild  say  "30"  to  NAPA  and' 
Join  forces  with  other  associa- 
tions* 

Let's  remain  in  the   "amateur" 
class. and  not  turn  "profession- 
al." Lot's  keep  our  faithful 
amateur  wri tors, poets >publi sh- 
ers .printers  and  mimeographers. 
Let's. stay  in  the  two  -  dollar 
classl 


*      — .  — -- — ^ *. - w-       ♦ 

EDIT-Oi^IALS 
*  — — «^t*. -«— - * 


AWA.J)S  FOR  THE 
ANNIVE.^A.^  BUNDLE? 

With  the  anniversary  of  the  Nat- 
ional Amateur  xress  Association 
"Just  around  the  corner"   -  what 
about   some  awards  for  those  mem- 
bers who  try  extra  hard  to  put 
one  or  more  fine  publications  in 
the  anniversary  bundle?  Then  the 
poets, the  short   story  and  editor 
ial  writers  should,  bo  remembered. 
Shouldn't  a  special  award  be  giv 
en  the  editor, the  publisher, and" 
the  pi'inter  of  the   "extra"   good 
publications? 

A  few  awards  would  encourage  the 
members  to   "make"  the  anniversary 
bundle  -  make  it  big  -  and     with 
the  best  they  can  offer .Worth  try 
ing  -  isn't  it? 

-  e   J  c 
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WE  NEED  A  TRUST  FUND 
OF  NO  LESS  THAN 

$200,000! 
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December  28  th  Printer's  Jamboree 

The  New  Jersey  Chapter  of  Amateur  Jour- 
nalism has  again  broken  all  records  in  A.J. 
Circles  by  holding  two  meetings  in  seven  days. 

Many  members  outside  of  our  state  have  in- 
quired what  we  do^here  in  ISl«rw  Jersey  besides 
cettirg  elected  to  of5ces,throjsring  parties  and  re- 
vising our  constitutioh.    ,,     ''^-j 

Today  we  are  met  at- the  hpme  of  the  AAPA 
representative  Wa^'er  Strorxipach  of  Irvington, 
New  Jersey.  'WQ«iave  at  our  disposal  thirty  cases 
of  type, two  printih^presSes^d  seven  eager  ama- 
teurs. The  results  of  "^r  combined  efforts  will  be 
found  on  the  following  pages. 

Christmas  Meeting  At  Jeanne's 

The  second  Christmas  meeting  of  the  New 
Jersey  Chapter  of  Amateur  Journalism  was  again 
held  at  the  home  of  our  President,  Miss  Jeanne  L. 
Sullivan.  Our  sincere  appreciation  to  Mrs.  Sulli- 
van for  a  delicious  turkey  dinner. 


■aai. 


National  Lamplighter 
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It's  May  in  Milwaukee.  January's 
18.1-inch  snowfall  is  gone,  but  its 
spirit  lingers  on  in  the  chilly  zephyrs 
that  penetrate  our  light  topcoats. 

Eddie  Daas  (NAPA,UAPA)  is  busy 
organizing  The  Milwaukee  Amateur 
Press  Club.  Bruce  Smith(AAPA)  has 
placed  flowers  on  the  grave  of  our 
mimeo-mess.  The  American  Peanut 
Roaster.  Maybe  we  shall  exhume  it 
some  day.  That  is,  if  we  are  so  for- 
tunate as  to  acquire  or  obtain  access 
to  some  good  mimeographing  equip- 
ment. Bruce  can't  see  himself  laying 
out  that  much  money.  And  I  am  not 
able  to  support  both  a  press  and  a 
mimeograph. 

March  left  on  my  welcome  mat  a 
National  Amateur  containing  nine 
proposed  amendments  to  the  consti- 
tution adopted  only  two  short  years 
ago.  At  this  rate,  what  a  tattered 
document  it  will  indeed  be  in  1957! 

I  asked  Bob  Dunlap  what  is  meant 
in  proposed  Amendment  II  by  the 
expression,  "issue  an  amateur  paper 
to  the  members  of  the  association." 
I  think  the  intention  of  the  propon- 
ents is  commendable.but  their  choice 
of  words  may  lead  to  some  future 
misunderstandings.  Does  "the  mem- 
bers" mean  all  the  members?  a  half? 
a  fourth?  or  perhaps  ten  per  cent? 

Will  publication  of  The  Feather 
Duster,  which  is  privately  mailed  to 


some  members  of  NAPA  but  not  all, 
qualify  Dr.  King  to  vote? 

Bob  says  I  am  only  trying  to  stir 
up  trouble  by  asking  such  questions, 
that  this  would  be  decided  by  the 
convention.  On  what  basis.  Bob?  Will 
Sam  Small's  vote  be  counted  because 
he  supports  the  right  ticket,  altho  his 
skimpy  four -pager  reaches  only  fifty 
members,  while  we  reject  the  ballot 
of  Joe  Blow,  whose  24-pager  circu- 
lates among  300  (but  not  all)  of  the 
members,  simply  because  a  majority 
disagrees  with  his  opinions? 

So  much  for  the  Small-Blow  legis- 
lation. Let  us  us  consider  the  Neal- 
Horseplay  Amendment.  Willamelta 
is  feebly  supporting  it,  fully  aware 
no  sane  printer  will  mimeo-mess  one 
paper  a  year  because  the  constitu- 
tion says  so.  But  she  fails  to  see  that 
the  palpable  purpose  of  Amendment 
IV  is  to  disenfranchise  all  printers. 
Impossible,  she  says,  for  the  amend- 
ment has  no  teeth! 

Edentulous,  huh?  I  can  hear  that 
proxy  commitee  spurning  Willamet- 
ta's  impassioned  pleas  on  behalf  of 
some  mulish  printer  who  has  neglect- 
ed his  stint  of  mimeo-messing.  "We 
are  sorry,  Miss  Turnepseed,  but  we 
just  can't  accept  this  man's  ballot; 
his  refusal  to  mimeograph  is  willful 
disobedience  of  a  plain  mandate  of 
the  constitution!" 


SEVEN  FORTY-SEVEN  IS  COMING!! 
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Father  time  keeps  marchln.3  on, 
His  steps  ^rowlns  feeble  but  true;  ■* 
He  will  soon  close  the  door  on  the 

old  year,. 
And  open  onee  mor©  to  the  new, 

■  •  ,  j/ 
Let '  s  welcome  this  new  year  with  '•  . .  ■. 

laushtor ,  ■ 
With  hearts  that  gre  happy  and 

.  o^-y » ■ 

And  each  make  a  vow  to   do     our 

part-,    . 
In  what  ever   comes  our  way, 

^  Eva  Jane  Clevehisei*.  ■* 

,  •  *     *     * 

•■.  FEELIN'   .:ETTEa=,'mANIC  Yoirl  -  - 

Yos, after  bein5  on  the'  sick  list   for 
two  months,!   am  some  what  better, and' 
some   improved.Now  that  I  .am  at   least 
on  my   feet, I '11  try  awful  hard       to. 
be  more  activ^  .during  the  year-  of  19 
47, thus  you  will  see  more  and    tmore  . 
of  NAF^iiRflt  that  mean*  anjr     thins  .," 
to  you^  Any  member   desiring  to   con-, 
tribute  material   for  publishin.s, Jus.t  .- 
send  it  ri^ht  along  as  all     contribs  . 
are  welcome, and  this  goes  for     every 
member  -  so  become  ACTIVE  folks  I 


-ANOTHK^   52  rAj&K^   POd   THE  LONE  INDIAN 
.    :•   .     MAGAZINE  .  ■ 

■.''Another  fine  issue,  of  THE.  LONE  INDIAN 
M^'iGAZniE^a  52  pager  for  Christmas  has 
hits  the.  mail 6, being  received  and  wel 
c'omed  by  many  amateur  Joxornalists, in- 
cluding members  of  the  NAPA,  *' 
This  years  magazine  carried  many  fine 
articles  concerning  amateuT'. Journa  -  ' 


Continued  Next  Page, 
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■     E2ITO<I/»L    ■ 

GtiEETINGSl  NAxAIAN  and 
the  editor   is  proud  to 
be  bade  with  you,    and 
present,  this  -  oxxr  New 
Years  edition. 

We"  regret  that   it  is  Im 
possible  -to  x^ublish  re*- 
gularly,  there  fore       we 
have  to   be   content  with 
an  occassional  issue. 

During  the  year  of  1946 
many  publications  were 
sent  us, both  in  the  bun 
dies, and  through  private 
mailings  -  and  a  THMK 
YOU  goes  to   all  who   did 
eb.  It  was  impossible 
to   answer   all  the  letters 
and- to   acknowled.jQ  ■    all 
the'  contributors  bf  pub 
lications  sent  us  -  but 
we  did  appreciate  all* 
Maybe  there  will  come  a 
day  we   can  return     the 
favors* - 

We  always. en Joy  these 
little  visits  with  you, 
"and  hope  to  return  real 
.  socin,and  so  H^t'iPIY  NEW 
YEM   to   all. 


-  Eva  Jane  Clevenger 
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June  1947 


'SEARCHLIGHI 
FAULTY 


'  hamperld  '-^dum  '\\u 


BEAMS , 

REG  RfiyS  FHIL 
TO  PEfiiRRiE;  ■ 


"The  Searchlight, "an 
amateur  journal  boa3t-| 
ing  the  slogans,  "A 
Journal  of  Pundamen* 
tal  'Democracy"  '  -and 
"Penetration  of  .Dark. 
Places  a  ispecialty/' 
is  "deaocratic"  only 
by  a  wide  stretch  of 
the  imagination,  and 
its  "penetration"  of 
dark  places  is  consid- 
erably hampered  as  a 
result  of  the  crimson 
color  of  the  Search- 
light's rays.  It  is-, 
however,   a  '  welcome 
and  provocative  addi- 
tion to  the  NAPA  bun- 
dle. 

Though   apparently 
not  a  Communist   per- 
iodical, the   Search- 
light nonetheless   is 
politically  Red* 

The  paper  follows 
what  might  be  termed 
the  *'PM  mentality"  in 
yowling  "d8mocracy"in 
its  slogans  and  thru- 
out  its  columns, while 
openly  declaring  in 
■its  masthead  that 
it  will  practice  what 
it  preaches  by  pripr-- 


I^MONI 
EXTRA  CASH  FOR 


OllJL 


■  ^  A 
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f9^7r^8   NEEDS  CE  NAPA 
PLiBLICIiy    ■■ 


N.Y.NEWS 
EEA  TURES 
NA(^A"AJAYS 

America's  largest  Sun 
day  newspaper,  the  New 
York  News  (  4,800,000) 
devoted  two  pages  of 
its  Roto  Section  May 
25  to  amateur  journal 
ism.  The  publicity  was 
in  the  form  of  a  well 
v/rittfm  picture  story 
headed  "20th ■ Century 
Ben  Franklins." 


Included  v/ere  photos 
showing  Kim  Ehrman,  An' 
thony  P.Moltoret,.  HeliOi 
Spink.-,  Jeanne  Sullivartj 
Robert  Telnchow,  Dick; 
Branch.  Floyd  Ackerman', 
Jim  Daniels,  both  Hayj- 
woods',  Walter    Strong- 
bach  and  several  otheri 
fans  engaging  in  their 
favorite  hoVbjf.  Presi- 
dent Hciywood  is  a  msm- 
ber  of  thd  Sunday  N'SfWa 


'    If  the  year  1947-  48 
is  to  be  a  groat  ajay 
success,  the  NAPA  can 
not  afford  to  reject 
the  progressive  amend- 
ments to  the  constitu- 
tion in  July,  -Roy  A. 
Lindberg,   publisher 
of  THE  NEW  ESTAT:-:,  as- 
serted  upon  his  re- 
turn to  the  U.S.  and 
ajay  from  overseas. 

Furthermore,  he  said, 
the  NAPA  will  have. to 
elect  a  tv/e  Ive -months - 
a-year  president,  pre- 
ferably one  who  does 
not  possess   a  reputa- 
tion for  handing  in 
resignations  at  irreg- 
ular but  frequent  in- 
tervals •  ,  .  ' 

Adding  that  addition- 
al funds  -for  the  offi- 
cial organ  are  still 
another  necessity  for 
a  successful  year,Nfi^V 
ESTATE'S   editor  de- 
plored the  •  ■  adverse 
■criticism  which  Se.-st;a 
Mathoison,  ourrfiiit  of- 
ficial  editor,  has 
been  oubjectei  to  as 
a  result  of  finances. 


N 


A 


A       N 


• 


January 


1948 


Edited     and     Published     By 
Eva     Jane     Clevenger,      404 
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THE  NEW  YEAR 

Father  Time  keeps  marching  on  - 
His  steps  growing  feeble  but  true. 
He  will   soon  close  the  door  on  the 

.  .  old  year 
And  open  once  more  to  the  new. 


Let's  greet  the  New  Year  with  lau- 
ghter - 
With  hearts  that  are  happy  and  gay, 
And  each  make  a  vow  to   do  our  -part 
In  whatever  comes  our  way, 

-  Eva  Jane  Clevenger 
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TURNING     OVER      A     NEW  "  LEAF       OR      COME  TO  LIFE  -  YOU  BUMSl;; 

What  an  o^jportune  time  to  start,  the  New  Year  of  1948  by  turn- 
ing over  a.  new  leaf,  and  pledging  to  become  active,  to  publish 
and  to  write  for  our  association.  Since  each  and  every  member 
joined  for  this  sole  purpose  -  why  not   keep  your  pledge? 

Some  of  the  bundles  of  late  show  that  a  great  many  of  us  has 
"left  it  up  to  the  other  feller"  to  do  the  publishing,  while  we 
just  back  and  take  it   easy. 

With  the  membership  that  we  boast  of,  we  need  not  publish  ofl- 
tener  than  four  times  a  year  (unless  we  d.'esire  to  )  .providing 
each  member  would"  do  her/his  part  by  publishing  that  number  of 
times.  Surely  this  would  not  be; too  heavy  a  schedule  for  us. 

We  could^' at  least  ORYllI  .  '    ...         "      •  •     ' 


DECEMBER     HONOR     ROLL     OR   THE  WAY  I    PICK   'EM     FOR     HONORSlll 


THE  AMATEUR   SCRIBE 
Vol.11  No,   3 


Manuscripts  such  as  "A  Journey  To  Cuba" 
■    by  Jeanne  L.   Sullivan;    "l  Write     of  the 

Obscure",  by  George  H,  Freitag;Freitag, 
God,  and  the  Soil,  by  William  H,  Groveman;  "Faith  -  Hope  -  Char- 
ity by  Frances  L,  Swanson;  English  Sunday  by  William  V,  Stone,  & 
The  Hand  Of  Time^ by  Frank  Earle  Schermerhorn  make  this  journal 
our  first, oho  ice  of  the  bundle.  It  is  well  edited  by  Charles  A, 
Shattuck,    and  well  printed  by     Russell  L.   Paxton,  _^ 


SOUTHERN     CALIPORNIAN 
Vol.; -I  :    -        ■::■.   No.   6 


With  a  swell   front   cover  "Desert  Patrl --^ 
ai^ch"   by  W,    Emory  Mo oire,    together   with 
a  well  balanced,   well  printed  magazine 


X-PN  4827  Hin 

Ih^  National  Critic 

Published  by  President  C.  A.  Shattock,  2901  Avenue  I,  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.,  in  the  interests  of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association. 
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Reviewage 

By  JAMES  F.  GUINANE 

REVIEWER  in  his  work  knows  temptations  as  strong  as 
[the  gourmet  who  is  forced  by  a  doctor  to  take  a  diet  of 
j  bread  and  butter  Euid  weak  tea.  Much  of  our  literary 
"fare  in  amateurdom  is  flavorless  and  the  temptation  is 
to  gorge  upon  the  more  sumptuous  offerings  when  the  publishers 
occasionally  serve  them  up.  But  as  this  indulgence  must  be  at 
the  expense  of  the  smaller  papers  it  is  not  well  received. 

One  temptation  that  I  will  not  resist  is  to  comment  with  gom- 
mand  delight  upon  Marvin  H.  Neel's  second  Chimera.  A  whole 
range  of  pleasures  from  the  intellectual  to  the  sensuous  is  pro- 
vided by  this  handsome  24-pager  and  it  is  only  fair  no  matter 
what  the  cost  in  space  to  mention  the  joys  that  are  stimulated 
by  the  aesthetic  adventure  of  browsing  within  its  pages.  Despite 
tlie  excuses  we  make  for  the  himdreds  of  scraggy  joiunals  that 
come  to  our  desk— excuses  made  in  the  hope  that  their  pubhshers 
will  be  encouraged  to  endure  and  improve— one  cannot  escape 
the  truth  that  is  limned  so  clearly  in  the  presence  of  the  work  of 
a  true  craftsman.  His  touch  is  marked  unmistakably  in  an  agree- 
able first  impression  that  subconsciously  influences  the  reader 
throughout  his  reading.  The  scraggy  joimials  that  fail  in  creating 
a  favorable  first  impression  lose  much. 

Marvin  Neel  creates  a  first  impression  of  quality  wdth  a  title 
page  that  is  simple  like  a  line  drawing  of  a  classic  woman's  profile, 
and  a  matching  simplicity  is  maintained  throughout  the  volume. 
There  are  two  experiences  for  a  reviewer  who  receives  a  booklet 
of  Chimera's  attainments.    There  is  first  the  sensuous  experience 


"fins  Cflfifilffi 

SEPTEMBER  1949 

'  ^.me!  J  am  glad  TorWhitbtL'"'"'''"'''"^  ^^«°d 
l^'-esident.  I  still  beCeThi  .7/^^'  ^^"^^^'^  Vice 
NAPA  should  earn  heir  not.  "'"'"  officers  of  the 
toeing  Mailer  for  a  year  Th''.^^'  ^^^  ^^^'"t'^e. 
a^ree  with  me.  Anyway  I  at'"' -^'^  ^'"^^^^^  ^'" 
Vice  Presidency  again  '^'"'"^  '"  ™"  ^^^  the 

I  ^rnT^tTZlTl':  -  ^«.  '-s  the  best  yet. 
vention.  We  all  can  m«lf   k  1?^  '^  ^^^'  ^^  ^he  Con- 

---.es^^-S^^;^^r^ 

"ice^iStrfSt^t^oft  V  '^^"^^^  '^^'  -  a 
story  plays  and  a  s  lent  ^f  •^^''^"'  '^^^^^^  «hort 
shown.  Mr.Dryden  ate rr'  '/'''^  "^^^^'"  ^^^ 
also  a  producer  at    he  ^h',  "  pf '  f '^^^  ^"^^  ^e  is 

Hollywood.  While  nDetStt  '^'^"  ^'"'^'^^  '" 
Radio  station  WJBK  and^lvP  .  ""^  .'"^^rviewed  by 
about  his  experienced  h^nd"      ""'''  '"'"'"'^''"^  ^^^'^ 

o  • 

t-ongratulations  to  Harold  PiUc 
PA  president.  I  like  wav  hp  1        1  T  '^^^^'^  ^A 
J'Ke  way  he  goes  at  clearing  NAPA 
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hOBKHT  Jbi,  M^Hmm^L 


fOL.  1    NO.  1  .  "Exchange  the  News''  Warner  kobins,  Ga. 


SE/mCimiG  FOR  M  APPROPRIATE  TITLE  FOR  hiY  FIRST  VEN- 
TURE IlSlT'O   PRINT   IN  THIS  PARTICULAR  FASHION,    I  CALiE 
UPON  THE  WORD    •  •  NHVSivDNGER '  »  ,   WHICH  I.^iEANS    '  'ONE  \M) 
X  DELIGHTS  IN  EXCHANGING  NE^^VS'  '  .      THIS  WAS  IT" 

SO  HERE  IS  -    ' 'THE  NEWSIONGEii' •  . 


FIIxdT-  I 'a  like  to  extend  the  heartiest  season's  ti^eetin^s  to  one 
and  all  everywhere,     kay  everything  of  good  cheer   ,   happiness,   and 
the  sincerest  joy  he  yours.       iviEttHY  CutabTWib'.  I 

'  'Fear  not:   for  behold,   1  bring  you  ^.ood  tioin^s  of  great  Joy, 
which  shall  be  to   all  people.'  '    -  L,ulce  k;:10 

In  this  season  of  giving  and  receiving,  we  should  not  for^^et 
the  real  reason  for  Christmas.     The  one  whose  birthday  this  is. 
He  should  have  our  greatest  gift — ourselves.     His  greatest  desire 
is  to  have  first  place  in  our  hearts  and  lives. 
• 'The  vitality  and  reality  of  a  personal  fellowship  with  God  is 
the  greatest  contribution  of  Christ  to  the  world.'  ' 

The  coming  of  Christ  meant  the  assurance  of  individual  sal- 
vation for  all  who  would  accept  Him. 

' 'Joy  to  the  worldj  the  Lord  is  coraej 
Let  earth  receive  her  King.'' 

Service  is  the  spirit  of  Christ. 

•  'For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in  the  city  of  David  a  Sav- 
iour, which  is  Christ  the  Lord.''    -  Luke  2:11 

'  'Glory  to  God  in  the  higjiest,   and  on  earth  peace,  gooa  will 
toward  men.''   -  juuke  2:i4 

Copies  of  Bob  McDowell's  latest  song,    "DO   MOU  Cidxb'',   -  in 
sheet  music  arrangement-  may  be  obtained  for  only  25ocaots  each 
or  2  for  49  cents  from  the  editor,     iill  copies  personally  auto- 
graphed. 

"LL^i''o  Face  IT'',  Bob  kcDowell's  humorous  column  currently 
appearing  in  two  magazines,   will  be^in  next  month  in  the  NEWb- 

ivDNGER.      "...  ^  .... 

By  the  way,  everyone  is  invited  to  submit  to  the  NEWtJiviONGEH . 
Poems,  articles,  jokes,  fillers,  columns,  etc.  Anything  of  in- 
terest to  all  UAPA  members.  Juet  write  direct  to  the  editor  at 
address,  top  of  this  page.  ) 
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Knowing  le  doln^.  * '  -  Socrates 


The  National  Critic 

S^Tii— "S— °:.,™"' — 

PER  ASPERA  AD  ASTRA 

By  Dora  Hefner  Moitoret 

IHERE  are  those  of  our  members,  and  they  may  represent 
I  a  majority,  who  do  not  hesitate  to  say  r^^Jl^Jhese 
i  never  read  the  poems  in  amateur  papers.  Some  ot  these 
««-a  members,  if  questioned,  might  honestly  adnut  that  they 
never  read  poems  period.  They  might  honestly  add,  I  never  tme 
^  mu^te  on  my  radio,"  and  "I  can't  be  bothered  visitmg  an  art 
LSr-  ^  S  other  hand,  perhaps  they  ^ve  just  cause  for  lack 
oSest^  amateur  verse.  At  any  rate,  their  atutude  stimulates 
1  ?it  in  amateur  journalism  to  examine  a  lync  contnbubon 
tope^s^nally  and  to  make  sure  it  is  really  poetry  before  sendmg 

'*  \Z  rZe  a  poem  merely  because  it  rhymes,  even  with  great 
ctrin?  DSe<Uy  not,  though  it  may  pass  as  a  verse.  The  poem 
mrnofoily  have  a  poetic  conceptf  it  must  be  poetically  ex- 
^Tssed  ^  reSg  "Tidewater  Maryland"  for  my  instruction 
S  visitog  L  eStem  shore,  I  came  upon  a  splendxd  example 
rSe IffTrLce  between  verse  and  poetiy.  There  ^  quoted  the 
following  epitaph: 

Farewell  our  friends  and  parents  dear 
We  are  not  dead  but  sleepeth  here 
Our  debts  is  paid,  our  graves  you  see 
Prepare  yourselves  to  follow  we. 
This    of  course,  is  a  rhymed  contemplation  on  Death.    But  com- 
pare' it  with  an  epitaph  appearing  on  another  page: 
Leaves  have  their  time  to  fall 
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IlAPrY  vk;  YLARII 

Lot's   all  make   a  r-onolution  to  holp  JAx'A  in  over;/-  xiaj  possible   and 
to  give   it   our  full   support.      It's   0.  truly  wonderful   organization 

j^         of  fine,    ovit standing  people. 

Cvj  And  it   is  \7ith  a  great   araouiit   of  pride   that   I  readily  adr.iit   I 

^    clw   a  nenbor, 

■^       'k.'ill  Rogers  once  said:  "I  never  net  a  nan  I  didn't  like." 

^        Old  friends  have  quickly  bocoiao  bitter  cncr.iicr  because  of  sud- 

*^    dtjn  tonpor.   Perhaps  you  say  you  don't  care  if  a  good  friend  is  lost. 

Chances  arc  you  42.  care.   Later  you'll  probably  vronder  v;hy  you  ever 

broke  that  bond  of  friendship, 

VJhcn  you  lose  one  friend,  you'll  probably  lose  a  few  r.iorc. 

Friendship  is  essential  to  hurian  nature,  so  once  you've  attained  it, 

by  all  neans,  keep  it, 

She  be^&%-4^+o4>cvfeion  Ig^t— igonth-^/aHS  oubnlttod-^y  -Goerg^  A^  'rioohrio. 

Here  is  his  winning  quotation: 

''I  cor.iplained  that  I  had  no  shoes. 
Then  I  r.iet  a  nan  v/ho  had  no  feet." 
For  sending  in  such  a  wonderful  and  inspiring  proverb  a  copy  of  my 
song  ''DO  ::0U  CAIIE''  has  been  nailed  hi:;x. 

IIOTE:   Each  nonth  the  winning  writer  of  the  best  quotation  xilll 
receive  a  free  copy  of  ny  song  "DO  YOU  CAPiE" .   But  this  offer  expires 
\7ith  the  April  issue  of  The  i:E.<oi:0]K;-EI\.   After  that  the  winning 
monthly  quotation  will  be  printed  along  with  the  nano  of  the  submit- 
ter; but  there  \;ill  be  no  prizes.   00  send  in  your  quotation  now. 

Keep  sending  those  cards,  letters,  and  material  for  publication 
in  The  i:S;/3:;Ci:C-En.   And  here  is  a  good  time  for  extending  ny  deepest 
a-Dprcciation  in  thanks  to  George  A.  J.'.oebxic  for  his  most  kind  assist- 
ance in  bringing  The  NZ-'oi^OlfGEil  to  the  JAPA  members  through  the 
"Bundle''.  He  is  doing  a  wonderful  job  of  mimeographing.   And  congrat- 
ulations to  him  for  winning  the  •'■vdOTATIO]:  OF  TZ..   LlOUr:" . 

Copies  of  J3ob  .'IcDowell's  song  ''DO  TO  J  C\?:^-    (in  sheet  music  ar- 
■.  rangement)  may  be  obtained  for  only  2^:'   each  or  2  for  ]|.9;;.'  from  the 
editor.   All  copies  porsono.lly  autographed. 

llcvcr  miss  an  opportunity  to  make  others  happy,  even  if  you  have 
to  leave  them  alone  to  do  so. 

Obstacles  are  those  frightfiil  things  you  see  when  you  take  your 
eyes  off  the  goal. 


^m 


P/iJSMDKK^PY"  ROBERT  E.  McDowell 

^UJ^\   lUNUUI  Editor  and  Publisher 

A  UNITED  AMTHQR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION        P.^,  Box  I3I1. 

PUBLICATION  VJarner  Robins,  Ga> 

VOL.  I   NO.  3  FEBRUARY,  I95O 

Adelaide  Bishop,  one  of  the  most  promising  lyric  coloratura 

sopranos  in  her  field,  lives  in  the  little  Georgia  city  of  V/arner 

Robins.  Off  stage,  attractive  Adelaide  Bishop  is  better  Icnovm  as 

^.    I.Irs.  Eugene  Deatriclc,  wife  of  Lt,  Eugene  Deatrick  viho   is  a  pilot 

oc    with  the  3l50th  Test  Souadron  at  Robins  iVir  Porce  Base  at  Warner 

-*    Robins. 

;z         Tv/enty-one-year-old  Ivlrs,  Deatrick  appeared  in  a  series  of 
Q-    operas  v/ith  the  Nev^  York  City  Opera  Company.  V/ith  the  lead  roles 
><    in  such  operas  as  Verdi's  "Rigoletto",  Offenbach's  "Tales  of  Hoff- 
man and  Strauss'  "Der  Rosenkavalier'',  the  beautiful  red-haired  so- 
prano has  received  acclaim  from  newspapers  coast  to  coast. 

Originally  from  Hew  York,  I.Irs.  Deatrick  has  not  limited  her 
talents  to  opera  alone.  Between  opera  seasons  she  tours  the  country 
giving  concerts  from  coast  to  coast.  She  has  appeared  as  the  guest 
of  the  ''V/e,  The  People''  program  as  v;ell  as  the  Fred  Allen  Show. 

-As-.- -Pebruary '  3  -jylnner  of.  the  Monthly  Quot  at  ion  C  onte^t ,  jq  on- 


gratulations  go  to  UAPA's  First  Vice  President  Robert  H.  V/oodward; 
Bo:c  ib.oZ;  South  Bend,  Indiana,  A  copy  of  my  song  "Do  You  Care'"' 
is  already  on  its  way  to  him.   Here  is  his  winning  quotation: 
"A  man  should  not  be  without  morals;  it  is 
better  to  have  bad  morals  than  none  at  all. ''' 

-Hark  Tv^ain. 

NOTE;  This  Quotation  Contest  expires  with  the  April  issue 
of  The  NE'JSI.IONGER,   After  that  the  winning  monthly  quotation  v/ill 
be  printed  along  with  the  name  of  the  submitter;  but  there  will  be 
no  prizes.   Send  in  your  favorite  quotation  now. 

Copies  of  Bob  IIcDov/ell's  song  ''Do  You  Care''  (in  professional 
sheet  music  arrangement)  may  be  obtained  for  only  2^r^   each  or  2 
for  l\S)^   from  the  editor.   All  copies  personally  autographed. 

Write  to  Eddy  Arnold  Record  Shop;  II9  S.  Chixcch  St.; 
Murfreesboro,  Tenn.  for  your  records,  sheet  music,  or  radios.  Ask 
for  their  order  form  which  includes  their  vast  list  of  records 
for  sale. 

Contributions  welcomed  to  Eie  NS"i'/Sr.IONGERJ 

GET  STARTED  NOT/Y.  Get  yoiir  Bonds  tlirough  Payroll  Savings  or 
at  your  bank  or  post  office.  Automatic  saving  is  sure  saving  --- 
U.S.  Savings  Bonds, 


Editor  and  Publisher 
A  UNITED  AI.IATSUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATIOIT         P.O.  Box  13k 

PUBLICATION  Warnor  Robins,  Ga. 

VOL.  I  llo,  Ij.  MARCPI   1950 

To  ail  UAPA  members: 

This  is  March  of  a  new  year.  Help  us  to  make  this  year  a  mem- 
orable one.  We  can  do  it  with  your  co-operation.  We  have  carried 
on  despite  many  handicaps,  especially  accidents  and  siclmess.  How- 
fver  we  have  made  considerable  progress.   We  are  not  complaining, 
v;e  arc  satisfied  v/ith  the  work  accomplished,  and  look  forv/ard  to 
^        still  brighter  days. 

You  can  help  by  welcoming  new  members  v/ith  a  letter  or  card. 
Also  drop  a  line  to  such  members  who  have  papers  in  the  Bundle.  By 
vn?iting  to  such  a  member  you  may  rekindle  the  florae  for  renewed  pub- 
lighing  activity.  Wo  need  more  publishers. 

Let  us  put  our  shoulders  to  the  wheel  and  make  this  tho  biggest 
year  in  the  history  of  tlic  Association. 

Edward  F.  Daas 
Secretary,  UAPA 


I  — 
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Take  heed,  all  ye  who  road  this:  Contributions  vrarmly  welcomed 
to  Tho  NEWSMONGER . 

Only  one  more  issue  for  winning  a  free  copy  of  the  editor's 
latest  published  song  "DO  YOU  CARE"  by  submitting  yo\ir  favorite 
quotation.  This  song  may  also  be  obtained  from  the  editor  for  only 
2':}^   each  or  2  for  \\.'^^,   All  copies  are  personally  autographed. 

This  month's  v/inncr  is  Jcttic  Pelps  of  Bximot,  Texas,  Congratu- 
l^.tions,  -Jottie,  And  horo  is  tho  Quotation:    • 
''Do  unto  others  as  you  would  have  them 
r-.o  unto  you," 

-The  Golden  Rule, 

Encourage  those  writers  to  join  UAPA  by  ^Yriting  them: 

I,  Alt  a  Marie  Abraham  2.  Margaret  Tliayor  Adams 

Rto.  3  Box  270-A  551  W.  20li.th.  St. 

St.  Joseph,  Michigan  Now  York,  N.Y.        "  ' 

3.  Fran^:  J.  Albright 
i|.26  W.  Ivy  Street 
Glondale,  California 

(  More  najncs  next  month  ) 

''It  is  far  better  to  light  one  saiall  candle  than  oupso  forever  about 
the  darlmo33."  -  Keep  Smiling  - 
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i         m  F-7  ^/  ir-     ^  ^>^  ROBERT  H.  I.ICDOV/ELL 

^ne  ^ibCLuSNOWoSr  Editor  and  Publisher 

^^^^        '^    *  P,0,  Box  I3[> 

A  UlIITSD  AI.IATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATIOIT  Warner  Robins  Ga 

PUBLICATIOII 

VO^-I  NO.  5  APRIL  1950 

..  SXPERIEITCE  OP  A  HAHD-IiE-DOTOT  V/RITER 

by  Samuel  A,  Sv/indell 
Si  Paso,  Texas 

Wien  I  am  inclined  to  v/rite  an  article  like  this,   I  am  remind- 
r^;     ed  of  the  framed  legend  that  hung  over  the  mantle-piece  in  President 

Q^     Cooliclge's  home  when  he  v/as  a  boy v/hich  read: 

■^  .  A  \7ise  old  o\7l  lived  in  an  oak. 

2:  The  more  he  saw  the  less  he  spoke, 

CL.  The  less  he  spoke  the  more  he  heard, 

IVhy  can't  v;e  be  like  that  old  bird? 

Anj\'!aj,  since  I  was  a  boy  of  nine  (selling  the  morning  Consti- 
tution on  the  streets  of  Atlanta)  it  has  been  my  great  desire  to  be- 
come a  writer.  At  the  age  of  fifteen  a  very  kind  editor  accepted  iiy 
200  word  article  on  "The  Dignity  of  Character''  and  I  was  given  a  five 
dollar  check  for  it.   This  renev/ed  my  interest  more  than  ever. 

During  my  short  v/riting  career  of  about  six  years  I  have  lea'.'n- 
_ed  a  few  thin^s^ about  it,  Not  all  there  is  to  Imow,  to  be  sure,   but 
one  cannot  spend  that  much  timo  tr7yihg,  if  he  really  does  try,  with-  " 
out  learning  a  few  fundamental  rules  that  makes  the  job  a  bit  easier. 

During  this  time  I  have  sent  out  reams  and  reams  of  stuff.  YeSj 
it  was  Stuff  all  right.  And  most  of  it  came  back  all  right,  for  I  did 
not  prepare  my  material  and  manuscripts  in  the  proper  way. 

vVhen  an  idea  came  to  me  I  dashed  it  off  v;ithout  much  thought  or 
reason.  It  made  little  difference  v;ith  me  v/hether  it  was  dog-eared, 
cat-scratched  or  thumb-marked.  I  just  popped  It  into  another  envelope 
and  started  it  off  on  another  long  useless  trip.  Sometimes  an  editor 
did  like  ray  stuff  and  send  me  a  check,  that  would  keep  me  going;  and 
once  in  a  great  while  an  editor  would  scratch  a  note  on  the  rejection 
slip,  or  v/rlte  me  a  fevr  words  of  constructive  criticism.  These  brief 
notes  were  always  a  help--a  real  help.  But  it  seemed  that  I  v/as  re- 
ceiving fifty  rejection  slips  to  every  check  and  no  writer  can  live 
long  on  a  job  like  that. 

Something  was  wrong,  and  I  decided  to  find  out  v/hat  it  T/as.  So 
I  decided  to  analyze  myself.  I  studied  my  own  work.  I  read  and  reread 
the  ones  that  I  had  sold.  I  read  the  ones  that,  had  failed.  I  read 
other  stories,  many  of  them,  l^iat  I  had  really  desired  to  do  was  to 
write  good  juvenile  stories  for  children.  I  appreciated  the  kindness 
od  editors  who  sent  sample  copies,  and  I  read  everything  in  them  in- 
cluding the  editorials. 

Having  sickness  in  the  home  I  \7as  not  financially  able  to  take 
a  good  covirse  in  writing.  I  did  subscribe  for  the  V/riters  Digest  and 
later  had  a  year's  subscription  v/ith  the  Author  and  Journalist  and 
received  other  help  from  friends  and  second-hand  book  stores. 

Through  the  timely  articles  v/ritten  by  mv  dear  friend  John  T, 
Bartlett  in  "I.IOSTLY  PEnsOlTAL"  and  the  very  helpful  articles  found  in 
V/ritors  Digest,  I  found  myself. 

(Continued  on  Page  2) 
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Since  no  quotations  arrived  in  tiitie  for  April's  issue  of  tlie  .. 
i'lSV/SLIONGER  I  had  to  put  in  one  of  my  o\;n.   ITaturally  last  month  y/as 
the  last  month  a  prize  v/as  offered  for  the  best  Qu-otation. 

Ii0v;ever,  don't  let  that  stop  joxi   from  sending  in  your  favorite 
•c^tiotation.   It  nill  be  printed  along  v;ith  youj*  name  as  -contributolr, 
.  bv.t  no  prises  v/ill  be  sent. 

T].?.is  month'  0   thanlis  and  appreciation  go  out  to  Rachel  Van  Creme 
^    of  V/illioinstovm,  \'i.    Va.   The  I.Ionthly  Favorite  .quotation: 
CO  'HVlien  the  candles  are  out  all  women 

~*  are  fair.'' 

-Plutarch. 


LET'S  FACE  IT 

The  first  little  pig  went  to  a  movie;  the  second  little  pig 
T/ent  to  a  dance:  and  the  third  little  pig  went  to -a  barbecue  ».... 

Tliat  is  the  opening  verse  of  my  new  song,  ''Hang  a  I.Ioon  Above 
"tiy-Saturday  Evening  ~rost''"V  ~'~"  '  -^   '■ 

This  song  is  slated  to  out-do  m;r  previous  one,  ''V/hy  Do  They 
Say  TxTo   of  Diamonds,  'ulien  It.  Has  Eour  Diamonds  on  the  Card'"  ? 

In  case  my  new  song  isn't  popular  and  I  need  money,  I  can  hocl: 
my  \Tatch--if  I  had  a  watch. 

But  seriously  I  did  buy  a  good  watch.  It  was  guaranteed  to  run-- 
but  the  company  didn't  guarantee  their  guarantee. 

The  watch  is  so  efficient  it  even  outran  a  snail  the  other  day. . . 


TO  TEE  EDITOR: 

Dear  Bob : 

Welcome  to  the  UAPA.  I  have  just  caught  up  on_m3'-  reading, 
I  lil:e  3'-our  lOVSIIOIIGER,  especially  the  December  issue.   l  mean  the 
prom-inence  jow   gave  to  the  Cliristmas  and  gospel  message. 
'Tope  to  enjoy  more  of  yovir  v;orl:. 

Cordially, 
Gertrude  Wartchovr; 
Hi  Ivfaulce  e ,  V/i  s  c  ons  in 


Last  month  a  poem  appeared  in  ITEvVSI.IOiTGl^'i  entitled  ''The  April 
Fool'"'.   It  was  vrritten  by  Rachel  Van  Creme  who  admitted  she  was  sur- 
prised to  find  that  this  editor  vras  born  on  April  Fool's  Day,  since 
that  is  also  her  birthday  anniversary.   Furthermore,  her  family  name 
was  IIcLane.   So,  she  told  me,  she  and  I  arc  both  Ilac^s  and  April  Fools.' 

"V?Iaen  some  men  discharge  an  obligation,  you  can  hear  the. report  for 
miles  aromid."  w-iJark  Twain. 
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I.IOIITIILY  QUOTATION 

"Lives  of  groat  rnon  all  remind  U3 

Uo   can  make  pur   lives  subline. 
And  departing  loavo  behind  us 

Footprints  on  the  sands  of  tiiuo." 

-Lonsfollov;. 

(Thanks  to  Gertrude  \7artchov;;    llilwaulcoo,   V/isconsin.  } 


LET'S  PACE  IT 


The  bus  was  crov;dod  the  other  day.  One  nan  held  on  for  four 
blocks  before  he  found  out  he  vies   holding  on  to  his  necktie. 

An  abscnt-nindcd  professor  got  on,  blowing  bubble  gujn.  Evi- 
dently ho  eventually  thought  it  was  his  nose,  for  he  took  out  his 
handkerchief  and  tried  to  v/ipo  the  bubble. . . 

Every  tine  I  moot  one  of  my  friends  on  the  bus,  he  offers  to 
jmy  J.1C  a  hrunburgor  later.  Per  ten  years  this._haa  happened.  To  all 
my  iricnds  I  would  like  to  announce:  I  do  not  oat  hrunbujrgers' 

It  v/as  raining  when  I  got  off  the  bus.  The  raindrops  wore  so 
Dig  they  must  have  been  the  large,  economy  size. 

But  the  rain  doesn't  bother  me.  I'm"  only  afraid  of  one  tiiinp, 
. . . Everything. 


TO  TIIE  EDITOR 

Dear  Bob: 

Thanlrs  for  your  '""rJEiJSi.IOITGEpL''*  We  arc  almost  stato 
S2Mibo£s,  I  believe,   I'm  new  to  UAPA  but  am  enjoying  it  very' much. 

Rosabel  Boyd; 
Athens,  Tenn. 

Dear  Bob: 

I  am  a  now  member  in  UAPA.  Just  recently  I  received 
the  Bimdlc  and  want  to  thanli:  you  sending  along  ''The  lTEv7SII0nG]]R''.  I 
Y/ish  you  the  best  of  luck  in  its  publications  in  the  future.  I  too, 
really  want  to  take  an  active  part  in  mj   membership. 

Adrian  C.  Allen 
Iliami  Beach,  Pla. 
Dear  Bob: 

Of  course  I  SCO  the  papers  that  will  conpriso  the  nov/- 
bundle  before  they  reach  the  membership-- (being  your  Llailcr)  and  it 
MA  '^^?-PP*^'^^  ''^^-^■^  ^  Q-lso  have  the  pleasure  of  raimoographing  The  ITEJS- 
I.lONGJR--that  gives  me  the  Jump  on  all  others  to  appreciate  a  good 
one.  You  do  send  in  the  best  copy  and  arrangement  — though  I  an  get- 
ting the  others  to  do  so  likewise.   Good  luck  and  thanks.  ' 

George  A.  Boolime 
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MONTHLY  QUOTATION 

"Don't  let  a  pat  on  the  Back  go  to  yoin*  head, 
at  the  expense  of  your  chest  expansion." 

(  Original  ) 
by  Homer  C.  Pisher 
Marshall,  Michigan 


LET»S  PACE  IT 

t,     -  r.  ^?  -^  tried  to  join  the  police  force.  VJhen  the  chief  asked 
hoT/  ray  physical  condition  was,   I  said:   "Pinei   I  used  to  be  a 
track  athlete.  '  lie  threv:  me  out.   Seeras  he  didn't  \7ant  anybody  who 
had  been  trained  to  start  running  v/hen  he  hears  a  gun. 

.,  ^  T_  •^*'^  ^^®  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  time.  Even  when  I  v/as  in  school  and 
the  teacher  asked  with  what  v/eaiDon  had  Samson  killed  so  many  Philis- 
txnes,   riobody  answered  so  she  point ed  tn  he,r^   j»v/  gr.^  ^-^^oT^  Af^]re'\   mo 


what  it  was, 

.  -u  ^^^y^^J   threw  me  out  of  school.  All  I  did  wap  Bay  it  vtsls 
tne  jawbone  of  an  ass,  ■        ^ 

4.    ^'11  say  this  much  for  the  police  department.   They're  go- 
ing to  malre  every  policeman  wear  rubber  heels  from  now  on,  while  he's 
on  duty. 

It'll  keep  the  cops  from  waking  each  other  up. 


Dear  Bob: 

Good. 


J^Jt-3<J<>J^-*^-<»  .<«_»  <*,  \»   %r  %t   \t    %#  \t    vt  %»  ..  •>  .,  -,  .,  .,  ,,  ,,  ,. 


■good  luck  to  you. 


.Best  wishes, 

Lyle  B.  Watt er son 
Parker sburg,  W.Va. 

Dear  Bob: 

>Ti7,rrc.T-n.T™^^  ^^  ^°  congratulate  you  for  your  writings  in  the 
NlDV/SUOIvGER,  I  am  only  a  newcomer  in  the  United,  .might  say  "a 
greenhorn."  Am  over  67  and  Imow  that  I'm  never  too  old.,  to 
learn  that  is..  One  has  to  keep  on  learning,  even  if  he  has 
hxs  sheep-skins  hanging  on  the  wall.        Geo.  D.  Palachek 

Ivlilv/aukee,  V/is. 

Dear  Bob: 

.   ^   shall  look  forward  to  seeing  the  new  issue  of  your 

Lii,vi[SI.IONGSR  in  the  next  b\mdle,  and  I  wish  you  and  your  v/rit- 

ing  career  the  best  of  success. 

Robert  H,  V/oodv;-ard 
South  Bend,  Indiana 
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IIONTHLY  QUOTATION 

"Genius  is  the  gold  in  the  mine;  talent  is  the  miner 
who  v;orks  and  brings  it  out", 

-Lady  Blessington 

(  Thanlis  to  Samuel  A,  Swindell;  El  Paso,  Texas  ) 


LET'S  PAGE  IT 


Ify  job  at  the  radio  station  didn't  last  long,   I  was  master  of 
ceremonies  on  a  farm-and-barn  quiz  show.   Then  some  guy  wrote  in  ask- 
ing ''hov/  long  cows  should  be  milked/'' 

Naturally  I  answered^  "the  same  as  short  ones". 

Then  in  college  a  noted  professor  of  psychology  told  our  class 
he  had  an  impression,  li/hen  he  asked  what  an  impression  was,   nobody 
else  ansY/ered.  So  I  told  him.  ..when  he  pointed  to  his  head,  "An  im- 
pression is  a  dent  in  a  soft  place". 

And  I'll  never  forget  the  tirae  Tworked^'as  alceporter"~oh  the" 
Running  Front  Page  News.  One  day  the  editor  told  me  that  all  extrem- 
ely bright  men  are  conceited. 

IIvili — of  course,  that's  silly.   I'm  not  conceited, . , 


.  t*    *\    i\    t\    S\    4%    '*  /t  «t  4%    4\    t 


TO  TIIE  EDITOR 
Dear  Bob: 


■V, 


Tou  must  find  editing  "The  NE17SI.I0NC-ER"  a  joy.  I'm  much 
interested  in  the  naiue  of  your  home  town.  Is  it  not  a  bit  unusual  -- 
and  is  there  a  story  behind  it?  Best  wishes  to  you  and  your  publica- 
tion. 

Marie  Hand 
Alcron,  Ind. 

Editor's  Note:  -  Warner  Robins,  I  believe,  vms  taken  from  the 
naiue  of  a  general  to  replace  the  old  ncine  of  "Wellston".  Warner  Robins 
is  located  right  next  to  one  of  this  country's  largest  Air  I.Iaterial 
Bases,  Robins  Air  Force  Base.  The  city,  which  before  was  merely  a  coun- 
try village,  has  now  grov/n  to  rather  large  proportions  and  seems,  day 
^y  <iciy,  to  be  still  increasing.  Someday  I  hope  to  prepare  an  article 
on  this  city. 

Dear  Bob: 

Have  been  an  interested  follower  of  your  "NEiVSIIONGER" 
since  its  introduction  qnd  am  taking  this .opportunity  of  thanking 
you  for  yoTxr  contribution  to  the  Bundle. 

R.  S.  Craggs, 

Westhill  P.O.,  Ontario,  Can. 
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INTRODUCTION 

Without  the  usual  procedure  of  long  and  flowery  introductory 
phraseology,  I  am  Byron  E.  Phelps  of  Company  7,  Wood,  Wisconsin, 
but  due  to  the  fact  that  I  am  leaving  shortly  on  a  furlough, 
temporary  address  will  be:  5435  Indiana  Avenue,  Chicago,  111. 


my 


_I  am  one  of  the  many  domiciled  at  Wood  V.  A.  for  reasons  of  dis- 
abilities of  a  greater  or  lesser  degree,   and  incidentally,   one  of 
the  many  with  diverse  hobbies  and  vocations;   mine  finding  expres- 
sion through  the  medium  of  writing  poetry,   feature  articles,   and 
song^^lyrics.   In  this  connection,  I  an  a  member  of  the  ''Wood  Tat- 
tler staff,  our  station  magazine.  The  "Tattler"  has  won  wide  re- 
nown, in  the  field  of  journalism  within  the  framework  of  the  Special 
Services'  division  of  the  V.A.  which  has  charge  of  all  V.A.  Center 
haws  organs,  hospital  and  domiciliary  inclusive. 


I  am  proud  to  say 
tion  of  our  editoria 
erans'  newspapers  in 
a  clearer  picture  of 
annual  contest  winne 
from  Branch  and  Cent 
consistent  winners, 
adjudication  of  cont 


CO- opera- 
best  vet- 
give  ycu 


that  through  the  wonderful  spirit  of 
1  staff,  we  are  considered  one  of  the 

the  nation.    I  shall  be  able  to 

our  'status  quo'  after  the  adjudgment  of  the 
rs  in  our  field  of  endeavor;  winners  being  druwi' 
er  papers  on  a  nation  wide  scale.   We  have  been 

Journalistic  ability  is  the  prime  factor  in  the 
estants .   Our  record  vifill  speak  for  itself. 


I  extend  my  greetings  and  sincere  wishes  for  the  continued  success 
of  the  officials  and  members  in  their  several  fields  of  endeavor. 
Ihey  may  rest  assured  that  I  shall  as  a  new  member  do  everything  in 
rny  power  to  uphold  the  finest  traditions  of  the  United  Amateur  Press 
Association,  and  incidentally  shall  glean  much  pleasure  in  contribute  ■. 
ir-^  in  my  small  way  towards  its  cultural  advancement  and  outstanding 
position  in  the  field  of  journalism. 

I  shall  go  into  detail  of  life  at  Wood  and  its  lush  beauty;  of  its 
?>'rQen  hills  and  peaceful  valleys;  of  its  wild  life  amd  the  many  things 
we  enjoy  there,  in  future  articles. 

Byron  E.  Phelps 
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WINDO^V  DREbbING 

Costumes  of  myriad  hue; 
'Glistened  and  gleamed  for  all  to  view 
3-arish  pinks,  orchids,  a*id  greens; 
All  were  there  to  enhanc<^  the  scenes. 
Louis  O.uinze,  and  Louis  5eize, 
karvelou^  Lamascene  and  frieze, 
Chinese  Chippendale,  trim,  ornate. 
And  gold  leaf  De  Kavilland  plate. 

This,  with  feminine  pulchritude.,- 

ttiade  a  pleasing  interlude. 

That  haunted  me  'twas  so  obsessing —  havioristic  patterns  of  these 
The  wizardry  of  window  dressing.    that  are  so  affected,  v;hich  re- 
flects in  our  courts  of  justice. 
These  bright  scenes,  gave  food  for  and  the  glaring  inadequacies  of 

thought,  hospitalization  facilities,  s.nd 
And  to  my  mind  other  scenes  brought;   overcrowded  penal  and  mental  in- 
That  blacked  out  this  gay  exposure;    stitutlons. 
And  its  glamourous  cynosure, 

rtc  I  wondered  v/hy,  humans  as  such,  show  that  most  criminal  tendencies 
■lache  the  ungainly  so  much, 
:.  nunain;^  the  undesirable, 
feature  the  admirable, 


This  poem  "Y/indow  Dressing" 
is  a  good  argument  in  favor  of 
glum  clearr.nce,  breeding  pla-' es 
of  crime  and  disease,  which 
pock-mark  areas  especially  in 
metropolitan  centers.   The  re- 
lationship of  crime  and  disease 
in  blighted  areas  are  obvious.   The 
lack  of  a  wholesome  and  pleasing 
©riVlronment,  does  in  a  major  sense 
exeroise  sl   esychological  effect  up-, 
on  the  mannerisms,  health  and  be- 


hind, that  which  lies, beyond  the  scene; 
k-hould  not  be  known  by  any  means — 
hjdeous  plights  sore  distressing, 
are  hidden  by  window  dressing. 

I'd  rather  a  true  exposure; 

^."^ith  a  frank  first-hand  disclosure,  they  believe 
That  ignored  the  guided  tours      and  being  victim.ized 

sewers,       of  inferiority,  ^>- 


I  believe  that  statistics  will 
show  that  most  crim.inal 
are  bred  in  blighted  areas.   Here 
individually  and  collectively, 
these  unfortunates,  victimiS  of 
one  of  the  curses  of  our  advanc- 
ing civilization,  are  more  or 
less  obsessed  v/lth  the  idea  of  not 
being  a  part  of  the  main,  but  an 
isls^nd  thereto,  -vhich  tends  to  a- 
lienato  them  from,  the  society,  that 
has  'set  him  apart' 
by  a  complex 
as  a  rule  end 


they 


And  exposed  the  open 

attendant  to  shacks  that  lie;      up  as  enemies  to  that   society  that 

Not  m.eant  to  meet  a  stranger's  eye,  has  imposed  such  a  comparative  dif- 

Bringlng  these  conditions  to  the  fore,   ference  upon  then. 

This  to  me  would  '  even  the  score..^      This  raises  the  question  of 

For  I' cj  Knovj  the  sltuabloti,         v/here  the  reapunolbillty  lies". 

Though  it  gave  you  no  elation,     Does  it  lie  with  society  or  the 

Else,  I'd  know  you  were  finessing —    individual? 

Beneath  the  glare  of  window  dreeeing.  ^ll  th.ings  being  equal,  I  believe 


Hn-i 
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HAS   BEEN  TAbTi^D  BY  ALL 
A  UNITED  awIATEUR  PHEbb    .IbbOCI  iPI ON  PUBLICATION 

Byron  E.  Phelps  Po^^th  Number 

Company  7,    ^Vood,    ^fis .  November  I95O 


D/W 


'Twas  not  a  gilded  mansion, 
Enclosed  with  a  high  spiked  fence; 
BWt  a  wee  cozy,  farmhouse; 
'Thanksgiving  Day',  seems  lonely. 
As  I  dream  of  yesterday, 
beems,  its  wond' rous  auspices 
Have  faded  and  passed  away. 
A  feeling  of  nostalgia 

-That  is  most  akin  to  pain ^ f- 

Assails  me  at  this  season. 
Although  I  should  not  complain. 


■KJ; 


I  can  picture  in  my  mind 
The  family  group  so  dear. 
I  so  miss:  "May  God  bless  them'," 
How  often,  I've  wished  they 

wore  near. 
I  see  a  goodly  harvest; 
Bins  bursting  'most  to  the  seams. 
And  'Mr.  Turkey'  strutting. 
Of  his  fate  he  never  dreams. 
'Ere  long  he'll  grace  the  table, 
flaked  tender,  juicy  and  brown, 
With  cranberry  sauce,  and  goodies- 
And  on  nary  a  face  a  frown. 

I  hear  dad's  kindly  blessing 

As  we  bowed  the  while  he  prayed. 

rils  theme  was  very  humble 

As  we  list'  to  what  he  said: 

"Oh  Lord  of  all  creation 

Who  knows  our  thoughts  and  design. 

We  thank  Thee  for  these  blessings 

And  succor  for  all  mankind 

i.7ho  are  in  plights  distressing — 

Therefore  bless  this  humble  home; 

Let  not  vain  moods ,. .depressing 

Balk  us  where  'ere  we  should  roam'. 


"Should  we  be  separated, 
Let  us  feel,  we'  re  in  your  care;, 
Satisfied  that  Thy  nearness 
■'.Yill  disperse  gloom  and  despair. 
Let  us  not  judge  one's  station, 
■"JThether  they  be  rich  or  poor, 
ii'or  You,  in  Your  goodness, 
Enter  through  ev' ry  man's  door. 
We' 11  not  bias  our  judgment 
And  think,  that  we' re  left  alone. 
For  illness  and  misfortune 
-Most  heedlessly  cast  their  stone." 


'Tis  that  prayer  in  mem' ry 
That  gives  me  courage  anew, 
And  I  see  that  ray  misfortune 
Could  be  worse,  and  others  too 
Are  taking  their  ilia  in  s-^ride, 
Knowing  that  G-od  is  still  near; 
And  what  e'er  the  future  holds. 
We  still  have  nothing  to  fear, 
bo,  with  this  thought  in  mind. 
Good  thoughts  chase  gloom  away — 
We  too,  then  can  be  happy 
"   As  others,  'Thanksgiving  Day' 


mu 
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lie  stood  on  the  fri-id  street. 

As  mo  bell  he  ranr  so  loud- 

'i\;a3  IcnorGd;  by  the  passinc  feet, 

or  tiiat  ;nadd  •  nine  Christmas  crov;d. 

-xae  .i>ees,  cUstened  and  Gleamed, 

in  tne  Sxiop  v/indov/s  so  bri-lit. 

As  nappv  pil-r4ns  streoined; 

Tliru  tho  street  Ghristnas  LVe  nislat. 

He  gazed  thru  the  store  v^indov;, 
^avm-  things  that  not  his  eye! 
Thep  v/ith  thou-its,  arras  a--I:LbQ, 

>anta'3  ejres  v;ere  not  too  dr^r. 

«.P  clot^^es  and  Imau-ies,  " 
All  arran^ea  for  hin  to  vier/- 
iima   lost  in  deep  reveries, 
^Iis  mind  back  o'er  the  years  riev/. 

He^nav;  a  cozy  firosidc, 
ilnd  a  tree,  \7ith  candle  li.-ht. 
^^e  iiuaoined  Santa's  ride  ^ 
•On  some  far  off  Christmas  Eve  night. 
And  a  ...erry  Christmas  morn, 
o!rJ^°?  and  trinkets  by  the  score; 
oantc;  looked  sad  and  forlorn, 
I'or  the  days  he'd  see  no  more, 

lie  thoucht  of  tho  cheerless  hovel, 

;£r?i-f  ^--"*  5°  ^°^1^  lie  Ms  head 
'tJ^'^   '^  ^^^^  ^^^^   a  novel, 
'gS^^T^;^  °^   "^^  childliood  bed. 
S^?f  lost  m  sad  reflection, 
Tliatxiad^  Given  his  duty  pause, 
A  lady  witn  sv;eet  inflection. 


He 


'v;oke  from  his  reverie, 
illth   a  letter  in  his  hand. 
'Lady  Bountiful -' , i^urposely. 
Faded  in  the  millinc  band. 
Quickly  he  saw  the  contents, 
Crisp  bills,  and  a  note  that  roGd» 

Jor  you  v;ith  L'indly  intents, 
Merry  Christmas  Dad"'  it  said! 

As  he  reached  his  hut  that  nislit. 
And  opened  the  scuealzy  door. 


There  lay  a  note  on  the^floor. 

"Come  live  v;ith  us"'  it  sa^d,  ■ 

"l/e  love  you  and  dread  your  plight 

Let  tho  dead  bury  th.e  dead 

./e'll  e::pGct  you  Christmas  HiGht'*'. 

As  the  bells  joyously  oealed.. 
Ovr   Saviour's  ITatal  Day, 
lie  bov;ed  his  head,  and  kneel od 
As  folks  sanG  Carols  gay. 
And  there  in  silent  prayer. 
In  honor  of  Christ,  our  ICing 
Wliom  ruled  on  hiGh-somev/here,' 
And  to  Jim  the  angels  sing, 

yi>/as  thus,  the  Christmas  spirit, 
•spreading  vmrmth,  that  frigid 
night, 

And  to  it,  v/e  give  full  merit, 
^■or  chanGing  darkness  to  liGlit, 
As  folks  in  every  station. 
Try  hard  to  sioread  sf^f^cl  cheer. 
So  may  God  grant  Our  ITation, 
ik  CS^riafciias  sans  v/ar  nor  fear, 


xiji'on   E.  Phelps 
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Third  Year 
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.A  Bird  in  the  Hand    " 

-r^HS  OLZTJL^m  comnmivn  is  novr  less  than    seven 
I         T7eeks  aT7ay,   but  interest  in  the  affairs  of  am- 
J        ateur  jounialism  is  still  craTfling  adoog  at  a 
pace    more  characteristic  of  lugust  than       of 
iiiay.  This  sluggisliness  is  not   a  happy  thing  to  con- 
template in  tliis  year,  of  all  yeEirs. 

At  Cleveland,   the  fate  of  the  National's  histor- 
ic Diamond  Jubilee  shall  be  decided.  If  this  great 
observjince  is  to  be  an  event  worthy  of  celebration, 
the  forthcoming  year  must  be  the  most  active      and' 
stinulating  period  in  recent   ajay  history. 

The  association's  first  step  totrard  creating     a^ 
year  of  real  activity  must  necessarily  be  taken  at 
Cleveland.  That  step,  of  course,   is  the  electionJof 
leaders  capable  and  -rilling  to  give  real       leader- 
ship, 

■me  cotaposition  of  such  an  bf f  icial  board  could, 
certainly,   be  a  subject  of  endless  debate.       There' 

is  no  time  for  debate.   It^ 
.A-  -  nott  is  time  to     halt     the 

flow  of  r^sloful  thinking, 
hoping  and  guessing.  The 
TTishers  aiid  guessers  this 
yecx  began  their  -activity 
too  late.  Scores  of  hopes 
have  been  spread  of  late 
by  v7oru  of  laouth,  by  mail 
ciad  by  printed  T/ord  that 
perhaps  so-and-so  can  be 
talked  into  seeking  some 
office.  The  names  mention- 
ed hare  indeed  been    most 
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I  Our  hobby  of  amateur  journaliBin  idll  celebrate  the  75tli  aimiYersary 

I  of  its  organized  begiiming  when  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association 

I  observes  its  Diaaond  Jubilee  next  July  at  Philadelphia. 

I  The  most  significant  thing  cOjout  this  75th  anniversary  is  that,     in 

I  so  long  a  time,   so  few  people  have  beoane  adherents  of  our      fantastic 

I  but  Joyful  causa.  We  say  "so  few"  because  our  membership,   in  these    75 

I  years,  has  remeined  fairly  constant.  We  pick  up  new  members  at       about 

i  the  rate  that  we  lose  old  onee.  Today,  250  to  300  of  ue  have  lota      of 

I  fun  in  "ajay"-^  amateur  Joumalian,  Whan  our  100th  anniversary      roll* 

f  around  in  1976,  it  is  a  safe  bet  that  this  figure  will  be  no  different. 

I  Yet,  there  are  many  people  all  around  the  country  who  fall  s^ua-ely 

I  into  our  conception  of  amateur  Joumalign,  but  wt»  h air «  never  heard  of 

I  the  organized  hobby  or  of  the  Nabional  Amateur  Press  Association. 

I  This  month,  NEW  ESTATE  proposes  to  introduce  you  to  a  few  of    these 

I  people.  None  of  them  knew  about  our  hobby.  All  of  than  practice  it, 

I  ROY  CART®  MiRTIN  of  Glasgow,  Virginia,  is  16  years  old.  A      couple 

I  of  months  ago,  Roy  got  nafcion^ide  publicity  via  a  United  Press  feature 

I  story  telling  of  his  status  as  publidier  of  Glasgow»s  only    Be7/sp£5>©r» 

I  The  Glasgow  News.  The  paper  is  mimeographed  and  comes  out  ©y^y    we  A. 

I  Glasgow  isn't  very  far  from  Roanoke,  vThere  NAPA  manbers  Mart  and  Wil- 

I  laietta  Keffer,  Russ  Parfcon,  Ray  Albert  and  J.R.  Gastlemai  are  active. 

I  ROGSR  WIHE.S,  590  16th  St.,  Bi,-ook2yn,  is  also  16.  During  the  recettt 

I  Boy  Scout  Janboree  at  Va].ley  Ibrge,  Roger  served  as  specieQ.  oorrespoft- 

I  dent  for  the  Brooklyn  Ea^e.  which  ran  a  stcry  telling  of  hia      otha? 

I  activities,,, editor  of  the  BiSiop  Loughlin  high  school  paper  and  prod- 

I  uctlon  manager  of  a      Junior  Achievement  magazine.  Incidentally,     tha 

I  hi^  school  Rogd"  attends  is  exactly  half  a  block  37 ay  from  the  house 

I  on  Vanderbilt  Ave,  where  this  p^er  and  other  ajay  sheets  originabaT 

I  RICHARD  JUSTA,  370  Central  Ave. , Orange,  N.J.,  is  a  high  school  edi- 

I  tor  and  winno'  of  a  writing  contest  sponsored  by  the  Newark  Newa.  "SUA 

I  parents  are  much  interested  in  his  journalistic  career.  Sounds  like  a 

i  logical  prospect  for  the  NAPA. 

f  DJCfE  FURHESS,  17  Park  Ave,,  Maplewood,  N.J,,  is  only  ele(ren,       and 

I  his  partner,  Billy  Salisbury  of  8  Park  Ave.,  is  probably  about  his  a^e, 

I  These  two  lada  received  big  play  in  Suburbi a.     (TURN  TO  THE  NEXT  P^OE  H.EASE. 
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SO  FAR.  SO  GOOD 


TJitii  the  Diamond  Jubilee  Year  scarcely  under  wey,  a 
generous  variety  of  first-class  journals  has  already 
appeared. 

iiLF'S  GAT  85,  for  September,  a  84-pager  as  usual, is 
one  of  the  best  ever  -to  come  from  Cranford.  The  large 
selection  of  authors  Jammed  into  the  issue  is  nothing 
short  of  startling.  Dora  Moitoret' s  "Jteast  Amid  Famine" 
is  perchance  largely  true. ..but  we  shiver  and  shudder 
at  the  old  canard  that  mimeographing  is  less  expensive 
than  printing.  Ed  Cole  spread  that  notion  a  couple  of 
yea?a  ago  and  now  Mrs,  Moitoret  repeats  it,  in  graphic 
terms .( Though  she  cites  "The  Mailer"  as  a  mimeo  paper, 
151  ck  Brancli  produced  the  issu^  on  an  offset-  process 
machine.)  NSW  ESTiiTE  irould  gladly  drop  mimeo  for  let- 
terpress IF  vie  were  equipped  for  letterpress.  We  are 
not.  Accordirgly,  we  use  T*iat  we  have  —  and  our  basic 
mimeo  plant  has  set  us  back  as  much  as  a  decent-  sized 
motorized,  press.  Issue  for  issue,  page  for  page,  the 
printed  an  at  ear  paper  can  be  produced  at  LESS  COST  per 
utiit  than  a  mimeographed  journal.  We  stmd  prepared  to 
;^ove  that  if  need  be. 

V/e  make  this  point  not  biecause  it  matters  how    much 
or  how  little  ons  ^ends  on  a  journal,  but  because     it 
is  not  fair  to  create  the  ijr.presaion  that  a  certain 
duplicating  process  is  cheaper  than  anpther  merely  be- 
cause it  looks  thai;  v»ay.   (Priutsrs^   attentioni) 

JL  deluxe  printed  journal,  painstalcLng  jxroduoed,  will 
of  9our'^-e  betray  the  horns  of  labor  devoted  to  it.       It 
will  look  like  it  cost  the  publisher  a  forttine,  Biia  is 
where  tlie  misconceptions  arise,   and  the  root  of  the  dis- 
pute. 

The  contents  of  CAT  65  were  uniformly  good.  We  think 
Ben  Hagglund^s  piece,  "Viill  the  Atom  Bom"b  Ruin  the  Lit- 
tle Magazines?,"  is  nothing  less  tlisn  terrific.  Ws  don»t 
know  about  the  political  aspects  of  the  article,  but  it 
certainly  was  a  good  idea.  Orchids  to  Chet  Whelan,  Paul 
Heir,  Ellen  Butterworth,  John  Wilson,  George  Ereitag  and 
Wilma  Meyer,  plus  TJalter  Vaughan. 

{Continued  on  the  following  page) 
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DICK  BRANCH 
FACING  CALL; 
INTO  SERVICE 


James  Riohard  Branch  of 
BlooDBfield,  N.T.,  the  Te8m*s 
candidate  for  editor  In  the 
elections  at  Cleveland,  has 
3feportedly  taken  hi  a  pre-in- 
duction  exams  and  is  amsit- 
ing  a  probahle  draft  call,  it 
was  learned  today. 

No  further  details  are  at 
head  as  WSi  WSMS  goes  to 
ipress. 


HEW  E3TATR  KJBLISHER  DI  j^ 
AS  ASSOGIAOE    MBffiER 

Roy  Lir*berg,  publi  sheer 
of  NEW  ZST^E,  bee  sue  an 
associate  jmanbor  of  the 
Amateur  Printers'  Club 
during  a  meeting  at  the 
home  of  Ralph  W.  Babcodc 
in  Great  Neck,  L. I,, last 
month. 


BPLLETDT 

Split  Threatens 
Over  Spink  Zssus 


jtjBiLES  msmcm 

SEEN       TlSPmTLSD 


This  publication    la 
now  in  «  position  to  re* 
port  that  certain     hmo- 
ters  an  prepared  to  Is- 
sue an  ultinatUDi  within 
the  next  45  days:  ISlther 
B«a'nioe  ^ink  gets    off 
her  high  horse  oar      the 
associ  ation  will  see    a 
pea^od  of  intense    pol- 
itical battling      during 
the  neoct  fsv  years* 

A  oeeting  to  discuss 
the  Spink  problem  was 
held  quietly  oA  Nov.  U 
and  10  in  an  east  coast 
town* 

Those  present  agreed 
that  Bernice  was  making 
a  aoimtain  out  of  anole-> 
hill  and  expressed    wil- 
lingness to  fight      the 
U9M9  t<?  tftff  ffli4t 


.THANKSGIVING  1950 


MRS.   SPINK 

CONTINUES 

DEFIANCE 


Betrnice  McCartljy  Spink, 
NfiPA  secretary-treasurer,  is 
continuing  her  defiance  of 
orders  from  President  Ibaa.- 
as  B.  Whitbread,  supported  ty 
the  opinion  of  the  executive 
judges,  to  accept  the  Edwin 
C.  Harler  Jr.  application  as 
a  neir  maabership* 

Mrs.  Spink,  who  sent  Her- 
lar's  $2  money  order  back  to 
him  several  loonths  ago,  was 
insti'ucted  to  accept  his  ap- 
plication I'uit  September.  At 
the  request  of  the  president, 
Harler  again  sent  the  money 
order  to  iHrs.  Spink* 

Although  Whitbread    qxil:^ 
Bed  Ssec^tive  Judges  IlaraLd 
Segal  and  Ralph  Bab  cock    on 
theoatto'  at  the  APC    meet- 
ihg  In  Pt.  Pleasant  and  pas^ 
sed  their    views  OD  to     Mrs. 

-  (Please  lyarn  to  Back  Page) 
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This  beeae  as  good  a  time  aa  any 

to  TTish  a  Verjr  Happy  Christmas 

and  a  New  Year  of  Peace  aM  Plenty 

to  everyon© 

syarywiiere 

and 

especi  ally 

to 

amateur 

jouraaliste 


IJAfAVIUI,  VJORLD  KOBBY  GUILD 
SPOT  LIGHT. 
LeiXa   Bakfii-  ETena. 

Rrvu.   .-5,   Box  197. 
Ti-e?e,.   Of  Loosl  Guild; 
Rsprepentetlve     and 
Vice  Frepident,   of  perent 

;/OHLD  ilCBBY  GUILD. 
Pre!?iC°ot,-   (a.'.'ZIO  BOB) 

ROEEKT  L,    i^CHREISiiR. 

UOUHT^i.IN   HOME,   ARIC. 


#:3r 


By- 


Sec, 

H.'.». 
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January —   1950.  It   Xe   Sg^J  LIGHT   tine  again;   And  Feb.    3rd.    is 

neetlng  tine  again.  At  ny  house  as  ueusl,    lUeoLing,?  are  alivayp  the  first 
Friday   in  each  month,   in  the  evening.)    i  hope  a    lot  of  you  raenbers,  end 
your-  friends  vill  be  bravo  enough  to  coue,   even  if  there   is   some  snow 
and  it   is   cold.        Everybody   is  saying   "They  never. saw  anything  like   it" 

I_guesp  Be   just  forget —  Seeras.  to  ue  we  were  -tell ing-_each_.otteiLJthe- 

sorae  thing,  about   tV.is   tine  last  yecri 

Ur.   Coon,    our  preridont  end  r.jrs.   Coon,   from  TocoLie,   plan  to  be 
with  us   this   time,  we  hope  nothing  prevents   them  from  conining.  Last 
meeting,  sickness    in  the  fanili'   l:ept   ..ary  from  coaming.   She  says  every 
tine  she  premisses  to  come,  soiaetliing  happens  to  keep  her  at  home.   So 
she  says   she   is   making  no  premisses  this  time,  she   is   just  Conmingl 

Did  you   see   in  HcCall's  iieedle  j'ork  tiagazine    ,  page  107   what  our 
member   In  Florida    {uaralyn  Denton)    is  doing?  She   is   sure  one  busy  woman, 
and  still  finds  time  to  be   interusood   in   our  KOBBY  GUILD  and  what  we 
merabers  are  doing  way  out  here  on  the  west  coast. 

Another  one  of  our  meiabers,  Bonita  Spencer  of  Grants  Pass  Oreg. 
is  a  busy  wouan  too —  She  surprised  us  with  a  visit  at  our  last  meeting 
and  is  still  bubbeling  over  with  enthusiasm  about  the  good  time  she  had 
T-hile  here. 

She  started  a   business  of  her  own,  something  she  hoe  dreamed  of 
ever  since  high  school  days.   She  calls   it  Bonita 'e   Gift  Shop,   and 
plans  to  sell  all  the  things  she  has  made  as  hobbles,   she  has  a   shop  \ 
equipt  with  electric  machinerythat  she  opened  shortly  before  the  holi- 
days, and  was  kept  so  busy  that  she  hardly  had  time  to  catch  a  wink   of 
sLagp  until  after  Christmas,     She  had  planned  to  make  a   lot   of  differet 
th  ngs —  but  was  kept   so  busy  on   just  two  articles(plastic   birdcoat 
oriir.rnents  and  a   child'   chair)   that  her  dad  designed  years   ago,  that 
she  had  no  tine  for  the  other  orticles.   She  plans   to  have  a   large  supply 
on  hand  by  next  year  however,  and  will  not  be  so   rushed. 

In  case  any  of  you  would  like  to  write  to  her.  Her  adress   Is 

BOUITa'S  GIFT   SiiOF,   Grants  Pass,   Oreg.   Route  1  Box  968. 
At  our  last  meeting  the  Kultoerg  boys  had  a   new  display  of  minerals, 
prospecting  is   one  of  their  hobbles,   Every  one  was  much   interested, 
and  a   report  from  the  Denver  Col,  Assaying  Co.    on  some  samples   pent    In 
by  Ned  Evans,   (another  one   of  our  prospectors)   is   looked  forward  to 
with  much    intrest  and  curic.nty. 

Urs  Spencer  denonstrs-ed  ncking  or  weaving  the  plastic  birds, 
and  some  of  the  menfolks  were  sure  they  would  make  wonderful   fishing 
flies,   so  r-one  samples  were  made —  But  then  came  the  snow--  and  there 
has'nt  been  a   chance  to  try  them  out  yet.  But  they  are  being  carefully 

guarded  until  that  happy  doy  erivos —  fishing  season 

i>s  Alyce  Garson  brought  several  of  her  ceramic  pieces  to 
show  the  crowd,  and  exchanged  some  of  them  with  other  ceramic  fans 
for  ertic3.es  she  did'nt  happen  to  have. 

V/hvla   I  think   of  it—   I  want  to  tell  you  that   I  have   joined  the 
UNITED  Ali/.l'ir.i:  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  and  will  be  sending  them  a   bundle   ofi 
our  SPOT  LlLi'iTS   for   distribution   each  month.      So  those  of  you  who  '>r.!jld 
like  to  ge'j  your  hobbies  before  an   intirely  new   nailing  list   of  people, 
ploose  let  me  hear   from  you.   Some  of  you  are  not   taking  advantage   of 
our  club  paper  like  you  should  and  this   Is  a  wonderfull   opertunity  to 
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ACKNOWLEDGMENT 

By  James  F.  Guinane 

Not  enough  has  been  said  to  acknowledge  properly  the  contri- 
butions of  two  men  who  have  come  into  amateur  journalism  re- 
cently. If  they  should  move  on  to  deal  in  other  spheres  it  vwll  be 
our  own  fault  for  not  having  made  known  our  welcome.  It  is  not 
only  that  their  contributions  are  uncommonly  good— they  have 
shown  that  to  them  amateur  journalism  is  a  serious  interest  and 
they  have  given  it  the  rare  effort  of  men  who  perceive  ideals  in 
what  they  do.  If  there  is  one  thing  tending  to  break  up  the  con- 
tented mood  of  our  hobby  today,  it  is  that  spurious  attitude  that 
denies  there  is  any  artistic  importance  in  amateur  journalism  and 
tries  to  persuade  us  that  it  is  frohc.  Those  who  ignore  this  false 
persuasion  and  strive  after  worthier  objects  make  the  most  valu- 
able contributions  because  they  help  to  re-create  our  own  faith 
in  our  hobby. 

This  is  the  true  contribution  that  James  M.  Dille  and  F.  F. 
Thomas  have  made.  These  two  men  are  impelled  by  a  serious 
interest  in  the  arts  of  amateur  journalism,  and  their  inspiration  is 
the  deep-seated  urge  to  create,  not  an  impulse  that  sits  lightly  on 
the  lobe  of  ephemerality  and  orders  piddling  amusement.  When 
men  are  concerned  earnestly  wdth  maldng  things  wdth  their  brain 
or  their  hands  they  are  loosing  the  strange  compulsion  within  them, 
yet  not  wholly  of  them,  that  requires  self-expression.  And  in  the 
act  of  expressing  themselves  they  reveal  the  myriad  facets  of  their 
mental  structure.  When  amateur  journalism  calls  forth  such  sin- 
cere effort  from  its  adherents  it  assumes  magnificient  proportions, 
lliat  this  does  not  often  happen  is  not  the  fault  of  the  hobby  but 


Ifelle.''     Mettbere  rrf.'  ■?j-f;.. P^A..     tharilcfj  tc  .-"11  wh">  sent,  mm 
tha  lovely  c-.nrdiJ  c'ld  ic'^t'irfs   -  gi'i'lr-g  bs-  otsR'^  ^/r-nde"'"fvil  • 
eonjpliasiT'us  on  sp-  fis'sr^i  publ ?."■.?. tls^n  iii  ^■a!>inis-r:.;  bjjiC'*?, 
*N«T»  Voi';?es  Iji  PoiitFy"  that  v/5.3  printo'.^.;.     I  :-.-j&t<lved  a 

After  re.i^uing  t:i©  contsjpts  I  tsfaly  felt  I  >;>jr]  been  •'Hwardsd 
fef  a3,I  115^  efj'C'6^;r  pot  fci-ih  in  >i;/  fii-gt  "rjibliijatioa,-. 

member  fVos  T^flan^i,     I  wfis  r.>^.ally  thrilled  <??9r  thf-t 
interesting  letter ,     Am  sqrdirig  you  poens  fro  2  my  b  -okp 
*Ch©rished  lfemc/*4.rs^* .       Hop«j  ohay  weet  yonir-  approve?. 

FKI?:iJDSHIP 

Th^  dollar  dtma  a  lot  cf  thingH 
And  sperjdtng  It  is  plsssuir*i 

But  unf>kc&ll6d  Is  joy  t;ist  aprilngs 

Th»  ^loinents  tian''t  try  Atj 

Arid!  no  amcunt  ef  d*?ad8  nor  stoi^k 

■?i!3r?  Virgil  Do»f  HIchle 

In  earth  beicwf  or  La  msv^n  ab.^vej 
This  greatest  vlrtuts  by  far>  is  Iot*, 
•>ar  H«fv«n3y  F8thv;f  ^svb  the  pjgn 
Lovw  thy  rselirhber  in  e^ei^  Isnrt, 

Withoat  love,  life  is  sp^ttt  in  vnin| 
No  •sorih  imile  saecess  ean  nan  flttsin. 
It  ig  noMe  to  li*ve,  help  thoau  Ip.  needj 
F:*«sh  dfly  to  do  »  kind  Icvlng  d«ed , 

i  Copyright  f*d } 
]^i  Pearl  a?nb<?w  Aafon 

A  friend  is  one  rho  walks  in 

iVheii  all  t\m  re^si  walk  out 

'iai©  whfr  kmrwR  jc^i  and   '..u^es  you  stiLl 

And  trusts  y^xji.  »?hen  ethers  doulrt, 

(Copyrightf^d": 
?vs  *^earl  "-^ribo^-  4aron 
1315  S..  17th  St- 
N3W  Cr-s-tltje  IrsJlBStf! 
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When  1  Go  From  Here. 


When  I  go  from  here,  I  want  to  leave  behind 
me  a  world  that  will  be  richer  for  the  experience  of 
me. 

I  want  the  creatures— the  animals  and  birds  -to 
be  a  little  less  afraid  of  hmnan  beings  because  they 
have  known  me,  because  I  have  blessed  them  and 
loved  them  and,  far  from  doing  them  any  harm, 
have  done  them  good. 

I  want  to  leave  trees  that  are  rustling  with  my 
thoughts,  trees  that  have  heard  me  speaking  to  them 
when  we  were  alone  together,  trees  that,  one  da}-, 
long  after  my  form  has  disappeared,  shall  still  in 
some  mysterious  way,  cherish  in  their  very  beings 
their  secret  knowledge  of  me,  so  that  others  who 
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^rue  ^0  Mer  promise. 


BY  ED.   B.    HOWE. 


■  ACKROYCE  was  a  queer  fellow, 
-^  but  he  was  liked  by  all  who  made 
his  acquaintance.  He  was  considered 
the  best  ranchman  on  the  North  Pork 
ranch,  and  he  bad  been  nick-named 
"Silent  Jack"  by  the  other  boys.  He 
never  had  any  conversation  with  any- 
one only  when  it  was  absolutely  nec- 
essary, and  then  he  would  reply  in  as 
few  words  as  possible. 

"Silent  Jack"  looked  like  a  man  of 
forty  years  but  he  was  only  twenty- 
five.  He  had  come  to  the  North  Fork 
ranch  two  years  before,  and  was  what 
the  boys  termed  a  "tenderfoot."  He 
could  not  ride  a  horse  that  was  the 
least  wild,  but  he  could  shoot  to  per- 
fection. 

Jack  had  not  been  on  the  ranch 
three  months  before  he  could  hold  his 
own  with  any  of  the  boys,  and  when 
he  first  arrived  the  boys  all  thought 
he  had  consumption,  but  it  was  not 
so.  The  Idaho  sun  and  wind  had 
strengthened  his  lungs  and  tanned 
him  like  an  Indian. 

There  was  one  thing  that  the  boys 
could  not  understand,  and  that  was 
why  he  was  so  quiet.  They  tried  to 
get  him  to  converse  freely  with  them, 
but  it  was  no  use.  He  would  not 
reveal  to  them  where  he  had  come 
from  or  whether  he  had  any  relatives 
or  not.     All  he  would  say  on  the  sub- 


ject was,  "There  is  one  in  this  world 
who  cares  for  me,  and  it  is  for  her 
that  I  am  living."  This  was  all  that 
he  would  say. 

Time  wore  on,  but  there  came  a 
change  one  day  when  Jack  was 
brought  in  more  dead  than  alive  by 
one  of  the  boys.  He  had  tried  to 
cross  the  river  in  a  "dangerous  place 
and  had  been  caught  in  the  swift  cur- 
rent and  carried  down  stream,  where 
he  had  been  rescued  by  a  cowboy. 

There  seemed  to  be  no  hope  of  his 
recovery,  and  his  friend  who  had 
brought  him  in  told  him  that  if  he 
wished  any  word  sent  to  anyone  that 
he  would  be  glad  to  do  it  for  him. 

Jack  looked  at  him  with  his  large 
blue  eyes  for  a  minute  before  reply- 
ing, and  then  said: 

"Am  I  as  near  done  for  as  that?  If 
I  am  I  wish  to  tell  you  something  of 
my  past  life." 

"Yes,  old  pard,"  was  the  reply,  "I 
am  afraid  you  must  pass  in  your 
checks  soon,  and  what  you  wish  me  to 
do,  I  will." 

"Sit  down  beside  me  and  I  will  tell 
you  all,"  was  Jack's  reply. 

After  a  minute  or  so  he  commenced, 
and  this  isthe  sorrowful  tale  he  re- 
lated to  his  trustworthy  partner. 

"Perhaps,  old  friend,  you  may  think 
it  foolish  in  me  but  it  cannot  be  help- 
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TIIRE3  CINQUAINS 

by 
Katie  Ilnllool:  Botholl,   Wash* 

1,    "..,,anc1  I  hope  it  oliolres  youi " 

One  much 

Too  tirod   to  thinlc 

lleceived  a  port  request: 

•'Write  me  a  oinquain,    QoSll    ahe   says 

...Here    'TiaJ 


2, 


SPRING  IvIADKESS 


They  tax 

Jy  house,  ray  land,  •' 

xlie  food  upon  iny  shelves; 

And  then  with  ''blr.sted''  for.ns,  they  tax 

My  brains. 


3. 


IIIGRATION 

Lonely, 

V/ail3  the  coyote 

Across  the  anovry  plain. 

Jild  ceeso  fly  North,  and  I  run  home 

To  you. 


Thanh  you  Katie i  I'll  do  some thine 
for  you  sometime.,, on  equally  short 
notice. 


Greetings,  folks!  Until 
further  notice,  this 
v;ill  be  a  ''quarterly'' 
paper  . ,  an  attempt  to 
please  part  of  you,  at 
least  part  of  the  time. 


CONTEST J 


Book  prize  for  the  best 
(as  nearly  as  I  can 
judge,  not  being  a  cri- 
tic), r)oem  on  the  theme, 
"PEACE* "..Any  form,  up 
to  ill.  line 3... Now  hear 
thisi  Please  A^  not 
X^lgioe  3'-ouj?  nojtie  on  the 
page  v/ith  your  poem. 
Instead,  seal  it  in  an 
envelope  with  title  of 
poem,  first  line  and 
and  your  address.  po_ 
have  yovir  poem  in  the 
mail  by  Hay  23.  Submit 

\/inning  poem  and  honor- 
able mention  will  be 
published  in  a  later  is- 
gvie  unless  you  request 
othcrv/ise.  Send  Self- 
Addressed  Stamped  Enve- 
lope (SASE)  if  you  wish 
manuscript  returned. 


...All  contests  in  this  paioer  will  be  conducted  anony^nous ly .  (I  vmnt 
to  be  sure  that  they  are  as  fair  as  I  can  make  them. )  I  hope  always 
to  publish  winners,  because  (to  me)  a  contest  loses  its  point  uiiless 
contestants  know  what  the  v/inning  item  was  likei 

Guest  poet  next  time,  Beverly  Bailey... 0.  K. ,  Beverly?  Meantime,  if 
vou  liked  I^tie's  oinquains  (her  first,  she  says),  how  about  a  note 
to  that  effect?  Ii:atie  is  nothing  if  not  versatile,  and  a  "real  fxne" 
■oorson  besides*- 
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HOOD  OP  LIUIT 

Some  folks  sr.y  "Tlie  slry  is  red," 
Then  turn  their  head. 
Go  hurrying  to  catch 

a  train 
or  a  plane, 
Only  half  of  then  sane. 

''She  oxclait.is  a  lot,''  say  others. 
Her  more  o_uiet  brothers, 
Piaised  bro;;c,  sly  glances, 

"Oh  dear. 
Is  she  sincere? 
Let's  just  nove  over  herei" 


The  seats  arc  talcen  on 


the  train, 
the  plane. 


The  half- insane,  the  qvLiet  brothers, 

are  over -wrought, 
and  have  forgot 

The   lesson  iiother  ITature   taught... 

About  hov/  long  it   tahes   to 
Culminate   all   things   great, 
The  patient  v.'aiting,    not  another 
iiubstituto   for  ilature's  Iiother. 


....Beverley  Bailey 

I.I05ILJR 

Her   life 

Shows  love,  not  scorn. 

True,    fir-:i,    faitlaful   and  l:ind. 

Her   life's   at   stalie.  .  she' 11  give   to    save 

The  youth. 

...n,L.  I.Iotsinger 

The  straight  and  narrow  path' would 
probably  wider  if  nore  people  used 
it.  And  no  doubt  there  would  be  no 
seriotis  hazards  cither.  ' 


PLOv/DPl  Gi5.IS 

I  lil:e  to  see  geraniums 
Blooming  in  a  v/indow 
As  I  go  by. 
They  make  a  house  a  home. 

A  bed  of  yellow  daffodils 
Changes  a  hut  into  a  palace, 
For  it  took  a  queen  within 
To  plant  then  there. 

The  shabbiest  dwelling 

Is  iiiD.de  bright  by  flowers. 

And  hearts  v;ithin  are  happy. 

One   thing  is   true-- 

Love  reigns  where  flowers   grow. 

, , . , .  li.ima  Jacob  son 

DID  YOU  IyNOW  that 

Florence  V/alker   Jones  has   a. 
book  of  poens   nov/?    It's   SOIIGS 
OP  Tire  IEART.'    Price   Ol.OO. 
You  who  have   read  Florence's 
poens   in  UlIITY  publications 
\7ill  v/ant   these   sunny,    inspi- 
rational verses. 

Address:    koL  oo,    Douglas, 

Lee's   Suimnit,    IIo. 


IP  YOU  HURRY 


You  can  still  get  Truda 
Lie  ^Coy  '  s  TILL  TIE  FROST 
for  only  L-.^O.  At  this 
price  you  can  buy  several 
as  gifts  for  your  poetry 
loving  friends. 
Address:  Rtc.l  Box  339'^^ 
Pikeville,  Ky. 
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OCTOBER  ORCHESTRTIOIT  iill^GMlTOI 

The  great  gray   ships 
Edge  near  our  shore 
To  tal:e  our  sons 
To  foreign  v/ars. 

The   slow  sha.rp  pain 
Stabs  near  our  hearts 
As   fror.i  the  piers 
Our  vessels   start. 

\7!aen  v/ill   these    ships 
vVith  glory  cone 
Through  ways   of  Peace? 
.^.  MiUenniuxa? 

-Clara  Gates. 
\/IIEIT  WILL  PEACE   COIIE? 


Today 

In  falling  loaves 
And  taut  ?;ings  Southward  bent 
I  read  the   score   of  Winter's  wild  Lament. 

-Elisabeth  Mobry. 

DAYS  TO  REliEIBER 

You  take  my  hand  and   tlirough  October  fields 

We  go   to  watch  the  maples   turned  to  flrxio 

B^r  frosty  fingers. 

We  need  no  words   to    saj-  how  raenories   live 

In  these   last  brightly  burning  days 

While  ber.uty  lingers  -    -     - 

And  the  year  burns   slowly 

Like  a  dying  fire. 

-"■Mildred  Kill  Schlade. 


Ksil  OPENED  THE  CLOUD    • 

God  in  JTis  v/isdoia 
ICnew  just  what   to  do; 
Ho   opened  a  cloud 
To   let   the    sun  through. 

Peeping   througli  windows 
And  shining  through  doors. 
It   chased   Rv/a3''  blues.,, 
V/e're  hai">py   once  more, 

-:;-Dorothy  Johnson 

(-The  pooms  b^r  Clara  Gates  and 
Eniiua  Jaco'^'ison  were  two  of  the 
Honorable  Mentions  in  the  Peace 
Contest.  -) 

»!,»•   %r  %*  «•  \f  »'»'   »»  *• 

CHARITY  BEGIITS  AT  liOLIE  BUT   SnO'ULD 
ilOT  ERD   THM^E: 


Wlien  v;ill  Peace   come  to   this   tired 

Y/orld? 
vVlien  will  Love's  banner  be  un- 
furled? 
iiillien  vfill  War's   slaughter   cea.se 

to  pain 
The  heo.rts   of  v/ivec  who  v/ait 

in  vain? 

The  cries  of  orphans  rend  the  air 
As  mangled  forns  lie  still  to  stare. 
Blood  soairs  earth'  s  v/ar-torn  aching 

side 
And  leaves  a  stain  time  cannot 

hide . 

Vifhen  will  Peace   come?  liVhen  Truth,' 

not  Greed 
Is  foremost  in  each  nation's    creed; 
■iThen  Love,    not  Hatred,    rules   the 

earth 
Then  Peace   shall  have   its   rightful 

birth. 
-iiiiima  Jacobson. 
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DEATH  OP  AUTUMIT 

Ilalce   a  coffin,    long  and  wide, 
Sinmner  vanished.    Autumn  died 5 

All  her  glorious  beauty   loat 
On  a  night  of  killing  frost. 

Dig  her  r.  grave   and  inound   it  over 
Spread  it  with  a  patchv/ork   cover 

Made  of  leafy  bits   and  pieces 
.Prom  her  gayest  party  dresses. 

Nov;  remorseful  winter  winds 

Beat   thoir  breasts   ojnd  wring  their  hands 

It'  3  too   late   to  mal:e   amends. 


...Lois  Iliers,    Canada,    Ky." 
'    ■.. 

"Tlianks^j^iving   should  be   Thanlcsliving''- 

Anon. 


VAaen  I  boast   of  worldly  goods 

and   say : 
"These   things   are  mine'", 
Lest   I  forget,    teach  me   to 

know 
"Tliese   things   are   Thine." 

Tliese  rooms    so  xjojcvx  and  clean, 
Tlie  homey  things   I   see, 

I   3ometi::ics   tal:e   for  granted 
Yet  I   ]:now  they're   all 
from  Thee. 

For  blessings   great   and  small, 
for  fomily  dear. 
For  friends  with  whom 

to   speak  a  kindly  word. 
Teach  mo   in  humble  gratitude 
■  "  ~"to    S"a7: 

"I   thcjil:  Thee,    Lord,"- 
.  .  .i.Iyrtlc  iionroe  Uilcox, 
i/ashington   (State) 


TILE   LOST   POEI-.I 


Long  years  ago  I  read  a  bit  of  verse 

At  Yuletide  in  the  early  fading  light: 
All  but  one  line  the  long  years  could  disperse; 

"The  woods  are  gaunt  against  the  v/inter's  night.'' 

ITov;  when  I  say  that  one  remembered  line 

The  mood  comes  back  in  startling  red  ojid  green, 

In  sound  of  carols  and  in  scent  of  pine 
And  I  am  once  again  a  ' sweet  sixteen' . 

IIovz  can  so  few  words  resurrect  a  mood. 

Bring  back  fond  memories  and  heartlif ire' s  light? 

That  poem  must  have  been  so  very  goodJ 

■"The  woods  are  gaunt  against  the  v/lntcr  night.'' 

...Edith  Dov.Tis,  Ohio 

;7E  W0ITD3R  DEPARTI.iEIIT : 

iVhat  happened  to  a  certain  poet  whom  wc  saved  space  as  long  as  we  dared? 
We  sincerely  hope  she  is  not  ill...  or  even  worse,  •'mad"  ...  though  we  havo 
it  on  fairly  good  authority  that  all  poets  arc  a  little .. .mad. 

"        ■  T.L.P. 
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EDITORS:  Margaret  Aamodt,  Ella  Bedsaul, 

Effie  Penney,  Carol  Hendrlckson, 
Nina  Phalen,  Catherine  Wagner. 

Presenting:  First  Edition  of  "NORTH  IOWA  SCRIBES" 

Introducing:  The  Editors,  a  graphic  description  of  each  so  you  will 
Icnov/  us  as  regular  U.A,P,A.ers.  These  six  are  all  mem- 
bers of  The  North  Iowa  Writers  Club,  a  group  of  36 
v/riters  from  10  different  north  Iowa  towns. 

Margaret  Aamodt,  of  Joice,  mother  of  two  musically  talented  daugh- 
ters. Has  had  poems  and  juvenile  stories  published. 
She  is  editor  of  a  missionary  news  bulletin,  county 
chairman  of  Iowa  Poetry  Day  Association, 

Ella  Bedsaul,  a  nurse  at  the  1,0,0,?,  Home  in  Mason  City.  Utilizes 

her  spare  ( ? )  time  v/riting  poetry  and  has  had  over  lLi.3 
pooms  published  in  the  last  two  years,  in  9  nev/spapers, 
26  poetry  magazines,  0  brochures,  and  radio  programs, 
in  27  states  and  in  Belgium.  Ella's  new  book,  "Wild 
Goldenrod"  is  just  off  the  press.  Mem.ber  of  Chaparral 
Poets,  Iowa  Poetry  Association,  U.A.P.A,,  and  National 
writers  Club. 


POVffiR  OP  PRAISE 

A  word  of  praise  has  often  been 
Tlie  kej'-note  to  a  man's  success, 
A  radiant  boani  through  Gloom's 

dark  halls. 
The  hope  again  for  happiness. 
A  man  v;ho  labors  long  and  hard 
May  lose  the  vision  of  his  goal; 
But  friendly  faith  and  cheerful 

v/ords 
Will  keep  him  far  from  Failure's 

dole. 
Deny  no  man  a  worthy  viford — 
That  costless  gift  more  prized 

than  gold. 
The  power  that  spurs  a  striving 

heart 
To  reach  for  heights  yet  to 

■unfold, 
by  Liargaret  Aamodt 


I  AM  A  BOOK 

I  am  a  book. 
Place  me  on  shelves 
And  around  your  oozy  fireplace. 
I  am  inanli.iate  but  I  teach, 
I  am  a  book. 

It  matters  not  where,        t 
On  judge's  stand  or  kinder- 
garten floor. 
Or  on  a  dresser  of  a  debutante; 
Words  are  forthcoming 
If  one  chooses  them  to  be. 
I  ara  priceless,  the  salt  of  the 

earth, 
I  ara  a  book. 

•  •    by 

Ella  Bedsaul 

Published:  Lyrical  Iowa,  19^0 
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A  Ul^ITED  AIvIATEUR  PRESS  ASSO. 
PUBLICATION By:- 

Margaret  Aariondt,  Ella  Bedsaul, 
Effie  Penney,  C'p.rol  Hendrickson, 
Nina  Phalon,  Catherine  V/agner, 
Alice  Weitzel,  Nettie  Howard, 
Lucille  Factor.  (EDITORS) 


Introducing:  Lucille  (lire.  T'm.  )  Factor,  I36   27th  St., 5W,  Mason  City, 
Iowa.  Mother  of  4,  grandmother  of  12,  one  son  in  service,  served  in 
World  War  II,  a  Mavy  Mother,  and  she  appeared  on  K&LO  with  an  original 
script  on  Navy  Day.   Won  several  bouquets  of  flowers  for  others  by  writ- 
letters  on  Borden's  3ouquet,  on  KGLO  program;  had  several  poems  and 
prose  articles  in  Mason  City  Globe-Gazette  and  Des  Moines  Register,  and 

Day  Brochure;  is  especially  interested  in  all 


appeared  in  Iowa  Poetry 
inspirational  v/.riting. 


Human  interest  story  by  Ella 


Bedsaul 


m   KfDLR  AND   TAIL   FAIRY  CROLLE& 
In  the  beautiful  Blue   Ridge  Mountains    of'  Virginia,    one  may   see   a 
strange   phenomenonon  the   forn   of   perfectly   formed   little   brown  crosses. 
They-are   found   in  the   ftrothill-s  which' graduate    into  mountains. 

The  mountaineers   carry  these   crosses   for  good   luck  pieces.      With 
this  unusual  formation   of   the   "Fairy  Crosses"   as    they  are   called, comes 
the   story   of   a  valiant  man  who. lives   there,    Ry   Ryder  of  Galax,    Virginia, 
such  a   patient   person,    bedfast   due   to  a   severe   cardiac   cQndltion,    yet 
cheerful   and   industrious,    inasmuch  as   he    supports   his   aged   parents   by 
sales    of   these    i'airy   Crosses   and  other  exquisite    jewelry    in  plastic   and 
gold  which  he   designs   and   finishes. 

As   a  nurse,    I  marvel  at   one  with  such  an   indomitable  will  power  and 
matchless   courage.      Whenevur  YOU  feel   self   pity   and   stoop   to   complain 
of   some  petty  ailment   or  pain,    think   of   Ry   I^-der. 


WAIT 

Snow-clad,    the   fir  and  pine 
Guarding  the   timberline . . . , 
Wait   for  the   Spring... 

Stalwart  as   sentinels, 
God' s    touch,    their  beauty 
They  wait... their  silence 
Wait   for  the   Spring. 

Oh,    that  we,    too,    might   be 
Patient .. .wait   quietly 
In   everything; 
-Still    in   ovir  hearty   as   we 
"%r,lt  for   the  opring... 

by   Carol   Hendrickson 


J..YbTERY 

Liy  daughters  three  always  did  declare 
They  never  had  anything  to  wear 
But  tell  me,  please,  if  anyone  knows 
Who,  on  washday,  sneaked  in  all  those 

clothes? 
by  Nettie  Howard 


spells, 
tells . . 


,  FEVERISH  HASTE 
Nurse   forgot   the   thermometer 
And  Dickie,    trj^ing  to   be   kind. 
Called   out   to  her  "Come   back  to  me. 
You   Itift  your   temperature   behind." 

by  Ella   Bedsaul 
No  matter  how   deep  the  valley 
There'  s   always   a  path  leading  up. 
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THSDA  L.  .■PCB3":'  .  -STAR  ROJITE 

(    I^DITOR    )  LEAVEil./ORTH,    V/ASHINGTON 


TO  EACPI   OITK 


one  13- 
others 
Joy  is 


:  A  heart  must  Imow  its  winter;.. 
Of  cold  and  dark  and  pain;. 
But  to  each  one  in  season 
Its  bird- songs  after  rain. 
•  _  .  ...  Theda 

FROm   THE  INSIDE  OUT 

by  •     . 

Katie  H.  Hallock    _  .  •    '   :  .   .  - 

The  most  cheerful  shut-ins  I  know  arc  the  ones  wlio  give  their  thoughts 
and  energies  to  malcing  others  happy,  Hov/  can  a  shut-in  be  cheerful  and 
happy?  Perhaps  in  the  time-honored  way  of  counting  one's  blessings.  No 

so  br.dly  situated  that  he  or  she  cannot  look  about  and  sec  many 

in  much  v;orse  circumstances. 

en  inside  job  and  all  of  us  should  strive  to  keep  happy  thoiights 
bubbling  up  by  thinking  of  ways  to  please  others.  Someone  said:  "Give 
what  you  have.  It  may  bo  better  than  you  know."'  Perhaps  just  a  friend- 
ly letter  will  lighten  someone's  day.    '  ^  ~'"- 

Has  someone  made  you  happy?  Then  sparkle,  like  a  diamond;  pick  up  and 
reflect  all  your  joy -moments.  It  will  give  a  lift  to  others. 

ILL  PEOPLE  ARE  HU1,IAN        ;  _ 

by  .  '  •  •  " 

Marie  Hand  '■       ^    "  " 

After  months  of  illness  you  may  formulate  some  pretty  rugged  ideas  a- 
bout  some  of  your  revolting  healthy  callers i  Among  those  arc  the  smug 
■'Chin-uppers''  and  the  amateur  psychiatrists.  The  former  is  falsely  op- 
tiinistic  and  the  latter  has  read  two  or  three  articles  on  montal  health 
and  knows  all  the  ansv;crs. ,  .  "You  just  need  more  interests  I" 
But  the  welcome  caller  is  the  friend  who  knov/s  that  the  shut-in  is 
still  a  human  being  and  comes  calling  naturally.  The  invalid  can  be 
natural  and  oven  shed  a  few  tears  v;lthout  fear  of  being  misunderstood. 
I  wonder  if  an  eleventh  coriimandtnent  :.uight  bo  "Thou  shalt  use  your  com- 
mon sense  v/hen  calling  on  the  slckl " 

P2RVER3E  PREFERENCE 

The  fields  are  covorod  v;lth  moon-mould     ._ 

Like  a  big  round  cheese, 

Tomorrov;  a  frugal  sun 

V/ill  scrape  it  all  off 

V/ith  a  dawn-whcttod  Icnifo. 

But  I  like  my  fields  Roquefort. 

....Elisabeth  i/Iobi-y,  Shut-in  Poet. 
(Cedar  Rapids,  lowaj 
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•    Margaret  'Aflmodt)   Ella  Bedeaul, 

Effie   Fenney,      Lucille   Factor,;' 
■    Carol  He'ndricks.ori,      Gathei'ine  * 
Wagner,     •■Nettie-  Howard,      Alice. 
.    Weitzel-,    Nina  Phalen. 
EDITCm     " 


are  con- 
voice  is 


Editorial,  by  Lucille  Factor  "Battleground  Anonymous" 

Within  every  man  and  woman  lies  one  of  the  biggest  battlegrounds  In 
history  .Within  the  sacred  precincts  of  the  individual  lie  territories 
undiscovered,  great  potentials  and. assets,   also  great  destructive  and 
chaotic  forces.  •  ;  .  ,, 

On  the  outer  surface  of  man'  s  existence'  -  where  outer  wars 
tinually  emoting,  with  greater  and  more  potent .weapons ,  every 
raised  in  some  way,  for.peace,  ahd  the  ending  of  wars. 

Were  man  to  realize  that  the  real  enemy  lines  within,  and  his  first 
duty  was  to  corral  himself,  a  great  step  forward  would  then  have  b':;en 
made.   The  utter  futility,  of  a  civilization  so  intelligent  that  it  may 
usurp  the  powers  of  a  creaton^  in  its  powerful  'weapons,  at  om  . bOTx'bs, 
hydrogen  bombs,  which,  by  the  way,,  can  save  life,  ,  or  destroy  •  i^..,  yes, 
thfc  futility,  the  fears  that  lurk  .for  uS ,  because,  we  know  t.hsi.  tho  in- 
dividual (the  man)  who  has  not  yet  conquered  .himself ,'  1:=   gcvj-Vii'ng  the 
we-^.pon .  that  shall,  unlebc  man  awakes  from  his  lethargy,  destroy  n.-:;. 

Ancient  history,  to  the  modern  student^  has  never  meant  mujh.   We 
caiJ.  i^atin  a  dead  language*'   Wethink  of  old  .Rome,  its  ruins,  jts  very 
way-  of  life,  as  a  dead  civilization,  yet  it  had;  its  culture  and  was  as 
advanced  in  its  way,  as  we  are  in  ours.'  The  dust  of  time  has  left  us 
mu^^-h  to  rediscover  in  tho.  ruins  of  ancient  Rome. 

Let  us  here  pause  and  ponder,  what,  or  who;,  shall 
through  our  dead  atom-dust  to  find  even  what  we  were 
uals,  accept  th3  dictates  of  your  Creator,  and  fight 
and  Y/ IN,  for  posterity' s  sakeV  ■. 


some,  day   sift 

Arise,    inoivid- 
the   good  fight,. 


^ 


■  '  HIv>HLR  PLAKEL 
Our  lives  are  often  obscured 
By  disillusionment  and  fear. 
But  like  the  misty  mountain  road, 
As  we  climb  higher,  all  is  clear, 
by  Ella  Bedsaul 


.   OF  LIFE  ■ 
Beat,  beat  your  head  against  the 

bars 
Of.  ignorance  •  s  cag--'. 
Can -you  escape  to  reach  the  Book 
And  turn  the  other  page? .   . 

by  Carol  Hendrickson 


1954  WORLD  PEACE   195-^ 

The  hikiden  work  will  flower  full  world  peace. 
Coma  take  the  time  to  share  our  hearts  new  lease. 
To  walk  a  mile  in  joy  and  peaceful  ways; 
While  men  weave  schemes  for  robot  chores,  increase. 

by  Catherine  Wagner 


c 
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EDITORS:  Nina  Phalon,  510  Fifth  St.^^ 
SE,  .Mason  City,  Iowa.;  Margaret 
Aamodt,  Ella  Bedsaul,  Effle  Fenney, 
Cath'-rine  Wagner,  Carol  Hendr.ickaon, 
Alice  Wetzel;  Nettie  Howard, Lucille 
Factor  and  Jennie  Beyer,   kiss  Beyer 
of  lianly,  Iowa,  Is  a  aow  member  of 
our  club,  and  we  hope,  of  U  A,.P.A 


Indian,  means  Slccpy  Ones,  or  Sleepy  Y/aters. 

on  the  uast  to  the  muddy  Missouri  on  the  west, 
it  is  a  state  ever  changing.   Tho  low  rich  Klssissippi  bottom  land  at 
Muscatine  raises  some  of  the  most  delicious  melons  in  the  U.  £.   The 
hills  at  Decoran,  known  to  many  as  TLIltle  Switzerland,  of  Iowa  present  . 
a  real  picture.  West,  across  thu  prairie  land  you  will  find  some  of 
the  richest  farms  in  Ambrica.   Iowa,  known  to  most,  for  its  corn  and 
hogs,  is  also  a  state  of  many  beautiful  parks,  and  scenery.  There  are 


IOWA,  translated  from  the 
From  the  Wide  Mississippi 


many  strange  caves  to  explore, 
where  the  tall  corn  grows." 


historical  places  to  see, 
^   by  Alice 


in  "Iowa, land 
Weitzel  . 


IOWA,  TflE  HAWKEYE  STATE  by  Lucille  Factor 
When,  the  French  trader,  Joliet,  and  the  famous  Jesuit  missionary, 
Father  Marquette,  first  gazed  upon  this  prairie  land  with  its  undula- 
ting  slant  to  the  southeast,  many  vigorous  thoughts  must  have  coursed 
through  their  minds,  but  none  so  vigorous  as  the  people  whonow  make  up 
ouf  state.  Y36,  we  have  a  rich  heriteige  from  the -Kiowa  Indians.   As 
Alice  has  said,  wo  are  noted  for  our  corn,  great  gold  nuggets  of  good- 
ness on  which  our  hogs  grow  fat.   i^at  Mr.  Farmer  speak  for  himself: 
"Hello,  World,  I  am  Mr.  Farmer  of  Iowa.   I  am  great  because  Iowa  is  . 
great.   I  have  the  best  barns,  most,  modern  homes,  drive  th^^  best  car, 
and  send  my  children  to  the  fihuat  schools.   Our  wives  have  all  the. 
modern  conveniences,  our  children  attend  4-H  clubs,  daughters  with 
their  mothers  attend  farm  bureau  meetings  .•  The  farn.er  of  the  past  with 
mud"cake  boots,  has  given  way  to  the  bronzed  Atlas  of  today,  who 


his 


turns    over   the 
day  business  man 
pointed   'Monarch 
in  contentment. 


rich  soil  with  his  modern  tractor.      Yes 
I'm   'hep'    oh  qu<=stionB    of  the   de.y. 
of  all. I  survey'    as  mv   eyes   gaze   across 
I  am  kr,   Iowa.  Parmer. 


,  I'm 
I 


a 
am  a 
lush 


present 
selfap- 
acres, 


We  would   like   to  call   on   our- famous- sons  and   daughters    for  a  word, 
but   time   and  distance   do  not  permit,    Hartzell  Spence,    with  his    "One 
Foot   In  Heaven",    the   son   of  a  M«^thodist  miriister,    former  address, Mason 
City;   Bill   and-Gora  Baird,    now  .on  T-V, '"Puppet  Makers   de    luxe", also 
from  iuason  City,    Lloredith  Wilson,    radio. star,    also  a  Mason  Citizen, 
and  many   others. 

Come    for- a  ride   along  our  highways   and  view   the  modern   farms,    and 
up-to-the-minute   cities   and   towns.      You  will  hear  the   bob-o-link,    the 
robin,    and  many   other  birds,    especially   our  state   bird,    the   goldfinch. 

is    rich 
dust,  of    its  '-pioneurs  who  gave    it 


Smell   the   fragrance 
in   hisotric    lore,    a 
birth.     Y/e  hope   you 


the   sacred 
ill   like  us 


of    its    pioneers 
jjucille  . 
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WINTER 


f  ANNOUNCEMENT! 

f.  Here  is  sort  of  a  preview  of  such  a 

I  paper  as  was  hinted  at  in  The  Poly- 

i  stich  for  November,  1954.      We  seek  ^ 

§  to  expose  malfeasance  in  offiice,  but  ^ 

I  we  have  no  quarrel  with  members  of  S 

I  long  standing  for  being  miUtant  con-  ^ 

f.  servatives,  so  long  as  they  do  it  with  ^ 

I  clean  hands.    If  we  hear  of  a  member  ^ 

f.  threatening  to  sue  another  for  libel,  3 

I  we  do  not  want  the  plaintiff  f  o  r  a  ^ 

I  friend.       If  he  sues  us,  we'll  try  our  \ 

*t  best  to  give  him  a  good  time.  j 
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Present  ii^ditors: 


flif^ 


Jounie  3eyer»    illla  iiedsnailj 

C-  i-nl  Hendri ckson ,   Nina   Phalen-» 


"■"V    '^'^  -'"H**-"' 


X.PN48  27 


Ghr-iaoifla.o, 


,» - 


rAiZT,  a 


^cng  of   aantr.  Cls.Ma , 
Kith  face   so   siiiilin^.j   biff,  and  round. 
liis  wi.iskers   are   so   sj'rogty  whlta, 
Ju'jt  like   tliG   snovr  upcji   the   ji'C'und. 

i.'s'i:.   sin^  a   son3  of  Ohrl3ti:::a3  li^ht, 
.ijy'"e-3.0  3r5  blaze  a;id    cho3u£:   will    3I0W 
.afa  iovin3  thouxlits    thla  Mcly  nl-ciit, 
'v.iiiie  Ghristcas  bells   rinj  o-er  the   snow. 


Winter, 
Ts-'.e   snow 
^o   quiet   falls, 
To   ohi"'Oud  the  lend  in  whit©. 
And  pine  f.roa  jresn   to 

purest  pearl 
Is  robed.  . 


ennie  Beyer^. 


— Jennie  Boj-^^p, 
Autumns  Ma^io 

'■.c.S\.  Frcsbs  magic    finder  noi.'*-^  weaves, 
.'.,".  •;;'1  oat e  colors   on  tlie  leaves. 
-..::•.   riarce   tipped  ciaplss  autr.iun  dress, 
.c":.  i:>jils   the  couin't  winters   stress. 


-Jennie  Beyer < 


Hope, 
There  is  hope  in  the  hesri.T 

of  men , 
Fcxith  in  the   future   of  aian'iinci 
G-ood  will   too,   but   sndds^- 

vvlieii 
All   things  are  lost  -x-o.  p.r.vT; 
is  bi;.::^.. 

Let  that  star  of  B"  :-:-.'^  rwC-'r  cj-.- 
That  faith  and  hope  r:-:-.ll 

always   glov. 
Through  years   tfc  coj?:    'v.-r 

you   and   me . 


Jenniv 


riigh  Wayi 


Toy land  Ball . 
lo's   Christmas   eve  3-nd  the   clock   on  the 

v/all 
T;:-.r'.':^:-    -.he  hour  of   twelve   to   tae3in   the  ball. 
T.:'--   ^ '■■;-'  all  gather  from  und.cr  the   tree 
•.'■:;   vVc-.-^e  their  partners    for  the  danomj  bee. 
rt::->  little  tin  din-VJimer  beats  cut  the    oi;ne, 
:■'•■•. .7  vl.;;   -Jisic  box  I'iaas   out  with  a  chino. 
.'■/■:.  ,-•   ■.'.r^veljr  si;Tht  as   they  tolce  a  v;hirlj 
•■(■-ch  e:':h  little    toy  and  his  dancing  c^rl. 
Tne   £;r€v..j fathers   clock  is  havin3  a  clv.t  v;i^> --^ft*- elxi  -  a 
:.\ith"ihe  old  arm  chair  v;here   3r-andmc!:,h4>.r -stt-t , —  TQ.3ether,    like  a 
>;11  c.';/.C'-i  and  sing  till    blie  break  odx"  dawn,  G-ra-y  ribbon.    !:■). 

T>:en  v.".;::   little  toy  gives   a   sijh  and  yavm  bou^;'. 

And  I  ■.•/•- okly   scurriea  back  under  the   tree  Of  friends. 

To  v.ait  for  Christmas  and   the  childrens   slee. 

— Jennie  j3eyer.  By  Nina  Pr^;. 
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Volume    I 

Ellen  Butter  worth 
1820  l6th  Avenue 
Seattle  22,  V.ash. 


Apri]    1955 

Llnnie    JePsuT) 
'^757  Erpkine  Y/ay 
Seattle   6,    V.ash. 


Number  2 

Katie  Hallock 
Route  h  Box  7 
Bothell,  "Wash. 


• 


Thp   thri-^e    of  up    thank  all   of   j-^ou  who   took  valuable   time    to  write 
UB   about   our   fir?t   paper.      Each  tlm.e    one    of  up    c^ot   a   letter,    she 
phoned   the    other   two.      It  v/as   exciting  and  heart-v/arminn:. 

I  enjoy   contents,    and   bleps    those    tvo  Reitci    gs-ls    for   setting 
s  om.e   up . 

I  am   sure    that    I   have   written  all    those   '.-vho   sent  mo   birthday 
cards    in  January,    but   thank  you,    again.      My  birthdayi    get   bi{fcer 
and  better  ar    I   ^ct   bicijer   (Hi I      Irma,    movo    over   and  lot  me    in  that 
lineup)   and   older.      Ono    of  the   first   things   that    I  look  for   in  the 
Bundle    is    the    birthday   list    in  THE  M-iN  SAYS   and  my    intentions      are 
good   but,  I   am    afraid   that    I   often  mislay    it   for   a  v;eek   or  more,    so 
right   here   and   nov-    I   say   "Happy   Birthday"    to   all   who   have    birthdays 
in  April    in-o-a^^e    G4rc^tH»st9rnc©e- -erevent-a  ffi-?>re -^K>peonal   noto  .    

It   is    time    for  mo    to   gjt   off   the   line.      Ellen  and  Linnie   have   a 
few   things    to   say   also.    "^Byc;    now,    Katie. 


HE    GO~S   BEFORE 

I   feel  arrain  the   freshness    of 

that  morn 
And   Sue    the    swayin^'   lilies    there 

in  bloom. 
My  soul  with  lovo   and   sorrow, 

too,    was    torn. 
And   followed   those   who  hastened 

to   th'j    tomb. 

Vvhen  at   the    stone    J   h^-ard    the 

Anrel  say, 
(The  thrill  I  folt  th-t  day  is 

present  still) 
"Your  Lord  has  risen,  look... 

this  is  the  day, 
He  goes  before  you,  and  He 

always  will." 
. . .  Katie 


SU!T<^ET   ON  THE    PACIFIC 

Roll    on,    tranquil   old   Pacific 
Across    thy  spacious   waters   blue. 
Float   sounds    of  peaceful 

murmur ings, 
iwusical  wavelets    passing  throucrh. 

Roll    on   old    ocean  while    sunset's 
Opalescent   hues    cast   a   golden  g3»ow 
Ovur  waters    of   rhythmic  rocking 
As   a   glorious    sun  sinks    low. 

. . .   Ellon 


LJ~LJ~L_r" 


.if 


-r"un_n_j- 
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Katie  Hal lock 
Route  4,  Box  7 
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****•«■***    St    ^j.    s^    ^t    ^ 


those  Who  signed  the   card  eentV^Eddle  Daas'^^Srs^lLlul^haiks . 

Ellen     - 
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Many  a   card   of  pireetlng 
Gay  '.vlth  bequtiful    flowers,-- 
Pansies,    lilies,    forget-me-nots, 
Brlghtenod  my  hospital   hours.        

I  read  their  verses    often. 
Each  time   with  a   feeling  of  love; 
Knowing  the   prayers  you  said   for  mo 
Reached  the   one   above . 

Ellon 


•  N 


It  in  October: 


^^zx£Sj^^'^^^^^^^^^^^ 


!ly  tucked 


Vdnte 


or  sp.'inp:.''"'"''-"*"*-^^  =ould.ao   baoX   paat  th,  wlntor-  to  tho   brlghtnea. 

Ellen 


im 
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May   I  say   "thank  you"    In  this   nay   to  all  you  wonderful 
people   who  sent  me   cards   during  my  recent   illness?/,  .and  to  all 
those  who  signed  the   card  sent  by  Eddie   Daas .      iviy   grateful   thanks, 

Ellen 


a  card  of  greeting 
Gay  vv'ith  bequtiful   flowers, — 
Pensies,    lilies,    forget-me-nots, 
Brightened  my  hospital   hours. 

I  read  their  verses    often, 
Each -time  with  a  feeling  of  love; 
Knowing  the  prayers   you  said  for  me 
Reached  the   one   above . 

Ellen 


It  is  October:   I  am  In  the  country  whore  the  morning  air 
is  crisp  and  keen.   The  flovrers  have  died,  their  roots  safely  tucked 
away  under  the  fallen  leaves. 

Vrf inter  is  coming:  yesterday  the  beets  and  cabbage  loft  in 
the  ground  were  tinged  with  frost  and  a  late  dandelion  bloom  had  its 
•yellow  petals  shining  with  silvery  crystals. 

Fall  may  bo  beautiful  but  I  love  the  spring.   The  years 
have  rolled  on  and  now  it  is  the  winter  of  life  for  mc,  but  ever  in 
the  memories  of  bright,  youthful,  spring  days  are  fresh  in  my  mind. 
The  anticipation  in  the  air,  buds  bursting  forth,  flowers  lifting 
their  heads  to  the  warm  sun,  garden  seeds  pushing  aside  the  earth, 
eager  to  see  the  world.   Over  all,  in  a  clear,  blue  sky  hang  white, 
floating  clouds.   I  love  the  newness  of  each  spring  day, ••♦the 
^-ginning*. 


of  spring. 


\»onld   tb-'it.  T  could  go   ba^k   past  the  winter  to  the   brightness 

Ellen 
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CHRISTMAS  IS  A  VERY  HAPPY  J-^ASON 

We  should  make  Christmas  a  season  of  great  ]o^r   apd  sDlrltuai  unrm^ 
ment.  We  must  not  allow  ourselves  to  be  ovi?bu?denld  or  anLoSs  iJih 

?Sr  praye?'  ToVll"tXniT'T^^''t'''^t   ^^^  ^^°^-  ^«  "lust -take  timf*'' 
hnL  J.r  't  2  ge^^^mg  too  busy  to  stop  and  thank  God  during  these 

and^hf  wirll  ""L^'^  remember  what  the  birth  of  Jesus  meais^o  uj 
ana  tne  world.  He  x^   rhe   love  of  God  and  at  this  aeaRon  nf  va  ^  ^iZ*\. 
more  persons  feel  Hi.  great  Love,  a  des??e  to  give  So?e  do  mo?e  aSd 
to  be  more  at  peace  w-.th  their  fellow  men.  Lo?e  makes  us  mo?e  pleas 

h?L^S^  fS^r^""^;  ''^'^^'   ^^  ^^^^  i"  1°^«.  t^e  hours  and  days  are  so  ' 
blessed  that  we  have  f-ma  to  accomplish  more  and  our  strength  and 

re?y'on'God?riov^^J'^''"  Wherever  we  go.  or  whatever  we  df^^e" can 
flllomaS   T%t  thif''p>,^f  i^''^^'  ^^-^erstanding  and  forgiveness  of  our 
rellowraan.  Let  this  Christmas  season  be  a  happy  time  of  the  year. 


;(;  J).  Jt- *  ¥  *  Jb  ¥  !i>.  :t5  *  *  *  ¥  V  * 

AND  IT  WAS  CHRISTMAS 


*.....  Linnie 


Like  an  angel's  kiss 

The  soft  snow  touched  each  fir  bough 

Lightly.  ...Frosting  tiie  -li-ro^/s. 

No  whispering  breeze 

Disturbed  the  branches 

Yielding  to  the  weight  as  snow  r)iied  higher. 

At  dawn.... a  veiled  world  Piet  the  sun 

IVho,  in  delight,  cast  irridescont  jewels 

And  strands  of  shining  tinsel  over  all» 

Birds  began  their  singing  * 

And  it  was  Christiaas  morning* 

..,,,,,, Katie 

TRIMMING  THE  CHRISTMAS  TREE 

"Why  did  you  cut  one  so  tall?"  asked  Mrs.  Brown  of  the  deacon 

rS^i^tr^'"'  '"^  ^i^   ^'•"^-   "^^  *iP  ^1^°^*  *°^°hes  the  rafters!" 
Christmas  was  a  busy  time  for  the  ladies  of  a  small,  primitive 

con^d  ni?  L  r  "SJ^h^^stern  town  of  scant  population.   Ornaments 
could  not  be  bought,  so  the  ladies  made  all  the  decorations. 

\^e   11  need  more  red  and  green  tarlatan  for  the  stockings 


^itE'^tl^IldElL 
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SO 


MUSINGS  BY  LINNIE 

GOODBTE  1955:  Goodbye  old  year;  you've  been 
gengle;  yes,  so  patient  with  millions  of  us.  You 
another  chance  in  life  to  make  good.  You  gave  us 
ci3.ty-five  more  days  to  try  again,  you  have  given 
to  be  with  our  children  and  lovec  ones.  .  You  have 
the  clouds  of  doubt  and  discouragement.  You  have 


X-PN48  2T 

sb! 


dear,  so  kind , 
have  given  us  " 
three  hundred  and 
us  one  more  year 
brought  us  through 
given  us  the  light 


of  a  new  year  and  a  new  life,  viliat  a  wonderful  year  you  have  been. 


True--to  some  you  have  brought  great  losse 

in  each  life  some  rain  must  fall.  Some  day 

To  those  who  have  been  called  upon  to  suff 

to  cheer  you;  why  have  you  been  the  loser? 

TO  LOSE.   Do  you  feel  that  your  losses  are 

It  is  because  you  never  knew  before  ho?;  ri 

ly  richer  in  spiritual  and  material  things 

is  why  we  say  it  has  been  a  dear  old  year 

that  beautiful  thought,  "Blessed  is  the  po 
the  Kinguoa  of  heaven." 


s  and  disappointments,  but 
s  will  be  dark  and  dreary, 
er  losses,  you  have  this 
BECAUSE  YOU  HAVE  SOMETHING 
mors  than  you  can  bear? 
ch  you  were.  You  are  real- 
than  you  were  before;  that 
to  us.  Let  us  remember 
or  in  spirit  for  theirs  is 


To  live  a  year  in  this  big,  beautiful  world  with  a  sunrise 
morning  and  a  sunset  every  evening,  and  an  opportunity  to  b 
service  to  some  one,  sandwiched  in  betv/een  each  sunrise  and 


Can  you  think  of  any  greater  blessing  than  a  year  of  life, 
and  service  in  this  world?  How  oftan  v/e  overlook  the  best 
biggost  things  m  lifo;  ?rorrying  ever  some  little  trifling 
and  tht^n  prcnounc^.n?  '-.he  year  a  i'r.iiure  because  we  did  not 
r-ight  l,alue  en  ;he  ^:roat  common  thin.j^.s  of  *life'.   Tno  old 


brought  many  joys  and  blessings  to  uj  all,  on^ 
year  of  life.  As  we  look  back  do  not  forget 
future,  do  not  hold  it  alone  responsible  for 
that  might  have  come  into  our  lives.  Let  us 


of  the  best, 
its  relation  t 
the  unfortunat 

be  thankful. 


every 

e  of 

sunset; 
and  love 

and 
incident 
put  the 
yoar  has 

another 
o  the 
e  things 


C 


May  the  joy  and  happiness  of  the  Christmas  season  hang  beautiful 
pictures  in  your  mind,  —  a  peaceful  senctuarj''  for  the  heart,  is 
the  wish  of  Katie,  Ellen  and  Linnie  for  all  of  you. 

1,,  :jc  ¥  V  ^1'  *  *  >l-  '!■  ^  ',-  *!» 

MEDITATION  AT  CHRISTMAS 

Beside  the  south  window  where  my  house  plants  reach  up  for 
-^llght,  I  sit  quietly  meditating  of  Christmas,  the  birthday  of  Christ, 
and  the  gifts  He  has  given  the  world.  Across  the  street  are  four 


^^  'lAf  ,v>sTM-;. 
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Hello  Fellow  UAPA   Members: 

Now  that  we  have  a  breathing  period  from  our 
own  free-lancing  and  our  work  of  editing  and 
publishing  AMATEUR  NOTES  &  QUOTES,  we  will  come 
.in  off  the  sidelines  and  try  to  be  more  active 
"in  UAPA. 

With  the  current  issue  of  our  magazine,  we 
are  going  bi-monthly,  so  that  we  may  have  more 
time  to  devote  to  other  activities.  During  the 
past  year  we  have  sold  to  several  better-paying 
magazines  and  have  made  some  very  good  contacts. 
All  this,  we  feel,  will  enabl e  us  to  do  a  better 
job  with  both  editing  and  writing. 

Seems  that  the  Bundle  is  a  good  place  to  ex- 
press opinions  and  we  have  one  we'd  like  to 
mention.  Since  UAPA  is  an  organization  for 
writers,  why  not  have  more  on  the  subject  of 
writing?  Why  not  weave  in  more  of  the  beneficial 
material  along  with  the  entertainment  and  per- 
sonal notes? 

To  do  our  part  in  the  matter,  we  are  reprint- 
ing, in  this  sheet,  an  article  from  our  magazine 
that  we  hope  will  help  some  aspiring  poet.  If 
you'd  like  to  see  more  along  this  1  ine  (dealing 
with  poetry,  fiction  and  noh-fiction)  let  us 
know  about  it,  won't  you?  A/V<5Q  has  carried  some 
wonderful  articles  on  writing  and  selling  by 
writers  in  almost  all  the  states  and  several 
other  countries,  and  we  could  arrange  to  re- 
print some  of  the  shorter  ones  in  our  sheet. 


§^F  ^^'"^ 
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TALLEST 
LIVING  CHRISTMAS  TREE 
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Bothell  is  supposed  to  have  the  tallest 
living  Christmas  tree.  This  tree  stands  on  Main 
Street  and  lias  been  lighted  every  year  for  the 
past  twenty  years  or  so,  but  it  was  not  until 
1954  that  it  won  the  title  of  the  Nation's 

tallest.  I 

/ 

Ed  Sullivan,  on  'Ijis   television   program, 

asked  for  claims  to'  the  tallest  Yule  tree  and 

Bothell 's  entry  was  the  only  one  to  top  the 

hundred  foot  mark.  It  has  been  measured  to  be 

108  feet  high.  /^./  \  ;::^i 

Early  in  December  each  year  the  770  bulbs 
are  lighted  when /the  switch\is  thrown  at  a 
civic  ceremony. /Near  it  stands  a  church  where 
Christmas  music  comes  over  the  loud  speaker 
during  Christmas  week.       \v. 

Tliis  tree  is^visible  for^  "miles ,  and  with 
its  many-col oredyl ights  it  isXtruly  a  beauti- 
ful sight.  Those  of  you  who  have  a  television 
have  an  opportunity  to  see  it\  almost  every 
Christmas  when  the  tree  lighting  ceremonies 
are  filmed  by  CBS-T\'  and  King-TV.  \ 

-Katie   Ha  I  lock 
V 


^  >■ 


V 


<5^ 


<- 


1.  K> 
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IFT  H  I  P 


HELLO!    . 
AM  y  I  BE  row?  FRIEND? 


On  wings  of  friendship  I  xome  tod^y 
Hoping  to  bring  you  cheer; 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  way  is  Sad, 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  day  iist'^ldd, 
Oh,  may  I  be.  'your  friend?    '■'''"' 


m^ 
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"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth 
peace,  goodwill  toward  men. " 


your  editor  greeting 

you. 


Printers: 
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An  Announcement  to  AJ 


My  Model  15  Lino  is  shown. 


Due  to  the  pressure  being  put  on  me 
by  all  the  AJ  organizations  that  I  be- 
long to  I  am  forced  to  print  some- 
thing for  the  bundles  (even  if  I  have 
to  take  it  back.) 

I  am  not  in  favor  of  writing  letters 
to  other  members  ...  if  you  have 
something  to  say— pick  up  type  and 
PRINT  IT  !  And  by  printing  I  mean 
that  you  should  use  any  method  that 
you  have:  mimeo,  type,  duplicator  or 
plenty  of  carbon  second  sheets^ 
This  is  No.  1  of  a  Series! 


IbM 


HAL     D.     WATSON 

101  W.  Main  Street  -  -  Latta,  South  Carolina 
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HELLO! 


MAY  I  BE  YOUR  FRIEND? 

On  wings  of  friendship  I  come  today - 
Hoping  to  bring  you  cheer; 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  way  is  sad. 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  day  is  glad, 

Oh,  may  I  be  your  friend? 

The  colors  of  some  old  pictures  fade  with  the 
passing  of  time,  but  the  pictures  in  our  hearts 
never  lose  their  brightness. 

--your  editor  greeting  you. 
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HELLO! 
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MAY  I  BE  YOUR  FRIEND?. 


On  wings  of  friendship  I  come  today 
Hoping  to  bring  you  cheer; 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  way  is  sad. 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  day  is  glad, 

Oh,  may  I  be  your  friendT 


The  colors  of  some  old  pictures  fade  with  the 
passing  of  time,  but  the  pictures  in  our  hearts 
never  lose  their  brightness. 

--your  editor  greeting,  you. 
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HELLO! 


',1  fiii 


May  I  Be  Your  Friend:? 

On  wings  of  friendship  I  come  today, 
Hoping  to  bring  some  cheer; 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  way  is  sad, 
'W'ing  to  share  if  your  day  is  glad, 
....-.-V,  «»»y  I  l»e  your  friend? 


'Wherefore    thihi   ye    eviX  in  your   hearts ?" 

And  why  rfo  we  think  evil,  when  it  is  just- As- 
easy  to  think  good   .    and  much  more  plea^iht^-^ 


this  is  your  editor  greeti 


IjiU:    ■■'■"■< 


ng  you. 


■r.'.i 
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H  E  t  L  0!  .    ; 

May  I  Be   Your  Frien^?        . 

On  vihgk'oi   friendship    I   come  today;, . : 
Kbt>ing  to  bring  some   cheer;/   ,     .    .     , 
Hoping   to    share    if   your   way   is    skd. 
Hoping   to   share   if  your  day  is    glad,    ''  '' 
....*   0,    May   I  be  y6ur   ftiettd?      '^     ' 

'Vhile    the   earth   remaineHfii  ^  seedtime   and  har- 
vest,   and   cold  <ind  heat,    and   summer,  and  win- 
ter,   and  day  and   night   shall   nq^t   cease.  " 

.,i    Isn't    this   keiirtening-'Ji^ihii^^  will        " ''' 
always    be   d' '.tine    to  /iori/ei't.. 

'"■■■♦..;•.•. 'your  ediiorW    ' 

.,  ,:    greeting,  you  •  ■.- 


■  i  1 
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HELLO! 
May   I  Be    Your   Friend?  ' 

On  wings  of  friendship  I  come  today,: 
Hoping  to  bring  some  cheer; 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  way  is  sad, 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  day  is  glad, 
...o.  0,  may  I  be  your  friend? 


"For  the  beauty  of  the  earth; 
For  the  glory  of  the  skies; .     ! 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies; 
Lord  of  all.  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise.' 


'Grant  us  thanli'ful  hearts,  .6  gracious;  tord, 
on  Thanksgiving  Day."  .  ,,.   u.. 

This  is  your  editor  greeting  yov., 

Printers:  miTER'S  NOTES  &  QUOTES, 
Calhoun  City.    Mississippi 
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THE  FINAL  DIAGNOSIo 

This  year's   Convention  should 
be   identified     as      the   "Year  of 
Surprises".      No  doubt  but  that 
tjie  biggest  surprise     was  Eileen 
Fields.      V^hen  Youngstown  was   se- 
lected for     the     1959  Convention 
it  was   on  account     of     its  being 
in  the   heart     of     Ajay   activity. 
It  '.vas   planned      to     do  extensive 
publicity  and  recruiting   in  that 
region  but   the  plans    of    'mice   and 
men'went   amiss    as    they   sometimes 
do.      Eileen  had   never  attended   an 
-AJay  gathering     except  a  meeting 
of   the   Milwaukee   Club   some   seven 
years   ago.      However,   surprisingly 
enough,   she   accepted   the   appoint- 
ment  as   Chairman     of   the   Conven- 
tion Arrangem.ent3   Committee,    and 
remained   the   lone   member   of   it. 

She    immediately  pitched    in  to 
plan  her  program   and, believe   me, 
if   the   Convention  had      lasted      a 
week,    there  would   have  been  not 
a  dull  moment.     3 he  was   advised 
as    to   the   essential   needs    of   the 
Convention^    a  place    to  meet,    eat 
and  sleep.    And   above    all,    not   to 
worry  about  anything     for     when 
amateurs   get   together     there      is 
£.lv.ays   something  doing.      3o  when 
Vve    a:''r*ved    on  Wednesday  evening 
we    i/ore    asked      to      go   to   the   new 
Oorrm^nity   House   where   we   had    our 
first,  surprise   seeing  a  play  ex- 
cellently  acted     by   amateurs   who 
played   like   professionals. 


There  were  surprises   galore   the 
next  day  and   one   of   the  biggest  was • 
when  Osborne   Nicholson  arose   at   the 
morning  session     and  said     that  he 
wanted  to   jolnl    He   gave  me   the   nic- 
est compliment   I  ever  received  when 
he  said   that   he   came   to   the   Conven- 
tion especially  to  meet  me.     And   he 
also  said:    "Here   are   our  people" 
and  this   after  such  a  brief  meeting 
with  us.    He   has   an  effervescent  and 
vivacious   personality  and   is    inter- 
ested   1-n-tiie  -things   we  da— and-    -are- 
trylng  to  do.      Come   to  Ocean  City 
next  July  and  meet  him. 

Before   the   Convention  most   of  us 
had  pictured     ".Vilfried  Myers      as   a 
tall,    lean,   professorial  luaa     but 
discovered    that   he   was    "one   of   us". 
His   letters   had  been     rather     prim 
and      precise  so      "all   of  us"   were 
agreeably  surprised   that   he  really 
was   "one   of  us".      I  enjoyed  every 
minute   I  spent  with  him. You  already 
know   he  will  be   a  very   active   Pres- 
ident  as   a  publisher  and  recruiter. 
Give   him  a  helping  hand.     Don't  be 
a   "blushing  violet".  Do  somethlngi 

..hlle  visits    to   ne-.7sp3per  plants 
are   not  a  novelty   to  me,      the  very 
friendly  young  woman     who     was   our 
guide    through  The  Vindicator  plant 
was   a  pleasant  surprise   as  was   the 
fine   young  man  who   took  us    through 
the   TV   rooms. When  we   saw   ourselves 
on  television   it  was   not   a"3m'prls©'' 
but  a  real   "shock",    at  leAstt.    to  me. 
I  was   horrified! 


V'PH48Zi 
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■"    ■  '  SPRING-  VIOLETS 

The   growing,  fields  wear' a  splendid  gown 
Of  lavender  polka  dots   on  bed   of  green, 
And   in  the'  hidden  places, of  our  town 
Violets  enhance   the   glowing  spring  scehe. 

They  creep   into   corners    of ,  old   f  ieldstonPwalls,  ■,.  .    ^ 
.Varm  gently   the    toes    of.  the   gated   rose    trellis, 
•      Down  rock. garden  steps    they  ste-lthlly   crawl, 
'     "•    ■  Siweet   face's   lifted   for   the   sun's   warming  kiss. 

Down  mossy  hills  ides'. they   cheerily  spill 
Tempting   the   hand   to   pi uck  their  beauty; 
-  "     ■        And   though  we   happily  pick 'our  fill, 

Magically,  they  are, reborn,    growing  wild  and  free. 
•"-, ^ L_  1-^ 11  "■ /; ' rHasm^  Chekofak?  .  _     .^  _.  _ 

Lola  Dorragh  .Zautner,    1404  S'un  Court,    Rockford,    Illlnos.   Born  August 
28,    1901    in  Milwaukee,  ..Visconsin..     Single.      Had  many   original   squibs 
and  short  articles    in  The   Chicago,  Tribune;    two  articles    in  Farm 
Journal;   besides    having  several  articles    in  Contest  Magazine,    had  a 
monthly  column;    always    in  RFD's   Register-Republic.      Hobbies:    Coaching 
shut-ins    (by  mail)    in  the   basic   of   contesting.      Doing  local   publi- 
city for  Indoor  Sports,    Inc.;    collecting  vievv  postcards   of  hospitals 
and  Memorial   postal   stamps    (cancelled   or   new);    keeping  up  my  pro- 
.  fessional    (nursing)   reading.. 

Milly  6.    v?ells.   Box  304,   Glasgow,  .Montana.     Born     September  22i,   I909 
in  Crosby,    North  Dakota.      Married."     Children:    Verna  Farro    (28), 
Rita  Bummer  '(25)'  and  Shelson  '(15).      Has   had  articles   published   in 
The  Buckboard- Review    (Sherman,    Texas)    and   her  trapping  stories   apt* 
pear   in  The    ,7estern  TlTapllne    (Forsyth,    Montana).      She  writes:    "I  was 
born  and   raised   on  a   farrri   in. North  Dakota.   Married  when   I   had   only 
two  years    of   high  school.      When  I   was    forty   years    old   I   took  the 
other  t.vo  years    o'f   high-school-  .by  .correspondence   and  ho.ve'  several 
credits   from   college    correspondence   and   extensioni       ';.d   over  two 
years    of   newsoaper  reportl.ng  on  a  weekly  and  daily.      Taught  Sunday 
school   for  about   ten  ye.r.rs?  .   Have   taken   .vritlng   courses   an     at   pres- 
ent  edit  and  publ'ish  The;  Montana'His  tor  leal   Pen  Pal  Bulletin  and  The 
Teen's    Pc^l   for  Young'  Folks. .    Both  have   stories,    humor  and  poetry   for 
hobbyists    and    pen-pals.      At    present    I    am   taking    an   extension   coui'se 
in  Children's   i^iteraturo   for  college    credits.      I   hope   some  day   to 
gather  enough  credits   to   tecch  school.       .Vhen  my   son  graduates   from 
high  school    I  will   have  more   time   and   can  be   away  from  home   to  50 
to  school." 
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SP.lIlIrTlioS 

It  is  Sprinotime — Can't  you  hear  her 
In  robin's  symphonies? 
Kno.7  the  sweetness   of  her  magio 
In  biosaomsf*  niyaterioaV 

ifou  cna  Dee  Sprinictirae  unfoldini3 
,/hen  Grass  starta   turnini£  green; 
Feel   her  softnesr, ,    vhen  the  breezeg 
Careso   the   rushin^i  stream. 

It  is  SpriHotiine — can't  you  oenae   it 
Yhonever  cool  rain  starts? 
3ut  beet  of  all  y<^u  kno-v  it's  Spring 
^-Gattse-B  he^^^Tiiisoera   in  yT'ur  hearty- — 

-Ruth  He trie 


Paul  iiiOrgan,   10216  South  ITormandie  Avenue,   jl.os  An^eioa  44, California. 
Born  in  Laurel,   Dela'.7aro.      Sirthday,  September  l4th.     i.arried.      Has 
a  booklet  "Remember  ihon"  i7hich  he  ivlH  send  any  member  a  copy  for 
self-addreased  envelope.     Has  a  column  in  Brevyery  G-ulch  Gazette  of 
Biabee,  Arizona,    rio  ;7ritss:    "ky  life  time   hobby   is   -./ritino  letters 
to  those  less   fortune. te   taan  I.      I  aa;  a   tea-year  shut-in.     Letters 
help  me,    they  v?iil   help   others    if  ^iven  a  chance.     Am  a  ni'.tural  born 
^over  of  all  God's   creatures— hundreds   -^f  birds  some  for  fresh  p/ater 
and  seed  ;ve  provide.      In  return  they  ijive  us  their  love  :\nd   sonfc»" 

Henry  L.   FrekinG,    204  ./est  'iroad  ^3treet,   Quakerto.vn,    Pennsylvania. 
Born  August  16,   1878   in  ...o  isville,   Kentucky.     ...arried.     das  a  son 
and   t.vo  daughters    (56-33-i;0).      Tublishes   the   "65  .Aa^j'-^lne"   for 
people  over  65.      Hobbies   l''lo-7era  anr.   this  ma^jazine.      He   orGanlzed 
the   "65  Club"   in  qlua^:ertov;n  and  conducts  a  picnic   for  oiasters  each 
sua.mer.     The  club  furnishes  b^'^cerier^,   clothing,   transportation, 
companions   to  needy  persoas  past  60  ye-irs  of  age. 


Lil  . 


CLOCK   TI0K3 


Listen  to  the  clock's   tick 
Throu^ihout  tne  dry  and   night. 
It's   constantly   tickini_;  time  a;.vay 
And  your  life  g^ows  shorter  each  day, 

-Yilliam  F.   ^vana 
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SOUTHERN  CONSTELLATION 

Southern  Constellation  at  near  break  of  light 
Formed  a  cone   of  twinkle   in  the  starry   night. 
Half  hour  later  sun  reaching  for  the  dawn 
Southern  Constellation  was    nearly  gone. 

Nightmares   of  thought  breaking   in  our  dreams 
Vanish  from  the  coomo  of   new  day  and  morning  themes. 
Beauty  of  the  night  time,    lovely  dawn  in  light, 
Turn  the    ill   of  thought  to  loveliness   of  day. 

Singing  lovelies,   gowned  with  robes   of  color 
Rise,    liS:e   ne'v  day  suns   to  sunrise   their  brother. 
Chorus   of  the  night  soft,    subdued,    low, 
— — —     Sln^  love   of  G-od-  in  Nature,    gardening   of  the  s^ul^^  — — 

Marion  F»   Butman 

*      -;»•     *      -.<      -k      ■>{      ^r 

Edith  E.   Eisenhut,    P.   0.  Box  1268,    Zephyrhllla,    Florida.     Born  July 
31,   1900  in  London,   England.     Raised   in  Canada,    now  an  American. 
Married.      Children:   Lowell   (31)^   Joan  (26)   and  Lynn  (21).     Has 
written  "Guild-o-G-ram"  for  two  years.    "Interested  in  writing,   Photo- 
graphy,  fishing,    traveling,   and  people.      Presently  making  and  pro- 
jecting slides    in  and  around  Florida.      Own  two  fishing  cabins   on 
little  Manatee  River  for  a  hideaway.     Employed  as  Secretary  to  and 
Executive    in  the  Citrus   Industry.     Beginning  publication  of  FLORIDA 
E.'iIL-0-GR:»M,    sharing  my  life  with  others." 

Greg  Jennings,  Long  Grove  Road,  Barrington,    Illinois.     Born  October 
30,    1944  in  Chicago.  Single.    Has  a  column  in  the  local  paper,   The 
Frontier  Enterprise.     S^;:ae  writes:    "My  hobbies    include  reading, 
collecting  stamps,   and  working  for  a   newspaper.      I  attend  Barrington 
Consolidated  High  School  as  a   Freshman.      I  am  a  member  of  the  Student 
Council  at  School.      I  hs.ve  visited  England,    .iTales,  Scotland,    Ireland 
and   France.      I  plan  to  be  a  writer  when  I  grow  up  and  would  like   to 
work  on  a  newspaper.      I  certanlly   consider  my   experience   on  my   own 
newspaper  good  experience   for  the  future." 


A   road  map   is   enlightening, 
Verily  a  boon  to  men; 
Telling;  a  chap  most  everything 
But   how   to   fold    it   up  again. 
Ella  Mae   Forrest 
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4;&&&&&&&&&A&  The   Co-Operative   Publishers   of  this   Issue  are: 

Gertrude  Van  Kast,    3728  North  Bosworth  ., venue,    Chicago  13,    Illinois 
Naomi  Oherkofsky,   I5  Aberdeen  «venue,   Saugus,   Massachusetts 
Sonia  Davis,    2879  Sunset  Place,   Los  .^ngeles   5,    California 
Martha  M.    Clark,    1931  St.    Clair  Street,    Hamilton,    Ohio     • 
Clarence  S payer,    Route   9,   Box  121,    .Vheatfield,    Indiana        r 
Sadie  S.   Gunning,   Box  33l»  Sheffield,    Pennsylvania 
vVllbur  C.   Lane,   643  Poplar  Street,    Coshocton,   Ohio 
Charles  Schindler,   Knob  Lick,   Missouri 

You  too,   mr.y  become  a  co-operative  publisher  of  this   paper.     The   oost 
is   $2.00  per  page    or  a  dollar  for  a  half  page    or  less.      Hero   you   have 
an  opportunity  of  getting  your     writing  published  at  a  small  coat. 
You  may  alsn  become   r.  co-operative  publisher  by  contributing  finan- 
cially  to   the   cost   of   the   p?.per  without  sending   a  manuscript.      .'/e 
have  many  unpublished  manuscripts   on  hand  waiting  for  sponsors. 

BETTER  THE   HUNTED 

Better  the   sweet-faced  trembling  doe 

Fleeing  on  delicate   hooves   over  new-fallen  snow, 

Knowing  the   acrid  scent   of  fear, 

Hearing  the   hum  of  death  winging  near. 

Better  the   conquered  evading  the   tyrant, 
Hiding  in  niches,    freedom's   aspirant. 
Knowing  hunger,    the   churning  stomach, 
Fear-swelled  heart  bursting   on  each  hummock. 

Bettor  the  martyred,    holding  fast   to  hope, 

Dreading   the   cold   steel   rack,    the   lynching   rope,     .    * 

Praying  for  strength  to  transcend   pain, 

For  death,    for  an  uneonquerod  brain.  *' 

Than  the   hunter,    su.-e   a^' i   prnud. 
Sighting  his   quarry,    st-.nJ.i.ng  uncowcd. 
Steady   finger  on  Instrus  -nt   of  death. 
Usurping  God's   right   tr.    -  j^rcr  breath. 

-Maumi   Chcirkofaky 

■ft       ■«••..        Ttj        *  ■ 

•■      PORTIA* IT   OF..    QLUTR.1IN  COJTEoT-.NT 

I  scratch  my  head,    purse  my  lips. 
Shut  my  eyes   and  think.     .. 
./h'jro   are   u^J    the   brilliant   quips 
V    .  .vhich  cr^-.j'id.  my  head   to   shrink? 

"Nana  D.  Spath 
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###########  The   Go-operatlve  Publishers   of   this   issue  are: 

Gertrude  Van  Kast,    3728   North  Bosworth  Avenue,    Chicago  I3,    Illinois 
Pauline  Matuga,    5^3  Merchant  Street,   Arabridge,    Pennsylvania 
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You  "too,   nay  beoome   a   co-operative   publisher   of   this   paper.      The   cost 
is   I2.OO  per  page    or  a  dollar  for  a   half  page    or  less. 

At   all   the  meetings    of   the  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press    Club   the  members 
; present  sign  birthday  cards    for  UAPA   members   who   have   birthdays    in 
the-  weeks   following  until   the   next   stated  meeting.      ,/hen  a  meeting 
is-  postponed   for  a  week  or  two, some   members   do    not  get   such  a   card 
with  the   signatures   but   they  do  get   one   from  the  Secretary.     At  some 
of   these   meetings   the   cards  do   not   gdt   to  everyone   present  especially 
when  they  are    not  passed  around   before    the   lunch   is   served.      On  ac- 
count.of   the   late  mailing   of   the.  Bundles   since   my   illness,    several 
members  die    not   receive   c::-rds   oh  their  bi.-.  adays    since   the  membership" 
dl      not   kno^   of  the  date   until   too   late.      My  apologies    to    these   and 
to  avoid  a   repetition  of  this,    I  am  publishing   the  dates    until   the 
middle   of   the   following  month.      Here   are   the   birthdays    in  early 
APRIL: 

2"Victor  E.    3acon  6-Robert   H.     ."/oodward 

3"Mrs   Easter  Ellis  10-Mrs   Edith  E.    Seiffert 

4-ivIrs   Ruth  G-avin  12 -Morris  G-erber 

6-Mr3   Luella'B.   Goodrich-        13-Mrs   Gel  Keiser 
Here    is   a  Thank  You   from  a  recipient   of   a  JVIAPC   card: 

Hi,   Eddie  and  members    of  the  i^ilwaukee  Club.      It  was  a  real   thrill 
to   get   the   nice   birthday   card . 

,Vith  all   the   little   birds    and   fishes 
And   all    the   happy  birthday  wishes. 

Also   with  all   the   signatures    of   the   different  members. 

Some    in  blue   and   some- "in 'red. 

Some   in  pencil,,   be    it   said. 

Some    .vlth  easy  sounding   names, 

Some  might  make   good  guests ing  games. 

Some  write   large   and   some   write   small 

But    how   I  love    them,    one   and   allL 

No   offense,    folks.      Just  my.  way   of  saying    'thank  you'    to   all   of  you. 

■    "  Clara  Ballard' 
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■You  too,   may  Veoome  a   co-operative  publisher  of   this  paper; 
is   |2.00  per  page   or  a  dollar  for  a   h.ulf  page   or  less. 

At  all   the  meetings   of   the  Milwaukee  Amateur  Press   Club  the  members 
present   sign  t  irthday  cards    for  UAPA   meatrers   who   have   birthdays    in 
the   weeks   follo//lng  until   the   next  stated  meeting.      ./hen  a  meeting 
is   postponed   for  a  week  or  two, some   members   do    not  get  such  a   card 
with  the   signatures   but   they  do  get   one   from   the  Secretary.     At  some 
of   these   meetings    the    cards   do   not   g.-t   to  everyone   present  especially 
when  they  are    not  passed  around   before    the  lunch   is   served.      On  ac- 
count  of   the   late  mailing   of   the  Bundles   since   my  illness,    several 
members  die    not   receive   cards    on  thoir  bi:-  .xdays    since    the  membership 
di      not   know   of   the  date   until    too   late..    My  apologies    to   these   and 

I  am  publishing   the  dates    until   the 
Here   are    tht   birthdays    in  early 


to  avoid  a  repetition  of  this, 
middle  of  the  following  month. 
APRIL: 

2-Victor  S.   3acon 

3-Mrs   Easter  Ellis 

4-Mrs   Ruth  Gavin 

6-Mrs  Luella  B.   Goodrich 


6-Robert   H.    ./oodward 
lO-Mrs   Edith  E.    Seiffert 
l2-Morris   Gerber 
13-Mr3    Cel  Keiser 


Here    is   a  Thank  You   from  a   recipient   of   a  JViAPC   card: 

Hi,    Eddie  and  members    of   the  h-ilwaukee   Club.      It   was   a   real   thrill 
to  get   the   nice   birthday   card. 

;yith  all    the   little   birds    and   fishes 
And   all    the   happy  birthday  wishes. 

Also  with  all    the   signatures    of   the   different  members. 

Some   in  blue   and   some   in  red. 

Some   in  pencil,    be    it   sy.id. 

Some    with  easy  sounding   names, 

Some  might  make   good  guessing  games, 

Some   write   large   and   some   write   small 

But   how   I  love    them,    one   and  all'. 

No   offense,    folks.      Just  my  way   of  saying    'thank  you'    to   all   of  you. 

Clara  Ballard 


• 
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Ann  S.  WJ.eBe!liing,^^liJa9 

llilO  National  Road 

Wheeling,  West  Virginia 


Dear  Members:  Thanks  for  the  lovely  Christ-  Thanks  cvsrybody  for  all  the  lovely 
mas  cards  and  notes.  There  was  a  note  on  Christmas  greetings.  Happy  New  Year  to  all. 
almost  every  card  which  pleased  me.  Glad 
Alton  Chapman  has  recovered  good  health 


and  is  happily  married,   I  received  a 
greeting  from  him  and  his  wife. 

We  have  had  many  wonderful  letters  from 
members  about  WHEELING  IN  THE  NEWS  for 
December.  We  are  happy  that  you  enjoyed 
reading  our  paper.  We  want  you  to  know 
that  Helen  A.  Wolfe  is  Author  of  TO  WHOM 
IT  mx  CONCERN  and  THE  HAIL,  two  poems 
which  appeared  in  above  issue  without 
names.  (My  error)  We  are  especially 
delighted  that  you  liked  HAPPINESS  HILL  by 
Audrey  Myers  and  that  many  of  you  wrote 
her.  Her  address  is  Alton,  Indiana, 

Our  Viheeling  Poetry  Society  had  a  splen- 
did program  last  week  on  Ballads.  The  mem- 
bers responded  with  originals.  There  were 
twelve  of  us  present  in  spite  of  the  four- 
inch  snow  that  was  falling  outdoors.  Wo 
i^ppreciated  Ann' s  car  more  than  over  that 
night.  Please  try  the  reading  and  study 
of  Ballads  for  one  of  your  group  meetings, 

ETCHINGS  TELL 

The  thinking  man  need  not  speak 

For  etched  on  forehead  and  cheek 

Are  buds  of  charm,  of  carej 

Life  wields  an  artist  brush 

That  cries,  or  sings  like  a  thrush, 

To  stencil  blossoms  there. 

Kind  thoughts  at  home  in  his  heart 
Will  play  an  important  part 
In  tracings  clever  and  swift: 
The  Autumn  harvests  with  grace 
The  roses  that  bloom  on  his  face 
Their  beauty  is  God's  rich  gift. 
— Eva  R,  Hartley 

WORDS  ARE  LIKE  WINGS 

Words  are  like  wings  of  an  angel  in  flight. 
The  rainbow  in  the  valley  of  the  moon  . . . 
The  calling  fragrance  of  the  one  you  love. 
As  lyric  as  the  rhapsody  of  June. 

--  Martha  M.  Clark, 
Hamilton,  Ohio 


A  VALEOTINE 

Roses  are  red 

Hnd  lilies  are  whitej 

Will  you  be 

My  date  tonight? 

Daisies  are  white 
And  violets  are  bluej 
I  want  you  to  know 
I'm  in  love  with  you. 

A  crocus  is  blue 
And  so's  columbine; 
'  What  I  mean,  dear. 
By  n^  Valentine . 

FLORIST  SHOP  ON  ZERO  NIGHT 

Flcwersl    -^ . 

Those  beauties  I  so  love. 
Whose  sweet  perfume  I  drink I 
iJhite  Hyacinths  I  Yellow  Jonquils'. 
Blue  Hyacinths'.  Pale  Azaleas  I 
Windows  full  of  beauty 
To  live  in  my  heart. 
When  my  hands  are  empty. 

THOSE  FLEETING  SOCIAL  GRACES 

Why,  when  I  awake  at  night 

From  senseless  dreams,  to  all  but  Freud, 

I  always  know  the  answer  that 

Escaped  before?  I  am  annoyed. 

Just  think  of  folks  with  parlor  tricks 

Who  do  the  darndest,  clever  things'. 

How  I  envy  them  their  skill'. 

The  "Ohs"  and  "Ahs"  their  nonsense  brings, 

When  others  tell  bright  jokes  or  sing, 
I  tell  mjr'self  I'll  do  the  same. 
But  just  you  wait  until  I'm  asked 
Then  hear  smart  repartee  go  lame.  • 

Don't  fcrgetl  We  are  going  to  meet 
again  next  summer...  in  YOUNGSTOWN,  OHIO 
See  you  there.      — ^Ann  S.  Wiestling 


Ed.  Note:  ^ee   you  at  the  Convention,  Martha.  We  hope  to  meet  all  the  Ohians,  please, 
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Ann  S.  Wiesl 

lUlO  National  Road 

Wheeling,  West  Virginia 


Dear  Members:  Thanks  for  the  lovely  Christ-  Thanks  cvorybody  for  all  the  lovely 
mas  cards  and  notes.  There  was  a  note  on  Christmas  greetings.  Happy  New  Year  to  all. 
almost  every  card  which  pleased  me.  Glad 


Alton  Chapman  has  recovered  good  health 
and  is  happily  married,   I  received  a 
greeting  from  him  and  his  wife. 

We  have  had  many  wonderful  letters  from 
members  about  WHEELING  IN  THE  WklS   for 
December.  We  are  happy  that  you  enjoyed 
reading  our  paper.  Vie  want  you  to  knov; 
that  Helen  A.  Wolfe  is  Author  of  TO  WHOM 
IT  MAY  CONCERN  and  THE  HAIL,  two  poe-ms 
which  appeared  in  above  issue  without 
names.   (My  error)  We  are  especially 
delighted  that  you  liked  HAPPINESS  HILL  by 
Audrey  Myers  and  that  many  of  you  wrote 
her.  Her  address  is  Alton,  Indiana. 

Our  Viheeling  Poetry  Society  had  a  splen- 
did program  last  week  on  Ballads.  The  mem- 
bers responded  with  originals.  There  were 
twelve  of  us  present  in  spite  of  the  four- 
inch  snow  that  was  falling  outdoors.  Wc 
Appreciated  Ann's  car  more  than  over  that 
night.  Please  try  the  reading  and  study 
of  Ballads  for  one  of  your  group  meetings, 

ETCHINGS  TELL 

The  thinking  man  need  not  speak 

For  etched  on  forehead  and  cheek 

Are  buds  of  charm,  of  carej 

Life  wields  an  artist  brush 

That  cries,  or  sings  like  a  thnash. 

To  stencil  blossoms  there. 

Kind  thoughts  at  home  in  his  heart 
Will  play  an  important  part 
In  tracings  clever  and  swift: 
The  Autumn  harvests  with  grace 
The  roses  that  bloom  on  his  face 
Their  beauty  is  God's  rich  gift. 
— Eva  R,  Hartley 

WORDS  ARE  LIKE  WINGS 

'•Jords  are  like  wings  of  an  angel  in  flight. 
The  rainbow  in  the  valley  of  the  moon  . . , 
The  calling  fragrance  of  the  one  you  love. 
As  lyric  as  the  rhapsody  of  June. 

--  Martha  M.  Clark, 
Hamilton,  Ohio 


A  VjU,Ei^INE 

Roses  are  red 

•and  lilies  are  white) 

Will  you  be 

My  date  tonight? 

Daisies  are  white 
And  violets  are  blue; 
I  want  you  to  know 
I'm  in  love  with  you. 


IS 


A  crocus 

And  so' 

What  I 

By  my  Valentine. 


blue 
s  columbine; 
moan,  dear. 


FLORIST  SHOP  ON  ZERO  NIGHT 

Flowers'. 

Those  beauties  I  so  love. 
Whose  sweet  perfume  I  drinkl 
White  Hyacinths  I  Yellow  Jonquils'. 
31ue  Hyacinths  I  Pale  Azaleas'. 
Windows  full  of  beauty 
To  live  in  my  heart. 
When  my  hands  are  empty. 

THOSE  FLEETING  SOCIAL  GRACES 

Whjr,  when  I  awake  at  night 

From  senseless  dreams,  to  all  but  Freud, 

I  always  know  the  answer  that 

Escaped  before?  I  am  annoyed. 

Just  think  of  folks  with  parlor  tricks 

Who  do  the  darndest,  clever  things  I 

How  I  envy  them  their  skill I 

The  "Ohs"  and  "Ahs"  their  nonsense  brings. 

When  others  tell  bright  jokes  or  aing, 
I  tell  myself  I'll  do  the  same. 
But  just  you  wait  until  I'm  asked 
Then  hear  smart  repartee  go  lame. 

Don't  forget I  We  are  going  to  meet 
again  next  summer...  in  YOUfCSTOtiN,  OHIO 
See  you  there.      —Ann  S.  Wiestling 


id.  Note:  ^ee  you  at  the  Convention,  Martha.  We  hope  to  meet  all  the  Ohians,  please. 
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Don't  forget  our  rendezvous 

JOUNGSTOrJNL 

SEA  Mi^GIC 


m 


Congratulations  to  Editors  of  the  new 
publications:  LONE-STAR  SCRIPTS.  It  is 
well-wri1)iten  -  neat  and  attractive.  Could 
not  decide  on  the  best  article  or  poem, 

THE  QUEST  by  Zita  H.  LeCompte  is  well- 
planned  and  interesting.  Will  be  watching  Sapphire  tints  of  sea  and  sky 
for  next  month's  copy.  Good  luckl  -ro  mutually  reflected 

Hello  to  Marion  Butman  and  Edith  E,  When  vitalized  o-j  constant  breozo 
Eisenhut  of  Florida.  FLORIDA-MAIL-0-GRAM  Whoro  dunes  of  sand  collected, 
is  charming  -  the  type  that  spc-xkles  with  Scon  opal  clouds  then  deepening  tones 

Jt^i.^.l^ij'^''^^'^'     ^^"'^  ""Sain.  Darken  the  day's  bright  dome 

GATMAY  OF  lOTERVffiAVE  was  new  recently.  When  sea  winds  mock  the  morning  clouds 
it  is  full  of  interest.  Keep  on  with  your    By  lashing  waves  to  foam: 
poems  and  pictures,  Mary  Grace  Garlitz.    Then  all  our  loves  seem  nca:^  again  .■ 

-r  ,    ,       ,.  Sharing  nature's  incantation; 

i  have  been  sending  out  cards  to  mombersTruc  devotees  of  sky  and  sand, 
about  the  Convention,  Out  of  six  replies 
two  are  coming  and  four  are  not.  It  will 
be  fine  to  moot  Virginia  Hahn  and  Orolla 
Halstead.  I  have  not  mot  them. 

A  number  of  poems  have  been  received 
for  our  paper  and  some  are  short  enough 
"to  be  use^  in  our  columns.  Thanks. 


In  wordless  speculation. 
See  you  in  Youngstownl 
THE  ANNOUNCEMENT 


PUlNT  A  HOPE 

Plant  a  seed  beside  your  doorstep 
Greening  fingers  point  above 
And  the  tendrils  grow  and  lengthen. 
Reaching  for  your  care  and  love. 

Plant  a  bulb,  it  bursts  the  wrapper 
Icu  can  see  the  sap-filled  spear 
Turning  brighter  -  smiling  onward. 
Yellow  bud  will  soon  appear. 

Plant  a  hope  in  your  life  garden 
Nourish  it  with  faith  and  prayer, 
3od  will  add  the  strength  and  color. 
He  has  promised  -  He  will  share. 
— Eva  R.  Hartley 

LITTLE  POTATOES 
Florence  E.  Fry 

Enough  little  potatoes  make  a  bushel 
The  same  as  the  big  ones  doj 
"hat  the  little  are  not  as  desirable 
ts  all  in  the  point  of  view. 

(Coat,  in  Ann's  column) 


Something  wonderful  happened  in  the  night. 
Not  by  calendar  nor  by  decrees. 
Filmy  curtains  swqyed  in  the  moonlight 
Touched  by  tropic-laden  breeze. 

At  dawn  the  catbird's  mocking  song 
Awoke  her  sleeping  devotees. 
Then  from  spirea  hedge  ere  long. 
High  and  clear,  a  thrush's  melodies. 

Sweet  trills  and  runs,  almost  ignore 
Belief  in  finite  minstrelsy, 
Anncunco  true  Spring  is  at  the  door— 
Every  singing  heart  agrees. 

— •imn  S,  Wiestling 

LITTLE  POT/J?OES  continued 

The  world  is  filled  with  little  potatoes 
Each  one  doing  his  bit  of  workj 
The  wheels  of  industry  could  not  turn 
If  the  little  potatoes  should  shirk. 

Hurrah  for  the  little  potatoes  I 
Without  thjm  there' d  be  great  lossj 
If  txhero  wore  no  little  potatoes. 
Over  what  could  a  big  one  be  boss? 

~  Florence  E,  Fry,  Fremont,  Ohio 

YOUmSTOWN,  here  we  come  I 


/ 


• 
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Ann  S.  Wiestling 
lltlO  National  Road 
Viheeling,  West  Virginia 


The  6Iith  UAPA  Convention,  and  ray  third,  has 
come  to  a  close.  It  is  more  delightful 
each  year,  as  one  moots  new  people  all 
tho  time  -  and  new  friendships  arc  formed. 

Eileen  Fields,  our  Chairman,  certainly 
did  her  part  and  we  had  no  dull " moments , 
She  attended  all  meetings  and  tours.  She 
was  always  tho  same  sweet  person,  apparort  - 
ly  not  the  least  excited  when  things  did 
not  work  out  as  planned.  If  a  Citation 
had  been  given  to  tho  bost-dressed  person, 
Eileen  would  have  stolen  the  show.  One 
night,  it  was  a  charming  blue  dress  and 
hat,  then  Saturday  night,  hero  she  came 
in  pink.  (Confidentially,  her  blue  won 
most  votes,  by  grapevine,  you  know'.)  Vie 
were  glad  to  raeot  hor  kind  and  ever-cour- 
teous husband, 

Paul  presided  at  business  meetings  until 
aftdr  oloction.  He  spoke  about  "how  close 
we  are  together  at  this  Convention."  How 
true  -  just  a  small  group  working  out  prob- 
lems in  a  friendly  way.  He  gave  a  number 
of  Citations  and  WHEELING  IN  THE  I®?S  re- 
ceived one  for  mimeographing.  Our  Opal 
wom  first  in  the  Poet  Laureate  Contest, 
Thanks,  Paul,  for  the  four  you  gave  the 
Vfheeling  Editors  for  their  faithfulness 
during  the  past  year. 

I  especially  enjoyed  the  tours  through  Tho 
Youngstown  Vindicator  Plant,  the  TV  Sta- 
tion WFMJ.  One  P,  M,  we  went  through 
General  Fireproofing  to  sec  the  lovely 
office  furniture  and  equipment  designed  by 
them.  The  building  was  modern  and  cool. 
The  files  and  desks  were  beyond  anything 
I  have  used I  It  was  really  somepin' I 


The  Memorial  Luncheon  at  noon,  Saturday, 
and  Banquet  in  the  evening  were  a  success. 
The  eats  and  programs  wore  splendid.  Mar- 
jorie  Stanley  inspired  me  to  start  writing 
children's  stories,  I  brought  homo  one  of 
the  small  papers  she  gave  me.  It  takes 
laughter  to  digest  a  big  meal  -  Wilda  and 
her  helpers  provided  plentyl 

After  this  program,  we  had  to  bid  each  one 
good-bye,  and  snatch  a  few  hours  sleep. 
Some  members  left  for  homo  at  midnight.  We 
came  Sunday.  (See  page  3  )  Eva  R,  Hartley 


This  year,  I  put  into  practice  the  old 
sayinn,  "Better  late  than  never,"  I 
reached  tho  Ted  Hotel  on  July  2U  just  in 
time  for  dinner.  Eva  was  beyond  reach 
r.nd  no  UiiPA  iiicmbers  were  available  so  I 
enjoyed  a  solitary  dinner  in  tho  attrac- 
tive Walnut  Room  at  the  Tod. 

Eva  soon  discovered  (by  grapevine,  I 
gUGSs)  that  I  was  in  town  and  we  moved 
into  a  second  floor  room  together. 

Th?.nk  gGodnoss  I  did  not  wait  until  Sat- 
urday morning  to  come  as  I  had  first  ig,- 
tendcd.  I  would  have  missed  Harriett  ard 
Mr.  Nicholson,  I  have  admired  her  poetry 
ever  since  she  joined  UAPA,  but  that  did 
not  prep-^re  me  for  the  wonderful  talk  she 
pave  us  about  her  friend  Edna  St,  Vincent 
I^llay  who  has  always  been  my  poetic  idoL 

She  ended  her  all-too-brief  discussion 
by  reciting  "Renaissance".  Had  she  writ- 
ten nothing  else,  that  alone  would  have 
•  placed  "Vincent"  at  the  top  of  this 
century's  poots, 

(If  this  one  meeting  with  the  Nicholsons 
is  a  sample  of  next  year's  Convention  in 
Ocoan  City,  that  conclave  will  be  as 
momorablo  as  was  this  one  in  Youngstown 
under  the  direction  of  our  efficient  and 
dolir^htful  Eileen  Fields.) 

After  the  meeting  Eileen,  Eva  and  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  part  of  Paul  Suter's 
library  which  contains  many  volumes  that 
would  make  any  book  collector  greon  with 
envy,  iimong  other  things  was  a  Bible 
dated  1^99  with  hand-written  notes  by 
former  owners  spaced  several  hundred  yeais 
apart. 


What  do  you  know?  Space  is  gone  and  I 
have  told  about  only  a  few  hours  of  the 
Convention.  Wonder  if  I'm  too  long 
winded  or  was  the  Convention  just  too 
full  of  good  things  I 

Since  we  were  staying  over  Saturday  night, 
we  planned  a  breakfast  date  for  ten  A,  M, 
after  which  we  started  for  home.  Next 
July,  wo  hope  to  see  all  those  present 
at  this  Convention,  and  many  more. 

—  Ann  S,  Wiestling 
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Ann  S.  Wiestling 
lUlO  National  Road 
Wheeling,  Vfest  Virginia 

KEY  moic 


My  g&t  up  and-  go  has  got  up  and  went 
I  was  harassed  by  troubles;  in  any  eve.w 
Another  should  coitie  and  climb  on  the  pilb  , 
It  would  lessen  my  life  and  steal  every 

sinilej 
In  fact,  so  many  lay  stacked  on  ray  heart 
I  would  have  two  more  weeks  before  I 

could  start 
To  worry  about  it  -  so  I  packed  up  my  grip 
DeligHte'd  to  venture  this  Youngstown  trip. 
Since  coming  I've  met  you,  my  friends, 

alas  and  alack. 
My  get  up  and  go  -  they  got  up  and  came 

back  - 
And  now  I  am  ready  to  travel  back  home 
My  troubles  have  vanished  and  joy  has.  coma 

,,    SOFT  WORDS  ■'  ,' 

Soft  words 

When  emphasized         ._. ..  z 

Construct  a  bridge  across 

The  swairgjy  pathway  known  to  raan 

As  life. 


LIUES  FIRST 

Snow  on  the  Autumn  leaves    .  ,   . 
Masking  every  trail. 
Clinging  to  bittersweet 
Tripping  down  the  vale. 

Snow  bends  chrysanthemums      " 
Forming  stylish  graces, 
Roses  look  on  spellbound 
Lifting  pretty  faces. 

Snow  nurses  lily  bulbs 
Gratifying  thirst. 
We  hope  that  in  God'fe  springtime 
Lilies  blossom  first. 

THANKS 

Thanks  to  God 

For  His  healing  feast j   ':  '  '   " 

iie   eat  and  are  satisfied. 

We  drink  His  cup  of  pardon,  certain 

Of  His  understanding  Love. 

May  our  lives  reflect 

His  Image.        — Eva  R.  Hartley 


Sapphire  tints,  of  sea  and  sand      ■  :, 

Are  mutually  reflected   .  . 
Wherj  vitalized  by  inviting  breeze 

Where  dunes  of  sand  collected.      ,  ..• 
First  opal  tints  then  deepening  tones 

Darken  the  day's  bright  dome 
When  sea  winds  mock  the  morning  clouds 

3y  lashing  waves  to  foam; 
Then  all  our  loves  seem  near  again. 

Sharing  nature's  incantation; 
True  devotees  of  sky  and  sand. 

In  wordless  speculation. 

UP  WHEELING  CREEK      : .  • 

Vihen  stars  are  lost  in  the  neon's  glow 
And  nightfall  brings  no  cooling  breeze 
I  would  return  to  a  little  old  house 
All  hidden  among  the  trees. 
When  daylight  goes  and  starlight  comes 
-  And  slcopy  birds  sing  their  vesper  theme   - 
In  giant  trees  that  stretch  their  arms 
Protectingly  above  the  stream. 
When  harried  by  our  daily  tasks 
That  creek  again  comes  to  ny  mind  ..• 
The  way  it  seems  to  pause  before 
That  house  and  then,  meandering  uncoa- 

fined. 
It  finally  flows  into  the  town 
Where  no  trace  remains  in  the  muddy  stream 
Of  its  other  life  where  it  js  free. 
Where  trout  still  splash  and  ch?J.dron 

scream 
And  old  men  fish  and  dream.  Fatigue 
Departs,  if  I,  in  retrospect. 
Can  spend  brief  moments  beneath  those  oaks 
Along  the  placid  creek  where  I  still  expect 
We'll  meet  again  as  on  the  summer  day 
We  found  that  place  remote  and  yet 
So  few  the  miles  from  our  busy  streets 
On  a  dusty  road  wo  will  not  forget. 

I  want  to  tell  you  how  nice  it  was  to 
receive  all  those  cards  and  greetings. 
Thanks  to  each  and  every  one  who  remem- 
bered my  Birthday. 

--Ann  S,  Wiestling 


-/v/ 

Harriet  Nicholson     •.  -. 

I  TUL-il  Thee  Lord  caili,'nia'i«ent,onE;tJi.e  dajv 
For  v.ell  I  know  there  i.s  no  other  v/aj'. 
To  walk  tlirouijh  life  and  in  Thy  love  abide 
Except  I  v.alk  witli  Thee,  my  gracious  Guide. 

I  need  Thee  Lord  when  skies  are  bi'ight  and 

blue 

When  h.eavenly  tlioughts  have  cast  a  golden 

hue. 

Upon  the  earth  beneath,  rose  tones  of  peace, 

J  need  Thee  Lord,  my  gratitude  increase.  , 

I  need  Thee  Lord,  as  evening  shadows  fall 
"\M-,en  I  have  failed  to  know   "My  God  is  all" 
O  leave  me  not.  dry  Thou  my  scalding  tear 
Right  here  and  now  dispel  all  hidden  fear. 

Tluis  may  I  walk  the  way  O  Lord  with  Thee, 
Companion  Thou  this  very  hour  with  me, 
In  calm  and  <-()ui-age  may  I  climb  each  hill, 
Hold  Thou  mv  hand  Dear  Lord,  I  need  Thee 

still. 


A  /96O  <SMV/J?rCTLr  (^ICN&AR  of  EV£Nfr5 
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HELL   0!\^ 


MAY  I  BE   YOUR  FRIEND? 

On  wings  of  friendship  I  come  today,  • 
Hoping  to  bring  some  cheer; 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  way  is  sad 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  day  is  glad 
Oh,  may  I  be  your  friend.' 

The  kind  of  a  friend  I'd  like  to  be 
Is  the  kind  of  a  friend  Christ  is  to  me; 
My  love  unbiased  by  race  or  creed,    ^ 
My  tasks  each  day  for  the  greater  need; 
Unselfishly  giving  of  kindly  deed,  --- 
Just  as  Christ  does  for  me.    . 

your  editor 
.... .  ,   ,  greeting  you.  . 
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Calhoun  City.    Mississippi 
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HELLO! 

0.   MAY  I  BE   YOUR  FRIEND? 

On  wings  of  friendship  I  come  today, 
Hoping  to  bring  some  cheer; 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  way  is  sad, 
Hoping  to  share  if  your  day  is  glad, 
0,  may  I  be  your  friend? 

The  kind  of  a  friend  I'd  like  to  be 

Is  the  kind  of  a  friend  Christ  is  to  me; 

My  love  unbiased  by  race  or  creed, 

My  tasks  each  day  for  the  greater  need; 

Unselfishly  giving  of  kindly  deed, 

Just  as  Christ  does  for  me. 

your  editor 
greeting  you 


Printers:  WRITER'S  KOTES  &  QUOTES 

Cathoun  City,   Mississippi 
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SPRINGTIME 

In' and  out 
Among  the  bowers 
I  see   a  parade 
Of  Springtime  flowers. 
Galaxy   of  bloom, 
■.     Spangled   like   stars, 
Their  heady  perfume. 
No  beauty  .mars . 

Maud  Strike 

'  « 

Maud  Strike,   Shellbrook,  Saskatchewan,    Canada.      Born  on  a   farm  ten 
miles    from  there.     Birtday,    August   16th.      Single.      Has    had  poetry   in 
"vvestern  Producer,    Farm   and  Ranch  Review,    Free  Press  Weekly,    and  Poetry 
Digest.     She  writes:    "I  sell   fill.ers    of  any  type   to  whatever  editor 
is    interested.      Also  sell   articles ,.  poems,    recipes,    household   hints 
and  short   stories.      Create  my   own  knitting   and   crochet   patterns   and 

s-eJ-1-  them,      'rtorkbcxsket   and  \ree— Window   hav«^  bo^igtet- the -la^t^er-and -a 

knitting   hint    of  mine    is    included    in  the  April    issue   of  flork  Basket." 

Peggy  Mulder,    7^3  North  Philadelphia  Street,   Anaheim,    California. 
Born  October  5,    I909    in  Boone   County,    Illinois.      Widow.     She  writes: 
"Having   reached   the   age   of   5O   l   find  myself  the   head   of   the   house. 
I  was  widowed   last  September.      Our   family   consists    of  Roselle    (13) 
and  my   father  who  will   soon  be  85.      My  son  Harry   has   been  away   in  the 
navy   nearly  two   years.      He    is    n^w   attending  Submarine  School    in  New 
London,    Connecticut.      I  am  going  through  quite   a  period   of   re-adjust- 
ments.     I  do  my  best   to  provide   a  happy   home   for  Us.        V»e   have   our 
own  home   and   a  big   yard.      I  must  be   the   painter,    gardener,    fix-it 
man,    cook  and   housekeeper.      And    I  work  several  days   r.^^/seki      I  want 
to  try  and  do  writing  -   it    is    a   constant   hope   and  dream  that   never 
leaves   me.      I   don't  know   how   or  where   to  break  through.      I   haven't 
reached  the  point   of  submitting  any  of  my  work  to  anyone.     Because   I 
feel   that   each  of   us   must  do  what  we   can  to   help   our  fellow  men.      I 
have   a  project    I'd   like  to  tell. about.      In  my   four  years   participation 
in  Girls  Scouts,    I   realized   a   need.      Many  girls   went  without   uniforms    ■ 
because   of  the   cost*      It   started  me  thinking  and   I  did  something   about 
it.      vvith  a   few  dollars   given  me   I   have  managed   to   establish  and  main- 
tain a   uniform  project.      I   hunt   and  buy   uniforms   and   accessories    from 
Thrift  Shops    and   rummage  .sales ,    and   resell   them  to  the  girls.      I   am 
not    in   it   for  profit,    only   try   to  manage   to  always    have   enough  to  go 
hunting  again  when  my  supply  runs    low.      It   rarely   happens   that   I  do 
not   have   a  size   to   fit   any  girl  who   needs    a  uniform.      I  am   happy  to 
have  been  accepted   as   a- member  of   U.A.P.A.      kany   kind  members    have 
written  and  welcomed  me.      I   enjoy  the  monthly  Bundle  and  admire   the 
writings.      I   hope,    some  day,    to  be   a  part   of   it." 
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UNLESS    YOU  HAVE   GIVEN 

You  have   given  to   art    Its   due 

Where  tears   a33d  dreams    Interlace, 

Or  looked   at   the   fangs    In  the   lion's  mouth. 

Or  the  world' with  its    huge    false   face- 

You  cannot  alng  to  the   clamoring  throng 

V»lth  its   slogans    of  black   or  v/hite. 

For  these   are  the  soul-starved    in  weary  quest 

Of  beauty  as    liquid   as    light, 

Vthose    islands    of  truth  are  Shangri-la 

To  those   who   sing   in  the   night. 

Martha  M.  Clark. 

■«■■«■*•«•  •«■ 

Edith  Ifi/.    Harris,   7224  West   l4th  Street ,   Ivilnneapolls    26,   Minnesota. 

Burn-g^une    14,    1921— at"  Vanctmver, -^-rltrhls -Soiombler,    Canadar^ — Married-; 

"While   ay  high  school   she   published   a  small   paper.     She  writes: 
"There    is   quite   a  story  bejiind   its    publication.      I   always   loved   to 
write,    and   started   to  write   a   little   paper  by   hand   and    in   Ink  and 
pencil,    ".M;5^   f  bp«0p"3fcb.col  ■|5rinclptllg'^t'~hoid'  ^f  ^a.:dopy  and   persuaded 
a   columnist    on  a   local   paper  to  do   a   story   about   THE   FROZEN   NORTH 
and  my   need   for  a  typewriter.      Following  publication   of   his    column, 
I   received    a  Royal   portable   from   a   locgl  business  man,    who   then  made 
inquiries    about   a  mimeograph  that   someone   had   and  wasn't   using  so   I 
acquired   that   also.      I  published  my  paper  until   1947  but    It  quickly 
beeame   a   losing  proposition  financially  to  such  a  point   that   I   could 
no  longer  afford  to   continue   it.      I   have  been  working  at  various 
jobs   d&nce    high  school  graduation  and    have   been  married   for  five 
years,    so   haven't   had  much  time   for  writing.      I  w^uld   love   to  write 
professionally,    but   One  Dollar   is   the   most    I   have   earned   for  an  ar- 
ticle.    But   the   joy  of  expressing  thoughts   and   opinions    is   such  that 
financial  gain   is   secondary.      However,    I   am   still   using   that  battered 
Royal   and   sure   wish  I   could   earn  enough  for  a   new  typewriter.   Writ- 
ing,   of   course,   will -always   be    one   of  my  main   Interests.      My   hobby 
at   present    is    collecting   cat   figurines,    and    other   items   with  cat 
themes   such  as    new   and   old  books,    new   and    old-fashioned  view-cards 
and  valentines,    plates,    buttons.      I   have    figurines    from   twenty  states 
and   seven  countries,    and   last  Fall  v/on  honorable  mention  at   the  Minn- 
eapolis Lions    Club   and   Hobby  Show,    for  my  display.      I   try  to  make 
contacts   by  mall  to   obtain  cats    from  different   places,    and   have    Just 
started   a  small   collection  of   cat   antiques.      Besides   being   a   house-* 
wife    and  working   at   a  nursery  part   time,    I  enjoy  gardening    (we    have 
half  an  acre),    figurine   painting,   making   holiday   novelties   and  cen- 
terpieces,   photography   and    reading." 
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NES/IES  IS 

At  day's   end   the   ghosts   ride    forth 
Twilight  phantoms,    spurring   their  mounts... 
Sitting   them  well, carrying  bludgeoned   trophy  skulls 
Hoar-headed  monsters,    hideous    and   foul 
Confessions    on  horse   back. 

Eac.i  ghost;    an   instant,    better   forgotten 
Each  head;    a  deed,   better  burled 
Conceived    in  the   day,    remembered   at   night. 
Plaguing,    hounding,    allowing   no  peace 
Killed,    damned   and  deceived 
Man,    beast,   woman  and   child 
Victims,    all   of   them,   victims    of  greed 
Cf  gluttonous,    stone-hearted   greed. 

Listen  s-cftl3r^-i:h"e  ^ghosts    are -riding  byl 

Over  my  bed 

Their   hoofs   pound    into  me    head 

Do  you  ride   beside    them  tonight? 

Jeanine   Mason 

Jeanine   Maaon,    A-27  East  Broadway,    "imukesha,    Wisconsin.     Born 
December    .    I937    in  Medford,    "Wisconsin.      Married.      Children: 
Karen    (I5)    and  Kris    (4).     She   writes:      "My   hobbies    are    astronom.y, 
classical   piano,    oil  painting,    tailoring  and   law.      The    interests 
and   hobbles   mentioned   above    are    those    I    am   actively  engaged    in  at 
the    time.      Naturally,    included    in  the   group  would   be   writing 
poetry.      There    are  many   other  sports,    interests,    etc.    too   numerous 
to  mention  which  occupy   the    time    not   taken  by   the   above." 

^  '      '  PERSPECTIVE 

I  miss    the   point   in  modern  art. 
What  may   this   scene    try   to    impart? 
■'Confused,    I  wonder  can  this   be 
A   cloud    or  possibly   a   tree? 
A  daisy   towers    over  men. 
An  eagle's   smaller   than  the   wren, 
A  dainty,    tiny,    climbing  flower 
Exceeds    the    height   of  Eiffel's   Tower. 
It  grieves   my   nature-loving  mind 
To  see   distortion  of   this   kind. 
Caroline  E.    Kauffman 
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Eva  K,  Hartley 

120  Washington  Avenue 

Wheeling,  West  Virginia 

RECIPROCITY 

I  am  the  sandy  shore. 
You  are  the  restless  sea, 
in  storm,  you  lave,  explore 
The  land  that  belongs  to  me. 

The  wind  and  waters  bend 
My  plants,  and  age  my  trees, 
The  sun  and  I  suspend 
Such  selfish  acts  as  these. 

You  are  my  bread  and  wine, 
I  am  your  Mother  Earth, 
To  harm  you,  I  decline, 
Our  need  is  of  mutual  worth. 

Hoosier  Challenger  Book  Award 

PRAYER 


WHEELING  IN  THE  NEWS 
THE  THIRTY-NINTH  ISSUE 
ilARCH-APRIL,  i960 


Itemizing  blessings,  we  espied 
ifeny  cups  of  tulips,  dignified. 
Offering  gold  to  passersbyj 
Faith  exemplified  our  guilt. 
We  grow  flowers  that  never  wilt. 
Prayer  teaches  how  and  why. 

OUT  HOMESTEAD 

We  sold  our  country  home  today 
Our  own  for  fifty  years. 
The  old  grindstone,  alfalfa  hay 
And  corn  -  rich  golden  ears. 

An  Early  Harvest  apple  tree 
Where  children  loved  to  swing 
Some  berry  plants;  we  gave  for  free 
Some  baby  wrens  to  sing. 

We  gave  the  morning  glory  vine 
That  kissed  the  window  panej 
The  sunsets  that  I  claimed  were  minej 
We  did  not  sell  for  gain. 

My  Mother  kept  the  rocking  chair 
And  certain  roots  to  start 
We  lost  our  little  homestead  there  - 
But  memories  warm  the  heart, 

— ^Eva  R.  Hartley 


Ann  S.  Wiestling 
II4IO  National  Road 
Wheeling,  West  Virginia 

MARCH  STORM 


Cold  Winter  lingered  long  this  year, — 

A  boorish  guest  who  would  not  go, 

(while  snows  piled  high  against  the  house 

And  weighed  the  spruoe  tree's  branches  low.) 

He  made  a  start,  he  glanced  about. 
Then  sank  deep  in  his  chair  again. 
(The  wind  outside  renewed  its  wail 
And  rattled  every  window  pane.) 

His  robust  talcs  were  tiring  now 
For  long  ago  we'd  had  our  fill. 
A  thud  against  protecting  glass  — 
A  storm-worn  bird  clung  to  the  sill.) 

"Your  coat?  Your  Hat?  Your  fur-lined 

gloves?" 
One  rudely  hinted  at  which  he  frowned. 
(The  gale  increased,  A  rosoundiHg  erahsl — — 
A  tree  of  many  joovs   was  downed.) 

At  last  he  stretched  and  bid  farewell. 
His  wind-lashed  figure  marched  out  of  sogght 
(iis  the  storm  died  down,  I  thought  I  heard 
A  far  Spring  song  in  the  growing  light.) 

THE  AMOUNCEMENT 

Something  wonderful  happened  in  the  night, 
Nrt  by  calendar  nor  by  decrees. 
Filmy  curtains  swayed  in  the  moonlight 
T -uched  by  tropic-laden  breeze. 

At  dawn  the  catbird's  mocking  song 
Awoke  her  sleeping  devotees. 
Then  from  spirea  hedge  ere  long  - 
High  and  clear,  a  thrush's  melodies. 

Sweet  trills  and  runs  almost  ignore 
Belief  in  finite  minstrelsies. 
Announce  true  spring  is  at  the  door  - 
Every  longing  heart  agrees. 

— ^Ann  S.  Wiestling 
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Paul  E,  Pross,  Jr. 

81iO  Argyle 

Chicago  l;0,  Illinois 
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i^PRECIATION 


VJII©FALL 
A  Column  of  Verse 


DEATH 
By  Leona  Peffly 

The  seed  within  the  earth  is 
Buried  until  the  springj 
But  from  the  lowly  seedling's  grave 
Comes  a  lovelier  thing. 


hid. 


Your  second  Vice-President  is  proud  to 
present  to  you  the  column  WI^DFALL,  edited 
by  Paul  E.  Pross,  Jr.,  our  Prosidont. 

ihanks,  readers,  for  j'-our  votes  -  wo 
deeply  appreciate  yoiir  tiioughtfulnoss  and 
will  do  our  best  to  make  U/iPA  worth  while 
for  you  -  if  you  will  help  us.  Watch  this 
page  for  Association  Nexirsl 

Time  forbids  my  writing  each  one  of  you 
but  rest  assured  I  enjoyed  the  letters 
fr^nd  cards  that  have  come.  During  196O-6I, 
let's  try  to  be  as  kind  as  Bca  Winkler,  as 
wide  awake  ns  ifertha  Vwilliams,  humorous  as 
Pearl  Thomas,  alert  as  iaicc  Julian,  poet- 
ical as  Geo,  J.  Crawford,  persevering  as 
Eddie  Daas,  courteous  as  Otto  Anderson, 
ambitious  as  Olive  Gilbert,  cheerful  as 

Kathleen  Haley  and  Frances-L*  Vaughn,  do -—- 

serving  as  Lilyan  Cuff  and  as  friendly  as 
Grace  Weitman.  Vtc  know  other  members  who 
would  qu-.lify,  especially  Dr.  Thompson'. 

WHEELING  IN  THE  NEtJS'  Editors  aro  glad 

Ti.xu^  j.^         ...  .  to  receive  a  Presidential  Citation  from 

.'iithin  the  coiling  mainsprings  of  the  mind  Wilfried  Myers.  He  has  done  a  grand  job- 
Lie  garnered  treasures  of  remembered  thingswe  keep  in  mind  he  holds  a  full-time  teach- 
Which  are  released,  by  will,  in  rhythmic   ing  position.  ¥e  look  forward  to  your 

publication  in  the  next  Bundle,  Wilfried. 


A  worm  is  wrapped  in  silken  strands  - 
As  still  as  death  it  lies; 
Then  from  the  ugly  worm' s  small  tomb 
A  gorgeous  creature  flies. 

Thus  I,  someday,  in  death  will  lie. 
For  death  comes  to  all  things; 
Then  ray  free  soul,  transformer  for  e ' er, 
Will  rise  on  golden  wings, 

COMPENSATION 
By  Sallie  J.  Shull 


flow 


To  supplement  the  need  of  senses  lost. 

The  splash  of  color  of  the  western  sky 
Returns  in  beauty  to  the  sightless  ono. 
And  ears  stone-deaf  may  hear  the  sighing 

pines 
Or  listen  to  the  night  bird's  serenade. 


HARVESTING 

■ti  longing  came  to  me  some  years  ago: 
Thct  harvest  time  be  softened  by  a  glow 
Of  love  and  friendship  hearts  would  under- 
stand; 

To  black  and  brown  I  loan  a  helping  hand. 
ineffable  and  mystical  are  words  ^    -o 

That  lie  behind  the  closed  and  muted  lips,  With  deep  concern  I  tic  each  golden  sheaf, 
^d  spirit-f ires  may  burn  with  steady  flameD is tribute  grain  that  it  might  bring  re- 
For  those  who  live  in  palaces  of  dreams.  I^q^ 

THE  RAIN  EATER  ^'  "''''  °''  ''"^^^'  ^'*  Polished^words  reach  • 

By  Paul  E.  Pross,  Jr.  i^iith  praise,  dispelling  gloom  and  doubt. 


And  this  sharp  rain  that  beat 

Against  my  pin-cushion  head; 

Could  have  been  white  needles  of  creation 

Had  I  been  a  rainbow's  thread. 

— Paul  E.  Pross,  Jr. 


Then  harvest  time  becomes  a  magic  chest 
Where  deeds  come  home  for  pleasant  hours 

cf  rest. 
Where  fertile  seeds  are  planning  for 

rebirth 
A  time  when  thoughts  mature  and  spell 
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■WINDFALL 
(A  Column  of  Verse) 

raOHT  LIFE 
By  Merlin  F.  Teed 

We  met  one  night  in  a  tavern 
A  place  known  as  Felice's  Cafe, 
And  a  spark  ignited  between  us 
That  has  glowed  -  even  far  away. 

Who  knows  what  nystic  existeth 

That  conies  together  over  a  drink. 

Two  people  searching  for  something 

Will  all  at  once  find  that  it  does  exist. 

The  conversation  between  us  took  meaning 
For  at  last  there  is  much  to  share. 
No  longer  is  just  drinking  the  answer 
For  forgetful  solace  from  xvorldly  care. 

Soon  when  the  evening  is  over 
And  our  separate  ways  we  must  go. 
Each  feels  a  stir  of  contentment 
For  the  day  ahead  with  joy  to  behold, 

HAPPINESS  IN  THE  HILLS 
By  Ethel  Bierman 

Deep  in  the  hills,  snugly  nestled  among 

the  trees. 
Bright  little  houses  warmly  proclaim 

their  joyous  triunph 
In  achieving  that  which  all  men  seek  - 

serenity, 
A  radiant  peace  envelopes  them,  signaling 

to  all  the  world 
That  here  lies  happiness  for  all  who  wish 

to  come  and  know 
The  peace  and  boauty  of  the  hills. 
The  brightly  painted  roofs,  gleaming  in 

the  sun. 
Are  gaily  colored  flags  of  freedom  won 

from  care  and  strife. 
The  brilliant  hues  of  flowers  and  sweot 

songs  of  birds 
Are  symbols  of  love  beckoning  all  to 

lasting  joy. 


Eva  R.  Hartley 

120  Washington  Avenue 

Wheeling,  West  Virginia 

PRATiiR  AT  CHRISTIANAS 
By  Eva  R,  Hartley 

For  Christmas,  Lord,  please  let  me  share. 
With  pilgrims  on  questing  feet, 
A  heart  of  love,  unselfish  prayer 
For  souls  on  Bethlehem  street. 

They  wander  east,  then  turn  about, 
Uncertain  -  the  final  goal; 
They  seek  the  Star  -  yet  harbor  doubt. 
And  search  with  a  hungry  soul. 

Thy  servant  prays  for  strength  to  give 
To  those  on  this  Christmas  night, 
A  heart  of  love,  a  joy  to  live 
In  Christ,  our  true  source  of  light, 

WONDERING 
By  Juanit.1  H,  Nolte     ___ 


What  train  of  thought 

Coursed  through  the  Virgin's  mind 
When  told  she  soon  would  bear 

The  Prince  of  Peace? 
Did  grave  concern  cast  shadows 

In  her  path? 
^  did  a  veil  of  faith  cause  care  to  coaseT 

YULE  THOUGHTS 
By  George  Jay  Crawford 

Christmas  time  is  coming 

All  should  be  gL'-.d  and  gayj 

For  Christ  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

Was  born  upon  this  day. 

And  thus  to  celebrate  His  birth. 

We  gifts  to  others  give; 

That  we  may  imitate  His  life. 

And  to  His  statutes  live. 

Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men, 

The  anthem,  let  it  ringj 

Because  it  is  the  peace  of  Christ, 

And  this  is  why  we  sing. 

At  Christmas  time  be  hnppy. 

Be  cheerful  and  be  free; 

God  loves  a  cheerful  giver. 

Say  friend,  does  Ho  love  thee? 


George  Jay  Crawford  and  wife  are  shut-ins, 

E.R.H, 
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NEW  OF  INTEREST  FROM  'BfltPA  1962  CONVENTION  Cm 
BIRMINGHAM,  ALABAMA 


2-7 


Dear  fellow  UAPA  members; 

We*  11  be  Glad  To  Have  You  in  Birmingham!! 

••«  and  one  of  the  nicest  things  offered  the  coming 
1962  UAPA  Convention,  J\x2y  26-28,  is  the  pleasure 
of  staying  at  the  Molton  Hotel— oie  of  Birmingham's 
better  hotels. 

All  1962  UAPA  Convention  actitivies  will  be  held  in 
the  Molton,  from  the  first  business  meeting  to  the 
Big  Annual  Banquet, 

The  Molton  Hotel  is  air  conditioned  throughout}  Molton 
is  only  a  shnottwalk  from  the  shopping  center  •«*  two 
blocks  to  be  exact.  Within  a  four  square  aarea  you'll 
find  the  church  of  your  choice  —  Methodistj  Baptist, 
Catholic,  etc. 

When  you  open  this  folder  you'll  see  one  of  the  every- 
day menus  of  the  Terrice  Grill,  just  off  the  lobby  of 
The  Molton  ,,,  in  the  Grill  you  may  order  just  a  cup 
of  coffee  or  tea,  or  a  Banquet  for  50  or  more  persons < 
The  prices  are  most  reasonable. 

On  the  last  page  of  this  folder  are  room  rates >  please 
read  them  over  and  if  you  wish  additional  information, 
write  Mr,  William  Wright,  magager,  he  will  be  only 
too  happy  to  send  you  inclusive  details. 

In  the  meantime  if  there  is  anything  you  wish  to 
know  about  Birmingham  ...  write  and  ask  me  4,« 

For  the  best  UAPA  ever  ,a*« 

Most  cordially^ 

Thorn  Heni*icks, 
Convention  Chairman, 
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The • 237 tfe  meeting   of    the  M.   A.   P.    C;    was   held  Saturday,    September 
23rd   at -the   home    of  H.   \1  and' Myrah  Lawrance .        In  attendan6e  were 
Irma^Relcis,   Jim   and  Jea:^-ne   Bryant «>   Eddie  Daas,    Agnes  Staudy   and, 
of   course,    the   Lawranceo.      Thl°   was   the    smallest   of   our  meetings, 
and  begsh  with  a  story  read  by  Agnef?  Staudy;    a   '^tory   concerning  a 
Widower' arad   hi":?    teen-aga    twin  daughters.      She    received    coiaprehensive 
criticism;  toward   the    next  re-write   of  the   story.      Treasurer  Evelyn 
Marbe-q"th6n- dropped    in    -'^   hT^inor   om^    r,  +  -foyi^ovi^o    +«    't^-^o-i^+ir 


to   bring   our   attendance    to   "eight" .     Evelyn 
will   bfe   eftployed  by  the    Home-Show    thi°'year   and  will   give    t^lks   and 
show   films   of- various  Lrs-;   America'  pageant-^    (in  connection  with  the 
Home  Show)    to   church  g^C!U;->!?   and  various    clubs.     Evelyn  '.vaa  L.rs;    »vis- 
conein   in' 1958  when  she    joined    us.     Jim  Bryant  read   tv/o  different 
beginnings   of   a   story   of   a"  harassed   housewife   who   leaves    home   In  the 
middle    of '  the    night   and    "returns"   via- a  my^^terious   phone    call.      He 
received   constructive    criticism   from  bur   Irma  Reitci  v/ho   aiwa/.s.:- seems 
to  know    just  what   a     story   deeds-     Jenne^  Bryant  read   a  science    fie-, 
tion  rewrite    'anout  lit'tl-?   -P-bubble   people"- who    invade    the    home    of '  a    - — 
housewife.      It    1<=?    a  delightful  story   in  which  the    little    "bubblers" 
scamper   around   the    house    cutting  samples    of  everything   around    the    , 
house,    including  a     swatch  from   the   dog's   tail,      ue   enjoyed   hearing 
it   again.      Myrah  Lawrar_ce   read   an  article    called   "Tune    In  On  Your 
Good"' about   how   ohe    can'  tunebne-'s  mind-  to   the   right   thouc-hts    and 
close   out  the   things   that   tend'  to  distract  one.     As   usual,    it  was 
well   thought   out — and    indefed  wr^'tt^n'  (we^  were   there   v,'hen  she    finished 
it y  under   harassing   conditions  when  h-i:' ■sho;"   had   to   "-practice  what 
she"  wrote".      Well  done,   i-.:yrah.      The   group  then  enjoyed   coffee   and 
cake    pnd   a,  fun-gab  for   a  while'  afterwards  with  our  charming'  hosts. 

The   236th  meeting  'cf  the  M.A.P.C   we«-  held  Saturday  evening, 
October   21st   at   the    hom.^    of  Shar^-n  Lin^^kens.      Pisture,    if   you  can, 
cars   being  driven  slowly  down  roads   far   out"  in  the    country,   v/ith    •       •• 
someone's   head   stickinG  out  an  open  window,' peering  at  unlighted 
road' signs    and    house    numbe-rs  ;■' '  A   heavy  fog  somewhat   hampered  efforts 


to  locate  Sharon  and   Tom  '^s    "c.a.st.le".,    but  v/e   finally  made    it.      In 
spite   of  all   sixteen  members   showed   upl  Young  master  Scott  Lin-  ' 

likens,  met.  each  "arrival  with  a  .friendly  "baby  talk"   groeting  and  af- 
ter looking  the    crowd   over,    climbed   up   on  Ray  Schmidt's   lapand   sat 
there   contentedly  for  most  of  the  evening.     Vi^hat   is   this   fascination 
you  have,   Ray?      I   thinl:  Ray 'enjoyed  .this   young   "prospective   member" 
too, ;  judging- from,  the    gmile    on  his    face.      Af  ter  mihutos  were  "read    - ';' 
and  greeting   cards   signed,    the  meeting  .got   under  v/ay     with  a  spell-' 
binding  story  by  Jeanne  Bryant,   one   of  .the   newer  members.      It  was'  , 
the   la."=\ft  word    in  timalinoss,    dealing  as',  it  did  with  Martian'visi- 
tors,    trip  to   bhe  moon,   spacemen,   e.tc.     '^Ve.were   fascinated  with  it  ^ 
and   shuddered  delightfully   as    the   story   unfolded.      I  don't' mind   dbn*^ 
fessing  my   skin  was    all    '^goose  bumps"    as  my   imagination  picture-d   the 


### 
### 


w 


H 


MAR  2  1 1962 


1}, 


\OSTf. 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS   ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION   'jj,^^^^ 

Grfce  leltman.   Publisher  ff^'o 

99^^  Ocean  Avenue,  Brooklyn  26,    New  York 


Number  132 


January  1962 


DAWN 

The   hush  of  night   «tlll   lingered   in  the  wood. 
Then  suddenly  and  far  away 
A  bird   awoke    forgr^eht   the   day";         1   _ 

To  utter   thank?   for  light   and  life   and  food. 

There,    fairy  goblets,   dew  filled,    tipped  the   grase. 

And  glistened   as    the    sun  came    up; 

Longing   his  morning  Draught   to   sup 
He   drank  his   fill   from  every  tiny  glass. 

The   sweetest  warblers   their  court   to  pay, 
Each   insect    in   its   tiny  bed, 
Thp.   bee  s    and   b  ut  te  rf^l  ie  g    o'er    he  ad ,         


Their  homrge    offered   to  the   lord  of  day. 

Lillian  F.   King 

Lillian  Frances   King,   911  Euclid  Avenue,   Long  Beach  4,    California. 
Born   in  Chalfant  ot.   G-iles,   England.     Birthday  July  26th.   A  widow. 
Children:   Lillian  Gray,    »rilliam   H.   Haupt,   Beatrice   Pretzlnger, 
Frances   Franklyn  and  Louise   Plyley..     Has    had   two  poems    in  Charles 
^uonasilifl'    "Realms    of  Poetry"    and   poems    in  numerous   publications. 
She  writes:    "I  love    to  work   in  my  garden  and   have   a  very  nice    one. 
Work   in  my  Church.      I  use  my   phone    a   great  deal,    keeping   in  touch 
with'sick  friends  who  may   need  encouragement .      I  write    a  lot   of 
letters   and  enjoy  doing  that.      All  very   simple    things   but  making 
up  a   happy  whole,    and    I  enjoy  reading." 

Raymond  L.   Bickford,      P  0  Box  612,   Bernardston,   Massachusetts. 
Born  January  19,    1896    in  Greenfield,  Massachusetts.     Married  and 
has   two   childred:   Betty    (38)    and  Leslie    (35).      Is   a  regular   con- 
tributor to  Magnet,    Circus   Review   and   daily  papers.      Author   of 
"Art   of  Clowning"  which  sells    at  §1.00  per   copy.    He    is    known  as 
Rayford   the   Clown,    former  press    agent   for  Hunt  Brothers   Circus. 
Likes   to  collect   and  read  weekly   newspapers,    country  wide    and    :".- 
Foreign    (if  printed    in  English).      National   Chairman  of   the   Clown 
€lub   of  America,      would   like    to   get    in  touch  with  some    one    capaivle 
of  printing  a  5X8   or  6X9  paper. 

The  ways    of   the   world   are    not   cruel 
If  \ie    observe    the    gulden  rule. 
Co-operation  with  one    another 
And    then  r<5all&3tJ-ob   that,  I   am  your  brother- 
Emma  Barnett 
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^,   Thi3  issue  cledioatGd  to  all  ahut--ins  and  to  those  xrho 
'<^    care  for  the-r. .... 


THESE  AND  THE  BRAVE 

Thoy  cannot  battle  in  the  worldly  markets 
lior  set  a  price  upon  a  day's  work  done. 
But,  smiling,  when  a  sznile  is  sheer  ondxiranoo 
They  earn  a  place  benoath  a  kindlier  sun. 

...The da 

SEASOII  OF  GRIEP 

by 
Elizabeth  Mobry 

Pear  not  the  darkness  or  the  aohe.  . 
They  shall  not  always  be. 
Our  hearts  are  seeds  that  God  must  break 
To,  act  our  spirits  ^J*rac-. „ 


Polks,  otxr  guest  poet  this  tiiuc  is  Elizabeth  Hobr^T-  (non-member).  She  is 
a  shut-in  and  a  really  inspired  poet.  Several  of  her  poems  have  appear- 
ed in  Catholic  Publications.  I  have  yet  to  read  one  of  her  pocns   that 
did  not  carry  a  message  of  courage  and  faith.  , ♦.Katie  is  back  again, 
with  an  article.  Katie  Iniows  her  subjccti  ...Jould  like  to  mention  here 
the  fine  v/ork  of  one  of  our  UAPA  members,  liargie  Biiiii  Her  "Sho\7cr  of 
Roses''  mag,  for  shut-ins  is  one  of  the  best,  ,,  .Blessings  on  all  the 
"liaties"  and  the  ''Liargics" , 


V7ANTED:   A  very  few  carefully  thought~out  poems  for  the  September  and 
December  issues  of  NOV/.  Deadline  for  September  poems,,  July  25th.,  for 
December  poems,  October  25th.  Unless  you  are  invited  as  a  guest  I  era 
asking  for  contributions  from  heretofore  non- contributing  members  OilLY. 
(This  iicr.ns  YOu  who  have  NEVER  contributed  to  any  Bimdle  Paper  thus  far.  ; 
I  hope  to  encourage  more  active  participation  and  ask  your  help  in  rais- 
ing the  standc^j7ds  of  amateur  verse.  (Any  criticism  of  my  work  is  \7cl- 
come).  ncmcmbcr  the  dictionary  (and  oven  the  hated  book  of  grpj.nnar  are 
not  to  be  scorned).  Oh  horrors  I  gra:-.ii-.iar, .  in  poetry?  (Light  verse  the 
exception.,)  ^^ome  readers  don't  care  .,,  but  some  del  \/ill  you  help? 


Nothing  over  l6  lines  please,  in  ordor  to  present  more  poets.  12  lines 
or  less  oven  more  welcome  1  How  about 'adme  free  verse?  (Hot  necessarily 
■"■Preo-'or-cll" ) .  And  all  of  us  have  a  terrific  postage  bill.  ..  so  I  ro- . 
peat,  3ASE1  Your  little  brain  kiddies  arc  safe,  with  old  Aunt  Thcda, 
but  Dlcase  sec  that  they  have  a  "roi.ind-trip  ticket] "  ^^   ^ 

1,  i-i.  i-  • 


